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OP 



Mr. CHARLES JAMES MATHEWS. 



♦' Motley's the only wear." 

SaAXSPBARK. 



The subject of the present memoir is the only son of the 
late Charles Mathews, who was so justly celebrated for his 
inimitable mono-dramatic entertainments. He was bom in 
Liverpool on what is termed boxing night, December 26th, 
1803^ and is consequently in the thirty-fifth year of his age. 
We should almost imagine, from the comic turn he has inhe- 
rited for mimicry, and rapid personation of character, that 
like Shelty,he was launched into the world laughing. *' His 
daddy laughed, his mammy laughed, and every body laughed 
till they cried." Of the freaks of his infant years we have no 
knowledge, until he attained the age of twelve, when he was 
placed on the foundation at Merchant Tailoi^s School, by the 
Recorder of London, with the intention of educating him 
for the church. While there he boarded with the head 
master, the Rev. Thomas Cherry. The close air of the city 
not agreeing with his health, he was removed just as he had 
gained the fifth form, to Mr. Richardson's school, in the 
Clapham-road, where he was prepared for college, but mani- 
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Testing a decided preference for architecture, his fatner was at 
length induced to abandon his intention of makinga clergyman 
of him, and as it was expedient without further delay to place 
him in the office of an architectural draughtsman, the idea of 
sending him to Oxford was relinquished, and he was im- 
mediately (in 1819) articled to Mr. Pugin, for four years, and 
afterwards studied in the office of Mr. Nash. 

In 1822 he performed a character in French, " Le Comedien 
jyEtampet** (which he has since, in conjunction with Mr. 
Kenney/adapted to the English stage, under the title of " He 
would be an Actor'*), at a " private play** at the English Opera- 
house, in professed imitation of Perlet, and with such ex- 
traordinary success, that his i&ther thinking his talents pro- 
mising, rather encouraged his adopting the stage as a pro- 
fession, but his love for architecture was paramount, 
and he persevered in the study of it. In the autumn 
of 1823 he accompanied the Earl of Blessington to 
Naples, where, at the Palazzo Belvidere, he pursued his 
studies. In 1825 he returned, and in 1826 was employed in 
Wales professionally, in building Hartsheath Hall, the seat 
of John Gray, Esq., a bridge, an inn, and one hundred work- 
men's cottages. Any thing but pleased with the result of 
his labours, and feeling the urgent necessity for further exer- 
tion, he returned to Italy in the autumn of the same year, 
with another student, Mr. James D*Egville, and with him 
prosecuted his professional studies. They travelled together 
four years through Switzerland, Germany, Italy, Sicily, Istria, 
Dalmatia, &c In 1828 he was elected a member of- the 
academies of Milan and Venice, where his drawings are still 
exhibited. In the winter of that year, at Florence, he joined 
Lord (now Marquis of) Normanb/s private theatricals, 
and likewbe those of Lord Berghersh. The parts he played 
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were few but varied — Falttaff, Buiktrty Dogberry, Simpson, 
Risk, Launcelot Goibbo, Sir Benjamin Backbite, &c. &c. 

In 1830 he caught a fever, and lost the use of his limbs. 
Having kept his bed six months at Venice and his life being 
despaired o( he determined to come home against the advice 
of his physicians, who declared that such an effort would be 
&tal. He however persevered, travelled in a bed-carriage 
in nineteen days to England, with an Italian servant, and 
was received at home helpless as an infant, his limbs wasted 
and useless, and was obliged to be carried in the arms of his 
servant for some months after, when he was able to be moved 
from his bed ; and by the end of the year he could walk with 
the help of a stick. In 1831, being quite recovered, he put up 
for the Surveyorship of the district of Bow, to which he was 
elected. In 1892 during a trip to the Highlands of Scotland, 
on a visit to Her Grace the Duchess of Bedford, some private 
theatricals were suggested by way of Christmas festivities at 
Wobum. The characters he played there were ; Simpson, Ghra^ 
dus, Splasher in ** The Man and his Tiger,** and Mr. Singleton 
in " Scan Mag,** In 1834, finding architecture slow in its re- 
turns, he commenced the study of oil painting, and in 1835 
exhibited a picture at Somerset House. In the course of this 
year he became, by his fatlier's death, part proprietor of the 
Adelphi, and entered upon the management of it under 
many disadvantageous circumstances. Mr. Reeve's going 
to America, Mr. and Mrs. Yates*s withdrawal from the 
theatre, and last, not least, Mr. Osbaldiston's reduction of the 
prices of Covent-garden Theatre, rendered the commence- 
ment so great a failure, that after considerable loss he 
consented to Mr. Yates's letting it for the remainder of the 
season to the Messrs. Bonds, and eventually he disposed of his 
share. In the December following (1835), he made his first 
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appearance as a public performer, at the Olympic Theatre^ 
in a piece written for the occasion, by Mr. Leman Rede, 
called " The Old and Young Stager^ and at once established 
himself as a favourite. He has since added considerably to 
his reputation by his excellent acting in ** One Hour!* ** He 
would be an Actor ,** ** Patter' v. Clatter,*' Sfc, He has ako 
written several very successful dramas, the first of which, 
'* My Wif^t Mother y* was produced at the Hay market, in 
1833. 

On Wednesday, the 18th of July last, he was married to 
the celebrated Madame Vestris, at Kensington church, and 
immediately after the ceremony started for Bristol, accompa- 
nied by Mr. Charles Peake, the Treasurer of the Olympic, 
from whence the happy couple sailed for the United States 
of America, on the Saturday following, in The Great Wes- 
tern steam-ship. Mr. C. J. Mathews is five feet seven inches 
in height, of a slight genteel figure, with auburn hair, and 
a florid complexion. 

Auguit 4th, 1838. B. W. 
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gold, green pantaloons, puffed shoes of black velvet and / Mr. Stokbr. 
gold, hanging sleeves to cloak ^ 

OGRE. — Stuffed shape dress pink-velvet, stamped •\ 
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ROBIN. — Same as Rieha'^d Mr. Ibblano. 
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Henry VII. in England. 
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SCENE I. — The Mill, l. h., and Landscape, Shed^ r. h. 3 £.» 

with a donkey. 

Enter separately u. s., r. and l.. Millers loith sacks, and 
Neighbours : they place sacks by the MUt-door, 

Round. — " fFAen the wind blows." 

Ill the wind blows 

(Ev'ry one knows) 

That brings no good to any ; 

Round as it chops, 

Some luck it drops, 

To one, at least, out of the many. 

EeUer from MUly l. h. Ralph ; then Richard and Robin 

rubbing their eyes and gaping, 

Ralph, Richard and Robin, you're two pretty men 
To lie a-bed thus till the clock strikes ten 1 
Our Mends hare come to hear the will we've found, 

[All cross R. 
Made by our uncle Grist — now under ground. 
Robin, Ay — death at last has sacked the miller's dust. 

[All neighbours listen. 
Rich, We'll die some day or other, all men must ; 

So Where's the use of grieving ? Here's his will : 
And as we said but now — It is an ill 
Wind that blows no one good — so let us see 
What this may bring to comfort you or me. 
Who can read written hand ? 
Robin. Not I. 
Neigh, Nor I. 
Ralph, I'm not quite sure that I can, but Til try. 

[Opens the Will, 
Hah ! 'Tis in verse ! To his old tune I see : 
" The jolly Miller on the river Dee 1" 

Sings the Will. 
* I was a jolly miller once. 
But a grave one soon shall be ; 
So all my worldly goods I leave 
Amongst my nephews three. 

To Richard I bequeath the mill — [Rich. The mill 
To Robin the old donkey ; [Rob. Oh ! 

And the cat I leave to Ralph, as Re- 
siduary legatee 1" 

A 2 
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Bich, Left me the mill ! a good soul, by the mass I 

Robin, Left me the donkey — ^an old stupid ass ! 

Ralph, Nay, brother, you may something make of that ; 

But what am I to do, pray, with the cat ? 
Rich, Klill him, and make a fur cap of his skin. 

Neighbours and friends, I beg you* 11 all walk in— 

Into mp house. Sorrow, you know, is dry ; 

I'll broach a cask — I wish my ale to try. 

Nunkey, I know, used famous stuff to brew : 

Brothers, I stand upon no fonns with you. 

I shall be glad to see you, now and then, 

If you don't come too often. Ho ! mt/ men ! 

Look to my guests. 

IMusic. Exeunt into house f l. h., 3 £., Neighbours 
and Millers. 
Robin, Why, brother Richard I sure 

You won't forget we're brothers, though I'm poor. 
Rich, Forget you, Robin 1 that can never be ; 

Whene'er I see an ass, I'll think of thee ! 
Ralph, But, brother — 
Rich, Oh, you want your share, Ralph, do you ? 

My cook shall catch the cat, and bring him to you ! 

{Chord.) The Fairy Felina suddenly appears beside the door 

as an old Beggar woman. 

Rich, How now, what do you here so near my door ? 

Air.— (Fairy.)— ** fVith lowly suit,** 

** Relieve my woes, my wants distressing, 
And heav'n reward you with its blessing." 
Fairy, Good master ! charity — 
Rich, Away, before 

My servants come, and through my mill-pond drag you ! 
Don't charity begin at home, you hag, you ? 

[^Exit Richard into house, l. h., 3 e. 

Air. — (Fairy.) — ** Over the mountain.^* 

(7o Robin J l. h.) Pity kind gentleman, friend of humanity, 
Cold blows the wind through my garments so torn ; 
Give me some food, I beseech you, for charity. 
Nought have I tasted since yesterday mom ! 

Robin. Out of my sight, you tattered gipsy thief, 
Go to the parish— if you want relief. 
Good bye, Ralph ; I shall go and sell this beast. 
And live well, while the money lasts, at least ! 

lExit Robin with donkey, u. e., l. a 

Fairy to Ralph. Good youth, I'm very hungry, weary, ill — 

Ralph, Good mother, I have nothing but good will 

To offer thee, and thou wouldst starve on that. 
As I must do — ^when I have eat my cat. 

Fairy, Eaten your cat ? 

Ralph, 'Tis all I have to eat ; 

You shall dine with me — if you like cat's meat. 

Fairy. Feel in your pocket ; sure, there's something there. 
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Raiph, Not a brass farthing. Eh ! how's this ? I swear 

Here's a broad piece ! Why, to be sure — ^you're right — 
The yery coin I thought I'd lost last night, 
And searched for everywhere, as I*m a sinner ! 
Kind fortune ! Now, Dame, you shall have a dinner 

Fairy. Thanks, generous youth : but think first — can you 
spare it ! 
It is your last 

Ralph, No matter, you shall share it. 

You brought the luck : besides, 'twould spoil my 

carving 
To know, while I dined, a poor soul was starving. 

Fairy. Well said : but where's this cat of which you spoke ? 

Ralph, Oh, hang the cat ! It was a sorry joke 

Of uncle thus, by some strange whirasey bitten, 
To die, and scratch poor Ralph o£f with — a kitten ! 

Enter Servant with basket, l., 3 e., from Mill. 

Serv. Here's Tom, Sir. I've had such a job to catch him : 

You'll go a long way, Master Ralph, to match him. 
Ralph. Is he so handsome ? 

Serv. Handsome I ay, and clever ! {Places basket over trap.] 
I never see'd his equal — no — ^not never ! 
He's such a mouser ! Lord ! the tricks he plays 
Them rats and mice 1 Hangs up like dead some days — 
Sometimes amongst the meal, the cunning joker. 
Will stretch himself as stiff as any poker ; 
And when they venture out, like vermin silly, 
He'll kill his hundred in less time than Billy 1 
I've often said, if our cat could but speak, 
He'd outwit Lawyer Ferret in a week I 
Ralph. But what's all this to one without a house, 
Who cannot want a cat to catch a mouse ! 
Fairy. Come, come, my good young friend, be not dejected. 
Fortune smiles often when she's least expected. 
Behold ! {Appears as Fairy.) 
Ralph. A fairy ! 
Fairy. Banish all alarm — 

O'er man I have no power, for good or harm ; 
But cats of every kind obey my laws, 
From Catamandoo to the Catabaws ! 
The merits of this mouser long I've known : 
So, to reward the kindness you have shown, 
And give fair play to his address and whim, 
My art shall make almost a man of him ; 
And if the starry book of fate speaks true, 
He shall, ere long, make quite a man of you ! 

Air.— (Fairy.)— '* The Lass of Pallets Mill." 

The cat of vonder mill. 
So cunning, quick, and gay, 
Shall all his wit and skill 
In your behalf display ; 
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Until you bless the day, 
When, by your uncle's will. 
You only bore away 
The cat of yonder mill I 
Ralph, Vm quite content, since you espouse my cause ! 

I like the cat, and don't re^et the clause. 
Fairy, Apparelled as befits your new pursuits. 

Rise, Tom, and take the name of Puss in Boots ! 

Msw«ic. Puss in Boots comes out of the basket. 

Puss, My whiskers 1 what a change comes o'er my dream 
Ralph. D'ye like it, Pussy ? 
Puss, Does a cat like cream ? 

I'm quite enchanted ! 
Fairy. Yes, of course you're ttiat. 
Puss. My sovereign here ? O ho ! I smell a rat ! 
Fairy. Do your boots fit you ? 
Puss. What a pair of swells ! ' 

I like 'em better, far, than walnut-shells. 
Fairy, Would you have gloves ? 
Puss. No, not at any price ! 

'* A cat in mittens never catches mice t" 
Fairy. Farewell, then. Please you're master, you'll please me. 
Puss, Your pardon. There's one little point, I see 

SomeUiing that fashion may be shocked about — 

Whiskers are in, I know ; but — tails are out. 
Fairy. Hang fashion ! You were made — or else we fail — 
'* To point a moral, and adorn a tale,^ 

[Fairy vanishes down same trap as Puss. 

Trio.—" Pretty Pollys say.*' 

Ralph, Pretty Pussy, say, 
Will you drive away 
All blue devils which would prey 
On your loving master ? 
Puss. In this disguise. 
My sharp eyes. 

For care's scratch, whate'er its size. 
Shall find some nice court plaister. 
Fondly ever, purring thus 
Ralph. Oh ! pretty, pretty Puss. 
Puss. How may I serve you, gentle master, say — 

What d'ye want ? 
Ralph. £v'ry thing on earth ! 
Puss, Stay I stay ! 

Name what you most want, first. 
Ralph. I scarce know what — 

If luck's put up I bid for the whole lot i 
Puss, Well then, hear me. I heard the neighbours say, 
The king was coming here to hunt to-day. 
Suppose we go to court — ^when there, why you 
May please the Princess Rose-bud ; if you do> 
Marry her, and your fortune's made. 
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Ra^ Hef-dayl 

'TU now my tarn, I think, to cry '< Stay ! stay I" 
PTe go to court ? — I wed a princess fur ? 
Ton're building pretty castles in the air. 
Puss, I'll build or find one that shall own you lord ; 
And jou may safely build upon my word. 
As to the court, and all that sort of thing, 
You know *' A cat may look, Sir, at a king i" 
In short, take courage, as I bid you do, 
And as the lawyers say — '' I'll pull you through I" 

Song. — (Puss.) — " Galloping dreary Dun,** . 

You are my master, and I am your man, 

Politic Pass in boots 1 
So listen, I'll tell you a part of my plan, 

Politic Puss in boots 1 
I'll get me a bag with some parsley and bran. 
And catch a fat rabbit as soon as I can. 
With my haily, gaily, gambol daily, 
BoUicking, frolicking, whiskery, friskery. 

Politic Puss in boots ! 

I'll scamper all oyer his Majesty's park. 

Politic Puss in boots I 
And frighten away all his game for a lark^ 

Politic Puss in boots I 
Then take him the rabbit, and say with an air, 
Accept of this here. Sir — ^instead of that hare, 
With my haily, gaily, &c. 

Of course, he'll be anxious to know who I am, 

Politic Puss in boots ! 
I'U tell him a nobleman*s valet de sham, 

Politic Puss in boots ! 
Of course for this nobleman. Sir, you must pass, 
A great foreign marquis — ^my Lord Carabas — 
With my haily, gaily, &c. 

Then straight for the princess with love you must burn, 

Politic Puss in boots ! 
Win her and wed, and be king in your turn ! 

Politic Puss in boots ! 
First lord of the treasury then make of me. 
And how I'll catch rats in that case you shall see, 
With my haily, gaily, gambol daily. 
Frolicking, rollicking, friskery, whiskery. 

Politic Puss in boots ! 

[Exeunt Puss and Ralph, r. h. 



SCENE II,— Chamber in the Palaoe. 

JSnier Arietta f Chatterina, and Skipperella, r. h. 

Arietta, Well, Chatterina, you may talk about talking as long 
18 yuu please ; but how you can prefer it to singing I cannot 
magine. {Singing) ** Sing! sing! music was given," &c. 
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Chatter. And you may sing about singing as long as you please ; 
but you'll never persuade me it's half as agreeable as talking. 

Skipper, For my part, I like talking very well — ^but I like sing- 
ing better — and I like dancing more tiian either ! {Pirouetting). 

Chatter. Stop ! stop ! — one word before you go any farther. 
Let me understand your argument. What is the first position ? 

Skipper. This {placing her feet in the first position). 

Chatter. How absurd. Instead of replying with your tongue, 
you answer with your toe. 

Skipper. I find it answer so well, that I make a point of it. 
(Suiting the action to the word.) 

Chatter, I've heard of people talking with their fingers ; but 
this is going to extremities ! You*ll tell me next, that conver- 
sation can be carried on better without words than with them. 

Arietta. Words are well enough, if they're set to music. (Sing- 
ing) ** Bid 971^ discourse, I will enchant thine ear." 

Skipper. *' Or like a fairy, trip upon the green.'" (Dancing.) 
That's the best line in the song. 

Chatter. Very well, "ery well : as you like, ladies ; I give it 
up. Go on in your own ways ; only answer my questions some- 
how. I'm perfectly ready m> hear you : indeed. Id much rather, 
because, if I were to keep on ««lking, and not show myself ready 
to listen to you, I know very v»<ll what you'd say — there's Chat- 
terina, as usual, you'd say, talk, talk, talk, talk — and nobody can 
get a word in : so let there be an end of the argument, and please 
to answer the question I asked more than half an hour ago — 
Wbat can be the reason of our yoong mistress remaining so long 
single ? 

Arietta. " There's nobody coming to marry her, 
Nobody coming to woo." 

Chatter. Not at this moment, perhaps : but she has had many 
suitors, and always refused them. 

Shipper. She cast off two couple last week. 

Chatter. There'll be another chance for her to-day, for the 
king is out hunting, and he generally brings some new members 
of the hunt home with him. 

Arietta. " If he have luck 

He'll bring a buck, 

Upon his lusty shoulders home." [^H or ns without. 

Chatter. Talking of bucks I I hear the horns. He's returning 
already. 

Skipper. Then we must dance attendance on the Princess. 

Chatter. Here's Baron Bagshot coming from the chase. 

He's neither bagg'd nor shot much, by his face ! 

Enter Baron. 

All. Baron, good day. 

Baron, Sweet ladies, how d'ye do ? 

W^e've seen no game to-day so fair as you ; 

Such beauty is a most refreshing sight. 
All. Oh, Baron ! you are always so polite. 
Chatter. Pray tell us, Baron, what sport have you had ? 
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JBcfOA. To tdl yoa the plain tmih, Ma'anii shocking htd : 
So bad that (though I grieve to spread the ramonr), 
His Majesty is in an awful humour. 

QUARTET. — {Bossini.) 

Quickly, ladies, change your faces* 

'T wouldn't do at court, to see ye 

Full of smiling airs and graces, 

When the King is in the dumps. 

No more singing, no more dancing, 

Staidly walk instead of prancing, 

Move about with solemn faces. 

Mute as though you*d got the mumps. 

Chatterina! Skipperella! 

Tongue and foot alike must fetter, 

There's an end, poor Arietta ! 

To your re, mi, fa, sol, la ! 

But though so wretch^ we 

Must appear to be. 

Fortune will speedily 

Treat us less cruelly ; 

Sorrow at court will be 

Soon out of season, 

Music and revelry 

Cease to be treason. 

Once again merrily 

We'll sing and bound. 

Carnival keeping 

All the year round. 



SCENE III. Court-yard of tfie Palace, 

Tableau. 

The King, Princess Rosebud, Baron, Courtiers^ Maids oj 
Honour y §-c., discovered, .. {Grand flourish,) Chamberlain^ 
Falconer, with hawk and pole, ^e, • 

King, Silence ! Confound your flourishing, I say ! 
It's that which frightens all the game away, 
I do believe i Those poor drums 1 how you whack'em ! 
My ears have drums, you rogues, you! Would you 
crack'em ? 

Princ. Dear father, 'tis to do you honour. 

Kinff, Stuff! 

I have the honour to be bored enough : 
Haven't I toiled all day for nothing, child ? 
I never knew the game so deuced wild — 
My woods no longer hold my pheasants iickle, 
My best preserves are in a precious pickle ; 
The poachers have of late so much encroached, 
The hens are snared, and all their eggs are poached. 
Partridges fly as if the '* Old One" called. 
The hares drop oflf and leave the flelds quite bald 

a3 
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My land might fonn the snbjeet of a sonnet, 
here's not one head of game, nor hare upon it ; 
In short, girl, I shall haye — ^as I'm a sinner, • 
Nothing but fish and butchers* meat for dinner. 

Air. — (King.) — **Let gay ones and great J* 

With gay ones and great, 

Over hedge, ditch, and gate, 
From cover to coyer we run ; 

But game there is not. 

We can^t get a shot. 
Whereas the use of our dog and our gun ? 

Enter an Officer f c. opening. 

Officer, My liege ! a person in fantastic habit 

Has brought your Majesty a splendid rabbit. 
King. A rabbit i You don't say so ! lioyal deed ! 
it is a meat on which we love to feed. 
Smothered in onions 'tis the nicest thing — 
** A dainty dish to set before a king! " 
Admit him — stay — one rising doubt dispel — 
Tis not a Welch rabbit ? 
Officer. No, Sire. 

King. 'Tis well ! ( Waves his hand. Music. Officer goes out, 

c. opening, and returns with Puss ^ from 
c. u. E. B..,ioith a wallet slur^ round his 
neck). 
Puss (l. c. kneeling to King^ and taking a rabbit out of his 
wallet.) 
Most mighty Pumpkin, in my master's name, 
I lay before you this rare-bit of game. 
King. We do most graciously accept it — Here — 

See that 'tis cooked immediately, my dear. 

{Giving rabbit to Princess, who passes it to 
First Maid of Honour, who passes it to 
,Second, who passes it to Thirds who goes out 
with itf and returns immediately.) 
And who's your master ? Let us know, that we 
May thank him for his gift right royally. 
Puss. Sir King, I serve a noble lord, the great 

Marquis of Carabas. 
King. Where's his estate ? 

We never heard of such a lord before ! 
Puss. He has but newly settled on this shore, 
A foreigner of most illustrious birth, 
Allied to neariy all the kings on earth. 
King. He's wealthy, then ? 
Puss. His riches are untold ! 
Princ. (r. c.) Handsome? 
Puss. Ahnost too handsome to behold. 
Chatt. (n.) Does he talk well ? 
Puss. The most amusin , chat. 
Skipp. (r.) Dances, of course ? 
Puss. A Vestris quite for that ! 



PUBS IN BOOT8» 11 

AneUa, (b.) Sings? 

Pusi. Like a nlghtiiigalei he thrills one throogh ! 

AUthe Ladies. How I should like to see him ! 8hoiildn*t you ? 

Puu, Might he present himself— he*d be too proud. 

'Tis his petition. 
Eng. And it is allowed. 

Fetch hinu 
Puss, Vm gone! lExU Puss, c. 

Arietta, Did you note that ? 
Chatter. Q law ! 

He wears a tail ! 
Skipp. ** A demi-queue de chat." 

(Puss without) u. B. B. H. Help I Help I Thieves I 
Murder I Help I 

King. What cry is that ? 

Princ, It spoke of thieves and slaughter ! 

King, By jingo ! There is some one in the water ! 

Don't stand th^re like a pack of cold insensibles ! 

Run ! give assistance ! Call my River Fencibles. 

lEaeunt wme Courtiers c. u. b. b. hastily. 

Chobub. 
O, dear ! what can the matter be ? 
Dear ! dear I what can the matter be ? 
0| dear I what can the matter be ? 
Somebody's drowning, I fear I 

Abibtta. 
1 heard the young man call for help, for his master 
The Marquis has met with some shoi^king disaster ! 
0, gemini 1 why don't those fellows run faster ? 
The water ^s all over the peer I 

Chobus. 
O, dear ! what led him to it, pray ? 
Dear ! dear ! did he try to wade through it, pray ? 
Or^ gOy on purpose to do it, pray ? 
Tell ^s how chanced the affair ? [Enter Puss, c. 

Puss. 
His lordship, while bathing where yon river flows. Sir, 
Was suddenly seized with the cramp in liis toes, Sir ; 
Some rascals meanwhile ran away with his clothes, Sir, 
He hasn't a rag left to wear ! 

King. 
O, dear 1 what impropriety ! 

Unfit for decent society ; , 

Dear ! dear ! none can deny it, he 
Can't appear so very bare 

Chobus. 
O, dear ! wkiat impropriety ! &c. 

Princ. But he is safe. 

Puss. Of that, Ma*am, there's no doubt. 

King. Say, does his anxious mother know he's out? 
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Pus9, My liege I she couldn't know that he was in. 

King, Then, my good Mend, it matters not a pin 
About his clothes. Quick, let my pages run 
With a coat, waistcoat, and a pair of un — 
In short, with every thing his lordship needs. 

[Pages exewit with clothes. 

Puss. He's like a widow now, my liege — ^in weeds ; 

But joy, at your great kindness, shall possess him ! 

King, He has been wrong'd, 'tis fit that we re-dress him. 

Puss. It is the highest honour he could choose 
To stand one moment in your royal shoes ! 

King. He comes 1 

Puss. Make way, there, for my lord to pass. 

Officer. {Ushering in Ralph, richly drestt c. u. b. r.) Room 
for my lord, the marquis Carabas ! 

CONCERTED PIECE. (RoSSini.) 

Ralph. Give a man but luck they say, Sir, 
In the sea fling him you may, Sir ; 
So, as if the truth to test, Sir, 
In the river I got a tumble, 
And out thus pops your servant humble . 
In your royal raiment dress'd, Sir ; 
Here a daintier duck to see. 
King. Sir, I deem it a lucky stumble, 

Which such pleasure procures for me* 
{Goes down to r. h.) By jingo, 

His Hugo 
The moment he began, Sir; 
So caught me, 
It taught me 
He was a nice young man. Sir. 

Baron. (Advancing, l. h.) Thesb ladies. 

Whose trade is 
But flirting through a fan. Sir ; 
Their net soon 
Will set soon. 
To catch this nice young man, Sir. 
Ladies and Ralph. Ah ! no, no, no ! there's no such luck 

On fortune's oards for me ; 
Ah ! no, no, no ! this fine young buck 
For us will never be. 
King. Most noble marquis, and most wealthy peer. 

Lord {trying to recollect) bless me. 
Puss, {crosses c. advancing.) Carabas-— 
King {impatiently.) Don't interfere I (Puss spits and gets, l.) 

We have to thank you for a splendid rabbit. 
Marq. I have to thank you for this splendid habit, 

In doing which I merely do my duty. 
King. Sir, your politeness yields but to your beaiHy. 
Marq. Your majesty's most kind, but something there — 
If I may trust my eyes — appears so fair. 
That I should say, (your pattern, Sire, to follow) 
Your beauty (if she is yours) beats mine hollow ! 
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Prine. (Aside,) What a particularly nice young man I 
King, That fellow stopped us just as we began 

To ask where your estates lie — tell us true. 
Puss (advancing^ cross c.) They lie in all directions. 
King. So do you ! [ Fuss gets, l. 

Pray be more backward, Sir, in coming forward. 

Where, say you ? — {To Marquis.) 
Marg. {Hesitating^ and correcting himself after each word.) 
Eastward — ^westward — southward — norward. 

Song. — (Ralph.) — Jenny Jones. 

My name's Carabas, Sir, I live at — O, dear me I 
The vale of St. — Goodness ! my memory fails ! 
My father and mother, too, live very near me : 
Good truth, we were born in that sweetest of vales. 
Yes, indeed ; and all ladies so foreign and beautiful 
This little lady I prize far above ; 
For indeed in my heart I do love that — O, dear me I 
And sweet princess Rosebud in truth I do love. 

I parted a lad from the vale of — O, dear me ! 

To seek for a wife in some royal young lass, 

And ere I return 1*11 be beaten or marry her, 

Rosebud shall marry my lord Carabas. 

And we'll live on Welch rabbits and ale in contentment. 

And long through that (goodness knows), valley we'll rove, 

For indeed in my heart, I do love that — O, dear me I 

And sweet princess Rosebud in truth I do love. 

King. A roundabout reply. 
Marq. I'm not quite clear, 

I must refer to my land steward here. 

!To Puss.) Do tell the King where my estates are — elf. 
Aside.) Then I shall stand some chance to know, 
myself. 
King. Well ! let him speak. 
Ptfw. Your Majesty knows where 

Your crown lands end ? 
King. We do. 
Puss. Weill 'tis n't there. 

But take a line from thence, and drive along, 

Follow your royal nose, you can't go wrong ; 

For every bit of land you see before ye 

Is his. 
Afarq. {Aside to him.) Don't lie! 
Pms. (Aside.) I do but tell a story. 
King. What ! every bit of land in our dominions ! 

We shall beg leave to take some law opinions ! 
Marq. You'd better take your own, 'tis less expensive ; 

And law can't make my lands, Sir, less extensive. 
A'tn^. There's sense in that ; but we must see the grounds 

On which you found your claims. 
Sfarq. The grounds ! 
Puss, Oh, zounds 
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King. My coach I We'll ride together, Biarqida 1 
Marq, (to Puss.) There ! 

Yoii*ve OTer done it ! 
Puss, Not no— don't despair I 

MaJce some excuse — ^no matter what — to stay him ; 

I'll manage all, if you can but delay him. 
Marq. Too proud, my liege, you and your loTcly daughter 
To entertain ; but, I'tc been in the water, 
And now I'm dry, nay, hungry, if you ^fietae, 
And first should like a crust of br^d and cheese. 
King. I'm hungry, too, so if the rabbit's done, 

Suppose we dine at once. It*s half-past one-^ 

We^ make an early meal — despatch it soon. 

And take a cool ride in the aft^oon. 
Marq. ( To Puss.) I dine with King and Princess ! 
Puss. {Aside to him.) Mind my charge ; 

Small talk to her, and to her father large. 
Marq. Sweet Rosebud I I shall die if I don't win her ! 
King. Sound trumpets ! Gentlemen, let's in to dinner 1 

ITrumpeis. 

Solo, and Chorus. (From Joan of Arc.) 

Marq. ^c. Hark, the trumpet plays 1 come to the bower. 
The turtle smokes in the tureen ; 
The rabbit, immers'd in a shower 
Of onions, can scarcely be seen. 

But dainties in vain they show, 

With yon fair in mine eye, 
To other fare I say, but " No ! 

For her alone I sigh.*' 

Chorus. 
[Puss is going c, is stopped by the three Ladies. Exeunt 
all but Puss and the Maids of Honour. 

Chatter, (l. c.) Don't you run away — we don't dine yet, and 
1 want to have some talk with you. 

Puss, (c.) Too happy. (Aside) I mustn't seem in a hurry. 
(Aloud) I can talk about what you please now. When I was 
young I could say little else but mew ; but now that I'm a man 
I can talk beaucoup mieux. 

Chatter. You're in the army, 1 presume ? 

Puss. No, ma'am. 

Chatter. Why, you wear moustaches. 

Puss. Yes, Ma'am, yes; but that's because — ^because 1 can't 
help it, you see. I belong to a club, and all the members arc 
obliged to wear them. 

Chatter. What club? 

Puss. It's a sort of Catch Club. 

Arietta. What, musical ? 

Puss. Very. (Crosses l. c.) 

Arietta. And where do you meet ? 

Puss. We meet alternately upon each other's roof. 

Skipp. Upon each other*s roof I — that's quite a new step. 
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Puss, I beg pardon, did I say ttpon ? — I meant under* 

Arietta. You can sing, then ? 

Puss, I can squall a Uttle, ^ la Cat-onu 

Arietta, Who taught you ? 

Puss. Cat-alani. 

Skipp. And dance, too ? 

Puss. I remember the time when I would have run anywhere 
after a balL 

Skipp, What is your favourite dance ? 

Puss. The Cat-alonian Cat-choncha. 

Chatter. Well, never mind about singing and dancing ; suppose 
we fix upon some game to pass away the time, at which we can all 
play ? 

Arietta. Vm content. 

Skipp, And I. 

Puss. And I. What shall it be ? 

Chatter, ** Puss in the Comer." 

Puss, No, no, I don't like that. 

Choker, Choose one yourself, then. 

Puss, My favourite game is " Cats' -cradle.*' 

All, Oh no, we can't bear that! 

Chatter, Come, name another from your catalogue. 

Puss {aside), Cat-alogue! They grow personal I {Aloud) 
Ladies, you*ll allow me to remark that you are not quite so polite 
as I should have expected Maids of Honour would be. Where I 
was brought up, the maids were much more kind to me ; — let me 
play as I liked, and gave me eyery morning a great saucer fidl of 
milk — no, I don't mean that — I forgot what I was talking about 
{turns from them in confusion). 

Chatter. A saucer full of milk ! What a strange tale — and — 
apropos of tales — ^pray, my good sir, who's your tail-or 9 

Puss {turning quickly). EhU:K)h! — ah I — ^you allude, I sup- 
pose to — oh, thac*8 nothing but-Jft something — ^which I wear — 

Chatter. In compliance with another regulation of your club, I 
presume? 

Puss, Exactly so ; it's a dub-tail. {Aside) How shall I get 
away ? Ah ! lucky chance, here comes the Marquis to relieve me. 

Re-enter MxRauis hasttlt/f r. 

Marq, I'm in a hobble which seems past all cure 

Where can my man have got to ? 

\Pushing aside Ladies. 
All three. Well, I'm sure ! 
Marq. I beg your pardon, ladies, don't abuse me, [^Esetmt Ladies, 

I'm in a hurry, and you must excuse me. [r. 

{Aside to Puss) The king's impatient, what is to be done ? 

I rather think we'd better cut and run. 
Puss, Take to your heels ? Upon my soul, you shan't ; 

I'll find some hole to creep through if you can't. 
Marq, You'll find some hole to creep through — doubtless — ^yes, 

But who's to help your master through the mess? 
Puss, Your faithful Puss, who never will desert you. 

But lay down his nine lives ere aujrht should hurt you. 
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Marq, What, all at once ? Alas ! my Thomas Cat, 
The fates preserve thee from a lot like that. 
Of nunkey's goods and chattels all bereft, 
I've nothing left but — 

Puts, Puss. 

Marq, You 're right — ^you *rc left. 

Song. — ** My Friend and Pitcher.** 

The wealth he ownM, his mill and store, 
My brothers shared, for so 'twas written ; 
To me, alas ! he left no more 
Than this, my faithfiil friend and kitten. 

But mortal ne'er 

Had cat so rare, 
With him 'twere hard to be grief-bitten, 
Then add but her^ I ask no more, 
Than my sweet girl, my friend, and kitten. 

But here comes that plaguy Pumpkin ! the deuce take 

him ! 
Tell me how I shall manage off to shake him ? 
P%L89. Follow my steps, as well as my advice, 

And I'll arrange this business in a trice. 
Marq, Enough — ^I trust to you ; make no faux pas. 
But pull us through this matter with e-aat, 

[^Flourith. 

Re-enter King and Court, r. h. 1 e. 

King, Our coach and horses ! 

Officer, Sire, they're at the door. ^^^ 

Puss, May it please your majesty, I'll run before. 

You've nought to do but keep the high road straight — 

'Twill lead you to his lordship's castle- gate. 

(To Maids of Honour) From your sports, ladies, I am 

no seceder, 
I've only changed the game to ** Follow my leader." 

[Crosses r. 

Chorus.— (From " The Love Test,**) 

Let's be mounting ! 

Let's be moimting ! 

Let's be mounting ! Away ! 
We've a pretty long journey before us to-day. 
To the land's end, to the land's end, it seems we may trot, 
Would we see the land's end which his Lordship has got ! 

MARauis and Puss. 

Let 's be mounting, &c. 

You 've a pretty long journey before you to-day. 

To the land's end ! to the land's end indeed you may trot. 

Ere you see the land's end which j , T \ Lordship has got I 

^Exeunt King, Marquis, and all but Puss, l. h. 2 s. 



PUSS nr BOOTS. 17 

Puts, Now then to lead them on their wild goose chase, 
And prove the thorough goodness of my race. 

[Begins running. Castle moves ojff\ and Panorama 
commences. 

Song. — Puss. 

I mnst scamper away, and be active and wary, 
There *s nought like a cat to look out for a squall ; 
My master and I are in both a quandary, 
A dairy I don*t like at alL 

La, la, la, &c. 

IMusic, — The Panoramic Scene shows the high 
road, passing through a varied country; Villages , 
^c. ; and at length a Corn Fields with Reapers 
at work. Puss cetises running, and the Scene 
stops. 

Enter Rbapebs, r. u. b. 

Puss. Hark-ye, good reapers, if you don't tell the king, who 
will shortly pass this way, that all this com belongs to my Lord 
Marquis of Carabas, you will be chopped as small as mince-meat. 

[Mtisic. — The Reapers in alarm promise obedience. 
The Scene moves on again, as Puss recommences 
running and singing, and shortly exhibits a Hop 
Garden. Puss and the Scene stop. 

Thus upon the highway it may be very pleasant 
For some folks to gallop for so many miles ; 
But I own I see nothing to equal at present 
The higher way over the tiles. 

La, la, la, &c. 

Enter Hop-pickers, r. u. e. 

Puss (to girls who are picking hops). Harkye, my little dears 1 
If you don't tell the king, who will shortly pass this way, that all 
these hop-gardens belong to the Lord Marquis of Carabas, you 
will be chopped as small as mince-meat ! 

[iWttsic. — The girls promise to obey, and the Scene 
moves on, Puss running and singing, till it shows 
a thick Forest, with Wood-cutters at work. Puss 
and Scene stop. 

How provoking to think, that tho' bom upon four legs, 

I*ve but two in which to confide, 
If, instead of these arms, I had only two more legs, 

They'd take two more feet at a stride. 

La, la, la, &c. 

Enter Wood-cutters. 

Puss. Hallo, my fine fellows ! If you don't tell the king, who 
will shortly pass this way, that all these woods belong to my Lord 
Marquis of Carabas, you will be chopped as small as mince-meat ! 
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[3ftttio. — Wood-euUerM promise to obey,. The Scene 
moves on. Puss running and singing, and finally 
discovers the Sea-shore, and a large picturesque 
Castle, with moat, drawbridge, ^c, the windows 
of the building all blazing from the last rays 
of the setting Sun. The Scene and Puss stop. 

Faith, I'm almost done up I I'm afraid I shall drop 
From ezhanstiony and down in the gutter oome spank ; 

I wonder, I'm sure, that the river don't stop, 
From this terrible run on its bank. 

La, la, la, &c. 

Puss, O ho 1 this seems the island's end to be, 
To run beyond it were ** felo de se I " 
I haye nm till I'm almost out of breath, 
And very nearly in at my own death ! 
Therefore this place 1 shall take leave to stop in ; 
There's a fine castle too — ^suppose I drop in. 
And see who owns it. 'Tis the very thing 
My master wants — at least to show the king — 
'Twill be hard if I can't get in, and harder, 
When I am in, if I don't find the larder. 

[ikfuctc. — Runs into Castle. 



SCENE V. — Gallery in Og&e's Castle, 

Enter Kitchenstuff, l. h., with a bundle in his hand. 

Kitchen. This is an Ogre's gratitude — to be turned away at a 
moment's warning, after so many years' service! It serves me 
right for being cook to a Cannibal. If I know what to do I'm 
dish'd : no respectable quiet family will hire me when they know 
where I lived last. And there are so few Ogres to be found now, 
that I don't know where to seek another. What they do with all 
their relations I cam't guess, unless they eat 'em 1 I mustn't stay 
here, however, that's quite clear (going). 

Enter Fuss hastily, at r. h. window. 

Puss. Here's somebody at last ! Who are you ; what are you ; 
and where are you going ? 

Kitchen. I'm the late cook. 

Puss. What, are you dead ? 

Kitchen. No — I'm the late cook of this establishment ; I'm dis- 
charged. 

Puss. Serve you right, a cook should never be late. Where are 
you going? 

Kitchen. On a voyage of discovery — in search of a new place. 

Puss. You Cooks are always going on voyages of discovery. 
What's your name ? 

Kitchen. Kitchenstuff. 

Puss, Kitchen nonsense !— you don't mean that ? 

Kitchen. No, I mean Kitchen-stuff. 

Puss, And what's your master's name ? 
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KUckmu Kilimany O'Gobble KilliiuMe. 
Puss, What a horrible name I What is he ? 
KUchen, An Ogre. 
Puss, A what ? 
Kiehen. An Ogre. 
Puss. I say, -which is the way out ? 
Kitchen, llie way I'm going. 

Puss. Stop a moment, I must know something about this 
master of yours. Do you mean to say that he really is an Ogre ? 
Kitchen. Yes ; a great Irish Ogre. 

Puss. What ! one of those fellows that eat naughty little girls 
and boys? 
Kitchen. Like oysters, by the dozen I 
Puss. The Cannibal ! and what has he discharged you for ? 
Kitchen, A mere nothing. Just because a young blockhead 
that I dressed for his dinner yesterday had no brains. Was that 
my fault ? 

Puis* Certainly not 1 If I'd been his cook I'd have poisoned 
Mm! 

Kitchen. I had a great mind, but was afraid of making a mess 
of it. 
Puss, I've a great mind to try for the place, and do it now. 
Kitchen. You'd have the thanks of the whole island if you suc- 
ceeded, and there's millions of money in his strong chest. 
Puss. Then if his stomach isnH stronger than his chest, I will-^ 
Kitchen. I should tell you, he wears a magic ring. 
Puss. Which protects him ? 

Kitchen. I don't know that it exactly does that ; but they sa^ 
lie can change himself into whatever animal he likes with it. 
Puss. Aha I Then I spy another chance. 

[Ogre roars within. 
What the devil's that? 

Kitchen. That's him roaring. He's got the gout, and is boil- 
ing over with pain and passion. Let him stand till he's cool ; 
then stir him gently ; put in a spice of flattery, by way of season- 
ing, and serve him out as quickly as possible. 
Puss, I'll risk one of my nine lives in this venture. 
A cat is sure upon his legs to fall ; 
And so, my worthy friend, here goes at all. \_Crosses l. 
Kitchen. Farewell 1 We may no more each other see ! 
Puss. The Fates avert such a catastrophe ! 

\_Embracei scratches Cook, who runs offy r., and 

Fuss, L. H. 



SCENE \l.>^HaU in Core's Castle. 

The Ogre discovered seated in his great chair of state, c. 
He is very fat and gouty. 

Ogre. The Devil fly away now with the gout, 

For making both my legs so mighty stout. 
It's a most ungentlemanlike complaint ; 
I say it isU.who dares to say it ain't ? 
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Stouter I grow each day instead of tliinnery 

Although I eat one baby less for dinner. 

Bat that*B my doctor^s fault ; — ^he canH be right, 

To baulk so elegant an appetite : 

Tre a great mind to tear him limb from limb, 

And with some salt and pepper swallow him ; 

Eat him, by way of proving to the elf 

How he*d like the starving system himself : 

Thus giving of my quality a sample, 

To doctors all a terrible example ! [Scratch at door^ L. H. 

There's some one scratching yonder like a cat 

Come in you brute ! — Come in, I say. Who's that ? 

Enter Puss, l. h. 

Puss, {remaining close to the door.) It's only me. 
Ogre, And who is me, say I ? 
Puss. A person come for the cook*s place to try. 
Ogre, Approach, and don't be frighten'd at my look ; 

I likes my meals too well to eat my cook. 

Besides, if I had been inclined to eat one, 

Make yourself asy, I'd have eat my late one ! 
Puss, Was he the worst, Sir, that you ever had ? 
Ogre. Why very nearly almost quite as bad. 

Don't be alarmed. 
Puss. Vm not. Sir, in the least. 

(Aside.) He frightens me to death, the nasty beast. 
Ogre. Approach ! and don't be in a flutter, man, 
* Who told you of my place ? 

Puss. The butter-man. 
Ogre, Then, without further botherification, 

Proceed to tell me your qualification. 

In the first place, how long, in your last place, 

Were you allowed to show your ugly face ? 
Puss. Born in the house, I left it not tiU master 

Died and left me : — an unforeseen disaster. 
Ogre. That sounds well. Can you stand the kitchen fire ? 
Puss. I've sat before it. Sir, for days entire. 
Ogre, Can you dress children ? 
Puss That is not my trade ; 

A man-cook cannot be a nursery-maid. 
Ogre. Out, you spalpeen ! — I don't mean wash and beat 'em ! 

Ar'n't you aware, you devil ! that I eat 'em ? 

What kind of school have you been brought up at ? 

" The Child's Own Book" would teach as much as that ; 

But people's grown such wonderful big gabies. 

They doesn't know that Ogres feeds on babies. 
Puss, I beg your pardon, Sir — I q\iite mistook you ; 

You may eat safely — all that I shall cook you. 
Ogre. You'll find your tea and sugar, mind, young man. 
Puss, (aside.) Yes, and my milk, as usual — where I can. 
Ogre. I give no wages, so they're never due ; 

The doctor's lowered me — I'll hire i/ou ! 

And now, before you take yourself away, 

I'll tell you what to send me up to-day : 
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You'll find a negro in the safe ; — ^go. take him, 

And into an illigant black pudding make him. 

I've lived too much, they say, on white meats latdly. 

And need a change of diet very greatly. 

What are you staring at, you thief you ? — fly I 
Puss, That ring. Sir. 
Offre. It's a beautifol cat's eye 1 

You never see'd the likes on't, I'll be bound. 
Puss. My little brother, Sir, had two, that's drown*d. 
Offre. Drowned! 
Puss. Yes, in a pail — ^they let the water drop on him, 

And then the cruel creatures put a mop on him. 
Ogre. Your brother never had two rings like that— 

It's scarcer than a tortoise-shell Tom-cat. 

This ring can change me, with the greatest ease, 

To any sort of animal I please ; — 

A lion, for example. 
Puss. Oh ! a lion 

Must be a fearful brute to cast one's eye on. 

(Aside.) If he'd just turn himself into a mouse, 

I'd pretty quickly be about his house. 
Ogre. Stand clear, now, and I'll show you, just for fun, 

A lion shall astound your mother's son ; 

IMusic, — The Ogre takes the form of a lion on 

table^ c. 
Ar'n't you astounded ? 
Puss. No — not in the least. 

To see you as you now are — a great beast 
But that a mouse, or anything so small. 
You can become, I can't believe at all. 
Ogre. You can't, you fool ! 

[Musie. The lion disappears^ and a mouse is seen 
in its place on the table ^ c. 

What think you of me now. Sir ? 
Puss. I think that you're a mouse ; but I'm a mouser ! 

\^Leaps upon him^ and then catches him up in his 
mouth and shakes him. Music gong. The 
Fairy Felina appears upon Ogre*s chair, c. 
Pu^ss carries the mouse to her, and drops it dead 
at her feet. 

Fairy. There's a good puss. You've done a glorious deed ! 
'Tis a great catch, and shows your famous breed. 
The ring which on this mouse's leg you see, 

[ Taking up and showing mouse. 
Was pilfered by a hostile sprite from me. 
Complete your service to Felina' s friend. 
And on her aid and gratitude depend. 

[ilfttwc. Fairy vanishes down c. chait 

Puss. Here's luck! Now, master, I my word can keep! 
What, ho I ye varlets ! are you adl asleep } 

Enter four Servants, six Pages, and Cook, r. and l. 



tt rtrss IN BOOTS. 

Bqoice 1 The Ogress dead !' and hui youDg heir 
Arrives to take poescaaioii ! ^ Quick, prepare 
A ball and banquet, ^fakh. shall. all surpass, 
To welcome home the' Mavquis Carabas I — 
The King comes with him. (Trumpets withoiii,) 

Trumpets! They approach! 
Run quick, ye knaves !. and meet the royal coach. 

[Music . They run out, c* 

glorious move I By iMs I check stem Fkte. 
Castle the King, and give my Lord a mate ! 

Enter MABatJis, u. e. r» c. 

Marq. What may this mean ? 

Puss, The Marquis of Carabas is right welcome to his castle. 

Marq, My castle ! How have you managed it ? 

Puss, I can't stop to tell you now, Sir. I'm going to invite 
his Majesty, the Princess Rosebud, and the whole court, to a ball 
and sapper. \^E*\t Puss, c. 

Marq, I'm all astonishment I 

When first I came before this castle fine, 

1 little dreamed it would so soon be mine ; 
The frowning turrets to my anxious sight 
Appeared to say, ** Yon don't lodge here to-night.** 
Suspicious, willingly I would not be. 

Yet fear this cat makes a cat's-paw of me. 

\_EX%ty R. H. 1 S. 

Music, — Re-enter Puss» u. e. b. c, in a rich robe, and with a 
white wand, ushering in King, Princess, Ralph, Baron, 
Maids of Honour, ^c. All bow, and range r. and l. 

King. Marquis, of your vast wealth no more a doubter, 
We own your castle, is an out-and-outer. 

Marq, Proud of your praise, my Liege ; — but pray be seated ; 
After your ride, I fear you must be heated. 

[Puss ushers King to chair of state, r. u. e. 

Princess, possessed of every earthly charm. 

Do me the honour to accept my arm. 
Princ, I take it. Marquis, with peculiar pleasure. 
Marq. We'll sit awhile, and see them dance a measure. 

[^Hands Princess to a chair, r. u. e. 

Gallopade from " The Daughter of the Danube, ^^ 

King, Bravo ! — My Lord, of Justice we've the bump, 
And freely own that you're a slap-up trump. 
{Rising.) Now be it known to all men that we bum 
To make this nobleman some great return 
For having (for it's no use words to mince) 
Invited and received us like a prince : 
So, as he seems to love our daughter here — 
(Aside to Princess.) And to be richer far than us, my dear — 
The match is equal, and we are content 
To let him wring from us our slow consent 
She knows we always let her have her way, 
When it agrees with ours : so, child, what say you? 
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Prine, My fiege, I tball in all ny best obey yon. 

( To M AJianis, mnd ffixfvng her kand,) The breath of daty Ulm 
the torch of loTe ; 
So, Marquis, pray accept mykancU— 
if org, {takinff iL) And glove ! 

Yet, hold! although Joy*s cop is at my lip. 
Justice must set it down before I sip : 
Your kindness to a simple unknown youth 
Touches my heart, and makes me own the truth. 
I*m wealthy, Sire, but neither Marquis nor 
At ail the kind of man you take me for. 
This morning, Sir, I scarce was worth a rag. 
Pius, {aside to him — metffs.) Pray, Sir, don't let the cat out of 

the bag! 
King. No whispering. There's some treason in this mystery ! 

{PuUs over Princess, r. 
Speak out ! This instant let us have your history ! 
Tremble 1— to hoax us, if you've been so bold. 
Jdarq, My humble story in two lines is told :— . 
A jolly miller once had nephews three, 
The youngest of them you behold in me. 
These lands are mine, though not by public sale ; 
My cat knows all — but thereby hangs a tale. 
King, A miller and his cat ! With rage I burst ! 
Marq. I've told you all, Sir — ^now you know the worst 
King, The worst, indeed ! Why, here's a pretty scrape ! 

We've had a most miraculous escape ! 
Marq, It rends my soul to part with so much beauty ; 

But mends the hole, to think I've done my duty. 
King, Would'st catch a princess as you would a mouse ? 

Away 1 We turn ourselves out of your house. 
JUarq. As, without her, I ne'er could live at ease, 

I'd rather turn myself out, if you please. 
King. 'Twere better so ! 
Princ. Oh, father ! call him back I 

Though he's a miller, don't give him the sack ! 
Spare your poor daughter's heart this cruel shock ; 
He's proved himself the flower of the flock ! 
Sweet miller, I am yours ! 

[ Throws herself into his arms, 
Marq, Ah ! say you so ? 

Then thus will I defend you 'gainst each foe ! 
King, Ho, knaves, there ! — part them I What are you all at ? 
Banish this Marquis, and hang up his Cat 1 

[ The Guards and Courtiers seize and separate 
Marquis, Sfc. Thunder and lightning. The 
back of the scene openSf and discovers the 
Fairy Felina on a large cat, surrounded 
with cats, working stars, ^c. 

Fairy. Hang Puss in boots !— Thou pompous fool, forbear ! 
Puss is my subject — touch him if you dare 1 
Forgive them, then — or, by this magic ring, 
Thou shalt remain a goose, but not a king ! 
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King, I'm not the goose, Ma* am, that would run contniryy 
In an affair that's managed by a Fairy. 
Then let the old line end a tale of laughter— 

{To Princess and MAnauis.) 

Be marriedi and live happy ever after 1 

Tableau, 

Finals. — " The girl 1 1^ behind me." 

MARauis. 
The King he bids us happy be, 
With him my notion pat jumps ; 
And so I come, kind friends, to see, 
With you, which way the cat jumps. 
If we once more have waked some fun 
From Mother Bunch's fiue tales. 
Let those who've played with her cat's one, 
Escape your cat-o' -nine-tails. 

KINO. 

To you we therefore move our suits ; 
Say — shall the task be fruitless ? 
The labours, sure, of ^uss in Boots, 
You will not render bootless 1 
To call for actors now appears 
The fashion ; — then let thai call 
To-night, ye critics, calm our fears, 
And be your only cat-call. 

FUSS. 

The proverb says, " Care kill'd a cat ; " 

Acknowledge 'tis but fair, now, 

You should permit, in change for that, 

A cat to kill dull Care now. 

If once to-night I've made you grin. 

Oh, in return for that laugh, 

Allow us just applause to win 

Enough to make a cat laugh ! 

MARQUIS. 

But hold ! before we raise for good, 
And aye — our voices choral — 
It just occurs to me you would 
Perchance say, " Where's the moral ?' 
'Tis this, if you're but left a cat. 
And, like me, can't well boast on't, 
Learn, friends, to be content with tiiat. 
And try to make the most onH. 

CHORUS. 

'Tis this, if you're but left a cat, 
And, like hiniy &c. 
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SCENE I.— il dravnng'Taom'—Falding'dooTS, c^—TaUn aii4 
dmn in disorder — A lady's work-'tablef and several vases rfjlawert 
•^MooNT discovered in an arm chair, counting money into a bag 
—Hobnail putting the furniture in order, 

Jioo, Three, four, five, six. I'll not make my fortune this 
year; bad luck to me — ^he that's bom under a three- halfpenny 
planet, will nerer be worth twopence, and to save a fortune out 
of fifteen pounds and a livery, och, murder! it's like driving 
a windmill with a pair of bellows. 

jBbfr. Please Mr. Moony, I can*t carry this table na 
wm. 

Moo, Och, the chicken ! why you're as tinder as Pat Conolly's 
wife, who broke her finger with a custard* 

Hob, Oh, please Mr. Moony, come and help me. 

Moo, What ! keep a dog and bark myself 1 

Hob* I do all the work, and you get ail the pay. 

Bioo, And quite right too, Vtn feared you're growing 
squeamish particular, all of a sudden, like the Dublin -bay had* 
dock, who couldn't sleep without a rushlight. 

Hob, I wish I had one of them sixpences for all that, I think 
I could carry the table then. 

Moo, Come — I'll be liberal for once — there's a penny for 
yoD. 

Hob. Only a penny after all ! (puts table in place,) Well, 
tlieii, give me a glass of ale to make up. 

Moo, Ale ! Hear the like's of that. I should have you as 
dronk as a wheelbarrow in five minutes. Your little thick 
liead couldn't even bear the strength of Kilkenny gruel, nine 
grits and a gallon of water. 

iStr Harry, (without,^ Moony ! 

Moo, There's Sir Harry's voice, and the room not ready ; run 
Hobnail, he mustn't see you here. 

Hob, But Moony, the ale ! 

Moo, Hold your tongue, or I'll comb your head with a joint 
stool, (pushes Hobnail out, b. h.) 

Sir H, (tcithout.) Moony I where are you, Moony 1 

Moo, Your honour. 

Sir H, What have yon done with my eau de Cologne ? 

Moo, Your what, Sir Harry ? 

a2 
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Sir H, My bottle of eau de Cologne* 

Moo. Odour ! what odour was it your — oh ! is your honoQi 
meaninff this physic-phial run to seed. (J'rom table, b. h.) 

Sir JU, Yes, blockhead, where have you hidden iti 

Moo. Here it*s lying full length on your honour's writing- 
table. That ever my ould master should take to rubbing sweet 
waters over his parchment of a skin. Well, I did think Sir 
Harry knew better than to go and run his head into the noose 
of wedlock at his time of life ; but he*s about as wise as 
Waltham's calf, that ran nine miles to meet the butcher. 

Enter Sir Harry, pours the eau de Cologne into a cut'glast bottle 
from table, r. h. (^speaking as he enters.y 

Sir H. There, place the. looking-glass there, and the vases on 
each side, &c. &c. Well, Moony ! the ladies are not returned 
yet I suppose ? 

Moo. Devil a bit your honour, wouldn't I have told yoo. 

Sir H, Have you taken that note to Mr. Surplice? 

Moo. I did, sir. 

Sir H. And die} you tell him that I wished the ceremony to 
take place punctually at six o'clock this evening in the draw- 
ing-room ? 

Moo. Sure, I did, sir, and I felt my heart tick like a clock 
for sortow, all the way I went. Ah, dear Sir Harry jewel, it's, 
what I never would have thought of you; sure you have 
as much occasion for a wife, as a gosling for a cork jacket. 

Sir H. Pshaw, Moony ! how can you be such au idiot, I'm 
as young as ever I was, and if I were as old as Methuselah, I 
suppose I am at liberty to marry if I please. 

M»o. Och ! devil a doubt of that ; a pig may whistle, only 
he has an uncommon ugly mouth for it, that^s all. 

Sir H. Moony, I wish I could cure you of these uncouth 
sayings of yours; you never open your lips without uttering an 
absurdity. 

Moo. Sure then, I'd better keep them shut altogether ; I'll 
stand like Mumphazard, who was hanged for saying 
nothing. 

Sir H. No, I don't want that, my poor fellow ; on the con- 
trary : you are an old and confidential servant, and I like to 
hear your observations, nay sometimes even am glad of your 
advice, only I would have you speak plainly like other people. 

Moo. Troth, then, your honour, I'm feared I'm past larning 
to speak any other way now. I'm like the schoolmaster of 
fiallinasloe, who could read out of no book but his own. Well, 
praise a wedded life say I; but keep a bachelor: better half 
handed than ill wed. 

Sir H. Ill wed ! granted. But look at the other side of the 
picture. Think of the bliss of possessing a careful little wife, 
always ready to anticipate your wishes, always near you — 

Moo. Yes ; like the whip at Bridewell, whether you will 
or no. 

SirH. Pooh stuff! 
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M0O. Not to be got rid of 'at a day's notice, like poor old 
Mother Coddlepate. 

Sir H. Now, Moony, 1*11 not allow you to mention that 
gnbject. If I choose to dismiss my housekeeper, Mrs. Cod- 
dlepate, It is my business after all. No— no — I have decided ; 
and where is the man who would not, like me, exchange the 
society of a crabbed old despot for that of a sweet girl wh< 
lored him ? 
Uoo, Yes, if she did. 

Sir H, And doesn't she? Hasn't her aunt. Miss Long- 
dackit, assured me, that Cecilia dotes upon me. 

Meo, Is it her aunt you'd believe it from ? Faith then I'd 
ntber take a wink from the young lady herself, than all the 
nods in the old lady's composition. There's two things can't 
be hid — ^lore and a cough. 

Sir H, Why, I confess Moony, I should prefer hearing it 
from Cecilia herself; but from the eternal chatter of that 
overpowering aunt of hers, I have not been able to elicit the 
sweet avowal, (crosses to l.) 

Moo, Why don*t you ax her the question point-blank ? You 
may gape till you are black in the face before a bird will fall 
into your month, — I've an idea. Why not send for your ne- 
phew, Mr. Harry t 

Sir H» Hush, Moony \ his very name terrifies me ! What 
good could he do me 1 

Moo, Sure I'm thinking he might lend you a hand in your 
coarting. 

Sir H, Pshaw — ^you're an idiot! What is my object in 
wishing the marriage to be solemnized privately, but to prevent 
biB hearing of it ! 

Moo, Well, your honour, it can't be helped now, so I'll just 
liold my tongue ; a spark has fallen among your old tinder, 
and the sooner the match comes the better. Besides, fancy's 
everything, you may swallow sawdust and think it flour if you 
like ; only I can't help remembering that I've seen you pass 
some jolly days. 

Shr H, And you will again. Moony. 

Moo, Well, sir, I've done. I've tried my best to stop you, 
but there's no gaping against an oven. (Miss Loncclackit, 
gpeahs without,) 

Sir H. Hush ! hush ! Moony. . I hear Cecilia's voice upon 
the stairs — that is — the voice of her aunt. 

Moo. Oh, of course I that's all you're likely to hear while 
Miss Longclackit lives. She's always sputtering like a half< 

drawn cork. 

Miss L, (without.) Moony ! Moony ! (Enters with Cecilii 
R. H. Moony goes backwards and forwards with the luggage.^ 
Take in the things carefully ; don't turn the boxes topsyturvy. 
Well, Sir Harry, how d'ye do again ? We haven't been Iong,have 
we 1 Cissy, dear, say how d'ye do again, to Sir Harry. She's 
delighted to see you, I can tell you. — Keep that white bandbox 
upright, Moony, or you'll spoil all the caps. — But, Sir Harry! 
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you don t say a word, or Cissy either ! Don't mind me, talk 
awav. — And, above all, don't shake the dressing-case, Moony^ 
or the tooth-powder may get among the combs and brushes. — 

1 hope we're not late, but weVe had so much to do ! Ah ! 
you naughty man, youVe given us a deal of trouble ; but 
never mind, as I say, you know my way ; I m a woman of few 
words, but say what I mean ; and if the marriage do but please 
all parties, why we won't grudge the trouble. 

Sir H. (l.) Cecilia, love, you say nothing. 

Miss L. (c.) Say nothing i Ha ! ha ! why, what would the 
man have 1 don't I tell you she is delighted 1 

Sir H. Yes, but perhaps if she were to — 

Miss L. Yes, to be sure, to be sure, quite right. Tell Sir 
Harry, my dear, how pleased you are ', you leave me to say every 
thing. 

^ecUia, (r.) I am always happy, sir, in — 

Mi&sL, Of course, of course, always happy, you hear. She 
means by that, she's overjoyed at the match. Ah ! I wouldn't 
deceive you, not I. I'm a woman of few words, but they can 
always be relied on. 

Sir H. Truly so; I feel quite convinced — and yet — ^now 
don't be offended — the assurance that Cecilia partakes my — 

Miss L. Offended ! ha ! ha ! ha ! what an odd man you are ! 
The idea of such a thing ! Come, Cecilia, my love, show Sir 
Harry we're not offended. 

Cec. I should be truly sorry, sir, to — 

Miss L, Of course , the thing stands to reason ; the poor 
child has nothing in the world, or next to nothing, while you, 
you know — 

Cec, Oh, aunt! 

Miss L, Nonsense, child! if you won't speak, I must; it's no 
use mincing matters of this sort ; a clear understanding is 
every thing ; for, as I say, to see two young people— that is, 
not two young — I mean — ^j'^ou know what I mean. 

Sir H. I understand your meaning, pray don't explain. If, 
in exchange for my heart and fortune, she but give me hap- 
piness, I shall be no loser by the bargain. 

Miss L, Charming ! charming ! Now that's what I call a 
bit of gallantry of the old school. What did I say to you this 
morning — eh! Cissy? I have done nothing all day but re- 
mind my niece of your virtues and rare qualities, and of the 
good fortune of possessing such a husband. 

Sir H. And what said Cecilia in reply ? 

Miss L. Nothing ! No, no ! *Twould be a pretty thing in- 
deed if my niece, who has been brought up according to my 
own rigid notions of propriety, should so far forget herself as 
to tell a man she loved him. Goodness preserve me ! There 
would be an end of the world indeed. 

Sir H, Oh, certainly ; but surely such frankness towards a 
man upon whom — 

Miss L. Oh ! Vm all for frankness, certainly, and I only 
wish you had heard what she said yesterday. We were talking — 
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SrH. Of met 

M'u$L, Yes, tOQching the preference which ought to be 

giren to a hnshand of a certain age, haviog experience, and — 
Sir If. Did she say that? 
Mitt X. No ; it was I who said that. You most know. Sir 

Hiny, my niece never thinks or speaks any thing but what 

she is ordered to think and speak. In ha mother, her grand- 

notber, and her great grandmother's time, if an advantageous 

offer presented itself, the young lady was content to answer, Ask 

ptpa, or ask mamma, sir : then if papa and mamma consented, 

the obedient daughter dropped a courtesy, blushed, and even 

thoagh she hated the man, faintly murmured Yes, sir. 
Sir H. But, thank Heaven, madam, we are not living in her 

great grandmother^s time now, and therefore do pray allow the 
(iesr girl to spe&k for herself, I shall be content with a clear 
fflonosyllable, yes, or no. 

Jtfin L. (^severely,) My dear, come speak, don't be ridiculous : 
in't your aunt by your side ? 

Cee. Yes. 

Mm L. Yes ; you hear I nothing can be clearer. 

ShH. It is true then. 

Mu8 L, Cissy, my dear, give me a kiss, I am pleased with 
yon, you know what that means. I am a woman of few words* 
(Cecilta toeeps,) Poor girl, quite fluttered, I declare; very 
natural, go to your room, dear, and compose yourself; I just 
want a few words with Sir Harry, and then I will join you. 

Sir H, (aside,) A few words ! humph ! Allow me, my dear 
Cecilia, my own Cecilia, (ojfers his hand, and leads her to the door 
if her apartment, b. 2 e.) Fol-de-rol-de-rol ; I'm the happiest 
of men, now that I am assured of my Cecilia's love ! scarcely 
any thing is wanting to complete my bliss. I say, scarcely any 
thmg ; for after all I cannot help thinking of my poor devil of a 
nephew. 

Miss L. Ah ! that's the subject I was going to touch upon* 
Who is this nephew you are always talking of 1 

Sir H, If he were but once made acquainted with my intended 
marriage — 

Miss L. Do you mean to say he is not then ? 

Sir H, No, not yet : he is in London, and I have taken every 
precaution to keep it a secret from him. 

Miss L, Well, 1 must say, Sir Harry, that your weakness on 
tiiis point is quite revolting ; who ever heard of an uncle being 
afraid of a scolding from a nephew 1 I only wish he were my 
nephew, I'd just whisper a few words in his ear, that — 

Sir H. 1 don't doubt it, my dear madam ; but the fact is, 
when my poor sister died, I promised her to be a father to her 
boy, and leave him all I possessed ; how am I to tell the poor 
fellow, I've disinherited him I 

Miss L. He must know it sooner or later. 

Sir H. Once married, I shall cast off all fear; but till then I 
live in dread of his popping upon me unawares < it is more than 
m month since I heard from him. 
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Miss L. There can't be a better reason for writing to him, 
and 80 slipping in a word or two about your marriage. 

Sir H, 1 griere to destroy the poor boy's hopes. 

Miss L. Pooh ! he*ll soon get over it, besides, this inordinate 
love for your nephew, really is a bad compliment to your in* 
tesded wife, he seems to be all in all to you, you refuse him 
nothing, his expenses are exorbitant. 

Sir H, To be sure they are ; why, if I didn't send him money 
I should have him coming to ask for it. 

Miss L. Then write — ^half a dozen lines in the post and 
there's an end of it. 

Sir H, Do you thuik so ? 

Misi L, If you delay any longer, I'll write to him myself. 

Sir H. Well there— don t be so hasty— I'll do it. 

Miss L, Instantly ; here are pens, ink, and paper, (goes to 
table f L. u. E.) and while you despatch that business, I'll go and 
make up the bouquets — put myself to rights, and fifty thousand 
little matters — all shall be ready, I waiTant —but there — ^you 
can't write I suppose while I talk, so I'll leave you — ^now mind 
— short and decisive — few words — you know my maxim. Now 
I'm gone — indeed I couldn't stay if I would, for I have a few 
words to say to Cissy — Cissy my dear, I'm coming — good bye, 
for the present. Here I am, my darling, I could not come be- 
fore. I was just saying a few words to Sir Harry — and in your 
mother, your grandmother, and your great grandmother's 
time — [Exit talking y r. 2 e. 

Sir H, Phengh ! thank Heaven that woman is gone. I shall 
be glad to f et married, if only to free myself from her eternal 
chatter, now then to write to Harry. 

Enter Moony, n. 

Moo, Sir Harry ! {aside,) Och, murder ! how will I tell him ? 

Sir H. Some one to disturb me — so much the better — what 
is it Moony ? 

Moo, A young rajin, sir, wishes to speak with you, (aside,) 
he'll be about as welcome as water in one's shoes. 

Sir H. A young man 1 (jumping np.) Do you know himi 

Moo, Know him ? Is it know him you mean 1 He says 
he wishes to give you an agreeable surprise. 

Sir H, An agreeable surprise. I'm in a cold shiver ! Show 
him up. 

Moo. Show him up ? there's no need of that ; he's running: 
all over the house after you-^ (aside) when he sees who it is 
hell be about as happy as a live fish in a bag of cinders. 

[Ea7t, R, 

Sir H. Pooh, why should I be alarmed ? it can't be — 

Har. (without.) Hollo! governor. 

Sir, H. It is, it's Harry, as I live ! I shall drop. 

Har, (without.) Hollo! governor? where are you governor? 
(Entery c. d.) Ah I ah ! I've found yoii at last, how are you ? 
Why old gentleman, let me have a good look at you ; how 
you are changed ! 
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Sir H. (alarmed,) Changed ! what in a few months? 
Sar, I congratulate you ! so upright, so smug, so dandified I 
If yon go on at this rate, you'll soon be as young as myself. 

Sir H, Oh, you mean changed for the better 1 that's another 
thing. Yes, thank my stars, Vm hale and hearty. 

Har. To be sure you are, that's what it is to be a bachelor : 
yon pass your life free from care, free from domestic broils, eh, 
gOTcrnor? (nudges him,) 

Sir H, (affecting to laughs and nudge in return.) To be sure— 
to be sore, (aside,) Come I see he suspects nothing. And 
bonr do you do ? 

Har, 1 say nunky, how's old Mother Coddlepate, ey — ey — ey 1 
—sly dog. 

Sir H. Ha ! ha ! you wag, jou will have your joke, the poor 
old soul is not here at present ; but you must be hungry — 
Aioooy! (calUng,) 

Har, Hey, not here! what, your nurse, your butler, cook, 
housemaid, housekeeper, major domo, not here ? 

Sir H* She has been unwell of late; she's very old you 
know. * 

Har, That's true, she is very old, about your own age 1 think* 
Sir H, (winces.) And — did you come on horseback? 
Har, And — what ? why, surely you have never had the heart 
to turn the poor old soul adrift ! 

Sir H. Who, I ? What an idea ! (aside.) He pricks me to 
death with red-hot needles, (aloud.) She's only gone on a 
sbort visit to her relations. Moony ! confound you, where are 
yon ? 

Har, I'm in no hurry, uncle. I want to have a little chat 
with you. What has come to the old boy ? he is out of his 
wits. 

Enter Moony, r. 

Moo. Was your honour calling ? 

Sir H. Calling indeed, you are always an hour coming when 
one wants you ; put some luncheon in the dining-room di- 
rectly 1 

ifflr. And in the mean time, Moony, I'll smoke one of the 
governor's cigars. 

Moo. Is it cigars ? 

Har. Why what makes you stare ? 

Sir H. How unlucky 1 haven't one in the house ! have I, 
Moony ? 

Moo, Devil a one ! 

Har. No cigars ! 

Sir H. You must know I've given up smoting some time 
since. Go, Moony, do, and get lunch ready as I tell you. 

Moo. Yes, your honour, (aside.) A nice visit this for ni • 
ould master : he is in luck to-day. [Exit, ' 

Har. Given up smoking — can I believe my ears — but mercy 
on- me — now I look at you again, why you are the very pink 

A 3 
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of fashion ! yon who always poked about in a sort of batter- 
man's jacket and shooting gaiters, one would suppose you were 
dressed for a steeple-chase or a county ball. 

Sir H. Hey — no — nothing remarkable — it's market-day 

that's all, and one likes to be a little but I have been 

anxiously expecting you this month past — IVe been quite 
uneasy about yon ! 

Har. Dear old uncle, always affectionate ; but upon ray 
life I can't help looking at you ; you've frizzled up your wtg 
somehow. — Why, goodness preserve me ! can I believe my 
eyes ! (^looking at back of his head,) YouVe cut it off ! 

Sir H, Cut what off? 

Har, Whatever have you done with it 1 

Sir H. With what ? 

ffor. That dear, darling little pet of a pigtail. 

Sir H. Oh, 1 don't know! It was so troublesome, always 
getting under the collar of one's coat. 

Har. How very odd! No Mrs. Coddlepate!— no pigtail! 
I can't fancy you at all, most degenerate, most unnatund 
uncle ! 

SirH, When you have done analyzing me from head to 
foot 

Har. Stop ! stop ! — let me enjoy my surprise : your ver y 
house is no longer to be recognised ; the stark- staring old 
wainscot walls have been papered and painted, and curtained 
and pictured* and mirrored, till the old mansion looks like a 
fairy palace. 

Sir H. (aside.) Every word is a dagger ! The thing is sooa 
explained. As a man gets older, he is more inclined to be 
sociable, to see a few friends and neighbours about him. 

Har. That's right! it does my heart good to see you enjoy 
yourself. Believe me, my dear uncle, I have no selfish feeling 
in me ; to see you canter merrily through a green old age 
is far more gratifying to me, than to inherit the riches of 
CrcBsus! 

Sir H. Poor boy ! 

Har. Indeed I thought the best use I could make of your 
last remittance was to post down here to thank you for it. 

Sir H. (aside.) A remittance made for the sole object of pre- 
venting the visit ! 

Har, There, we've had sentiment enough ; so give me a 
pinch of snuff ! 

Sir H. A pinch of — 

Har. Your snuff, governor, your snuff. 

SirH. What do you indulge in that horrid habit stilU 

Har. Now and then, out of other people's boxes. I know I 
can alwa3rs rely upon a pinch from you ! 

Sir H. Nonsense, Harry j I will not encourage you, I're 
lenounced it myself altogether. 

ifar. Given up snuff too ! 

Sir H, I was just writing to you to inquire what had become 
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of jnor^foa were to have been here a month ago. (atideJ) I 
dpnn't touch apoo the aubjret for ray life. 

Hot. Why, in fact> I did set out, but I was detained at 
Harrowgate — a little adventure, (aside.) I daren't tell him 

iSir H. An adveatare, you rogne ; a lady in the case — eh? 
Ear, I own it uni;Ie ; a young lady, the most delightful — 
^H, Of coarse — of course — the old story. So much the 
bMttr, my dear boj, and if you have made up your mind to 
many — why — 

Bmr, I marry 1 (^aside.) The old fox wants to worm it out of 
me. (aioud.) No, no — not I j I'm in no hurry — a flirtation* 
nothing more. 
Sir n, (aside,) How shall I manage to get rid of him 1 
Bar, Bat we shall hare plenty of time to talk the nwtter 
Oftr, for I'm come to stay a week with you. 
&r H. (aside,) The deril he is ! I'm ruined ! 
Bar, Bot you don't seem pleased ? 
^ H, Oh, yes, I am. 

Hmrm Well, it is rather shabby after so long an absence i 
cantt 111 make it a month. 
Shr H. My dear Harry, you know — 

Hot. Governor ! there's something on yoor mind ; I'm cer^ 
tain there ia. Come-^-come, surely you have no mysteriei 
with ma ? if you have, I'm oflF at once. 

Sir H, (aside.) I wish he were, (aloud,) The fact is, my dear 
bog% I'm in a most embarrassing situation. 
JZer. What has happened? 
Sir K, I have just received a letter from town. 
Hmr. No bad news I hope 1 

SrtH* (wde.) The case is desperate, so here goes. I'm 
tony to iayt very bad : my bankers, Messrs. Dabble, Smash 
andCow — 

Hisr. Yes, I know them. 

Air H. In whose hands I have cash to the amount of 90002., 
aie on the point of stopping payment. 
Bmt, The devil ! that's bad indeed ! 

Sir if. There's not a moment to be lost, and I am at my 
wit'iand. I cannot undertake so long and rapid a journey 
myielf, and not having any confidential person who could trans- 
act the bosiness for me — 

Har. What, nunky ! No confidential person when I am near 
you! 

Sir H. Dear Harry ! how could I ask you, so recently arrived 



Har. Nonsense ! Isn't your interest at stake ! and wouldn't 
I ily over half the world to save your little finger from 
acbingj 

Su-a* (aside,) Confound his noble spirit ! I feel like an old 
raacal. 

&r« Come, governor, quick ! my credentials ! 

Hr H. Harry, Harry ! You're a good boy, I accept your 
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offer. (asideS) It goes against me, but it's my only chance» 
(aUmd,) I'll scribble a line to empower you to act for me, 
and — 

Har, And in five minutes, I am off. 

Sir H. I've got rid of him at any rale, (going l. 2 e., Moovy 
crosses from r. to 2 £. r., vnth a shawl and parasol,) 

Har, Hollo ! I say, governor ? 

Sir H. What's the matter? 

Har. What on earth has Moony got there, a shawl and 
parasol ! 

Sir H, (aside,) Confound that stupid blockhead ! Who ? 
Moony? 

Moo. (coming forward.) Your honour ! did you call ? 

Sir H, Go to the devil. 

Moo, I was going, sir. (gives shawl and parasol into door, 2 e. r. 
aside.) He's in a nice quandary ; serve him right — if your head's; 
made of butter, don't be a baker. [^Exit, n. 

Har, Why, uncle, you never told me you had women in the 
house. 

Sir H, Women, indeed ! I never thought about it — a lady of 
the neighbourhood — she is going away by one of the coaches, 
and as they pass my door I offered her the convenience of 
waiting here for it, that's all. 

Har, Ay, convenient enough — is she young 1 (nudges him,) 

Sir H, Oh ! ha ! ha ! ha ! young enough to be my grand- 
mother, you rogue — what, you will have your joke at your 
poor old uncle's expense — ^young indeed, ha ! ha ! ha ! But 
come — no trifling — to business, I'll be back in two minutes. 
(aside.) Pheugh ! if he doesn't go soon I shall choke with my 
own lies. lExit, 2 k. l. 

Har. Uncle of mine, there's more than meets the eye in all 
this. I half suspect this banker business to be only a ruse to get 
me out of the way — there's a woman in the case beyond a 
doubt. The old house bedizened from head to foot — my old uncle 
himself ditto, ditto — a shawl and a parasol — no Mrs. Coddle* 
pate — no snuff, no cigars, no pigtail ; all proofs presumptive- 
Eh ! what have we here ? a lady's work-table — proof positive ! 
the old fox ! Hang me if I didn't suspect as much — poor old 
Mother Coddlepate has been removed for some buxom young 
wench — that scourge of old bachelors, a servant- mistress ! 
But where can she be ? I must have a bit of fun with the tender 
couple! Here comes Moony, I'll pump him a little. 

Enter Moony with a large trunk, and a bashet of flowers. 

Moo. Well, next time tht?y come I hope they'll bring a jack- 
ass of their own. (puts trunk andjlowers into door, 2 e. r.) 

Har, Ah, Moony, my fine fellow, have you taken aunty her 
shawl and parasol ? 

]\loo. Aunty! I don't understand you, Mr. Harry, (aside,) 
Now, does he know or is he only fishing ? 

Har, Oh ! you needn't look so profound — I know all about 
it. 
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Moo, Yoa don't mean it ? — well ! I never thought the onld 
gentlefflED would have bad the courage to confess. 

Har, (aside,) I'm on the right scent — Come, come, tell me 
an aboat it. 

Moo. SvLte, if you know all about it, what need I tell you 
more! That's what I call a puzzler j I'm too prudent for you, 
Mr. Hany. 

Bar. Nay, the particulars, the particulars, I'm sure they 
mnst be droll ; how did he ever manage to pop the question ? 

Moo, That's what I never could make out, I suppose it was 
u a moment of inadvertence like. 
Bar, (aside.) *Ti8 then as I suspected. 

Moo, I say, Mr. Harry, has the old gentleman shown you his 
utended? 
JBar, His intended ! oh ! then he's not married yet ? 
Moo, No ; not till six this evening. 
Mar, Six this evening, that will do. Moony, thank you. 
Moo. Och, murder, what have I done ! have I been standing 
with my head under the pump all this time 1 
Har. You were too prudent for me. Moony ! 
Moo. I was about as prudent as Hory Hooligan's sister, who 
bolted her door with a boiled carrot. 
Har, Ha ! ha ! poor Moony ; I was too much for you. 
Moo, Troth, I can't fight against you ; it's no use trying. 
I think your face is made of a fiddle, it makes every body 
merry. 

Har, Well, then, who is the lady 1 What's her birth, pa- 
rentage, and education — ^parlour or kitchen bred 1 

Moo. Och sure, she's a born lady ; none of your draggle-tail 
dairymaids. He's as proud of her as a gardener's dog with a 
nosegay tied to his tail. 

Har, Is she in the house 1 Can I see her t 
Moo, Deed then, I darn't tell no more. (Miss LoMGCLACsrr 
speaks toithout.) But here comes a lady who can speak. 
Har. A lady ! 

Moo, Yes ; one who will talk as much as you like, and more ; 

in the matter of words, she's as liberal as the tailor who 

sewed for nothing and found thread himself. [£itt, r. 

Har, £h ! what if this should be my future aunt 1 Egad I 

that dress looks very like it. 

Enter Miss Longclackit, in a wedding dress f 2 e. r. 

Miss L, (aside,) So, so ; the nephew arrived. This I 
suppose is he. {aloud.) Mr. Harry Ringdove, I presume. 

Har, At your service, madam. 

(Motions to Harry to bring chairs — they sit.) 

MissL, Pardon the liberty I take as a stranger, in presenting 
myself without an introduction ; but I am a woman of few 
words — business is business, and as I say on such occasions, 
ceremony is misplaced. I am charged with the embarrassing 
task, of breaking to you a secret, with which your uncle ought 
long ago to have made you acquainted. 
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Bar, Prs7»msdara» spare yourself the delicate cdnfnsibD 3nite 
allude to. I know all ', it is of my uncle's intended nuurriage 
ymi woirid speak. 

Mm L, Oh, what then, he has told you has he ? Cone 
tbat*t a weight off my mind, and off his too, poor dear. H&s 
rery fond of you, Mr, Harry, and I trust yoa will not endea^ 
TOur, either by word or deed, to mar his happiness. 

JETor. Ob, inadam, certainly I — 

Mist L. No, of course not— ot* course not ; mind I nerer 
thought you would, only it*s as well to understand things as I 
say at once, and if you were to attempt any thing of the sort, 
1 tell you plainly, I'm a woman of few words, and I should 
consider myself entitled to call you to account. 

Har, (ojuitf.) She seems a good sort of woman enougb. 
(aloud,) Why, madam, since candour is the order 6f the ^y, 
I may venture to confess that the tirst news of my uncle's 
marrying at his time of life, did fill me with indignation. It was 
nalaral enough, I feared some ridiculous iil assorted matcb; 
but when I find the object of bis affection so snitablet I at once 
banisb every selfish feeling, and determine to do all in my 
power to promote his views. 

Mitt L. Spoken like an affectionate boy. (aside.) So far my 
fears are at rest, at all events. 

Har, Had he now fallen in love with some bread 'and-bu tier 
mils, young enough to be bis daughter, I'd have worked bii^ 
to an oil ; but with a companion for his old age, one whose: 
qualities have been matured and confirmed by time and expe- 
rience, I feel he has every chance of happiness. 

MissL* (atide,) What is he talking about? 

Har, But in thus approving of my uucle's choice, I trust, on 
your part, you will not attempt to change his affectionate in- 
tentions towards me. 

Miss L. Good heavens ! Why surely he never imagines 

Har, To see him happy is the first wish of niy heart, 
madam, I will look upon you as a mother I 

Miss L. (rismg,) Mother ! Really, sir ! 

Har. {coolly,) Yes, really ! and in spite of my natural desire 
that my uncle should not marry, when I see before me so re- 
spectable an aunt, all my fears vanish at once. 

Miss L, (aside,) Here's an embarrassing mistake ! and if I 
undeceive him, his influence over Sir Harry might break off 
tbe match. 

ffar. (aside,) Poor infatuated uncle ! who would ever have 
expected this ? 

Enifir Sir Habry, l. 2 e. : Miss LoKCLAcxrr remains a little at 

back. 

Sir H, Well, Harry, my boy ! here's the letter, and — (aside) 
Miss Longclackit ! 

Har, (holding out his hand.) My poor dear old uncle 

Sir H. Bless me ! what's the matter 

Bar. (takiTig him on one side,) Fve heard of yonr accident 

Sir H, What accident ? 
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Jftts I. (aside.) I hope Sir Harry will keep up the delusion. 

&r E (a«iJ«.) Hang me if 1 know what they mean. 
&r. Only one qoesUon : Are you certain of happiness 
Sir H, Ami certain of — 

Bar, (points to Miss LoNocuicuT.) Hush ! she's here ! (Miss 
LoNCCLAciiT makes signs to him,) 
SirH. Yes, quite certain! 

Sar, Then, 1 gire my consent. Nay I have had an interview 
wiUiyoar bride elect, and I cannot but allow that she appears 
1 nitable match. 

^ H, Is it possible ! You have taken a load off my mind, 
Am* to tell you the truth, I was afraid you would object to the 
Mge of my intended. 

^ Ear, Not at all ; if she be a few years younger than yourself^ 
It is better than the other side. 
Miss L. (aside,) A few years indeed ! a few dozen ! 
Sir H, Ah ! you wag, you will have your joke. 
Sar, fieaidea, who knows but yon may have known her fcM> 
merly — only the renewal of some youthful passion, I warrant. 
(mufgiag km,) 

Sir H. {aside,) Hang me if I know what he's driving at ! 

Hot, Shie must have been very pretij, and when one looks 
attentively — 

SirH. Where? looks where? 

jSar, There, as you just catch her profile, she really is— 

Sir H, Oh — yes — she, as you say, profiile — {aside) Mercy 
on me! 

Har. But speak to her; it looks so odd our whispering to- 
gether. 

Sir H, Certainly ! (aside,) Here's a dilemma ! My dear — 
my dear madam ! It appears you have informed my ncpaew — 

Mis$ L. Yes, my dear sir, chance brought it about ; and so as 
1 lAy, I thought it better to tell him the whole truth, in few 
words at once, and so save the trouble of breaking it to him i 
and the manner in which the dear boy received the intelligence, 
■hows how right I was to do so. 

Sir H» Quite right, indeed ! (aside.) An excellent stra- 
tagem ! Oh, Harry, if you knew only half oiw^bliss ! You 
don't know the aunt I'm going to give you. She's a love — 
an angel ! (kisses her hand,) (aside,) I'd as soon kiss the prongs 
of a harrow. 

Mms L. (aside.) What a pity I'm only a proxy ! 

Har, (aside,) An angel ! It's as well he should think so. 
MoovT peeps w c n.) Come along, my fine fellow, no more 
myitery. The important secret is disclosed, and we all under- 
atand eadi other perfectly. 

Hm. Good luck to you then, you are just in time ; for Mr. 
Surplice, the parson, will be here directly, and I'm just going 
to teU the bride, (goes to 2 e. r.) 

(Miss L* and Sir H. make signs to him,) 
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JMiss L, Biess the ncan ! is he hiind ? don't you see me here ? 

Moo. You, ma'am ! 

Sir H. Of course. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Well done Moony. O^ide 
to him.) Fool be quiet ! 

Moo. Fool ! Sure I don't mean you, ma'am ', I mean the 
young lady. 

Sir H. You blundering dog, get out. 

Moo, Och, murder ! have I put my foot in it again ? 

[Exit, R. 

Har. (aside.) Eh ! what do I hear — a young lady 1 

Sir H. Well, Harry, the only drawback to this day's happi- 
ness now, is the idea of your not being present at the cere- 
mony. 

Har. Not present, my dear uncle ! I would not be absent 
for the world. 

Sir H. My dear boy, consider, if Messrs. Dabble, Smash, and 
Co. should have stopped before you arrive, think of the loss of 
my five thousand pounds. 

Har. Five thousand ! why you said nine thousand. 

Sir H. Was it nine ? True, — a reason for still greater de- 
spatch ; here are your credentials, (gives a letter.) 

Har, Well, then, I'll not lose an instant, (crosses to p.) Good 
bye, my dear uncle and aunt, for a short time. I'm off at 
once, (aside.) Not one peg do I stir till I've found the key 
to this mystery. 

[^Exit, R. 

Sir H. Pheugh ! he is gone at last. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

MissL. Ha! ha! ha! 

Jte-enter Harry, hastily ; they check themselves. 

Har. My hat, my hat ! once more> good bye. (aside.) They 
were laughing at me ; I thought as much ; but let them dread 
the vengeance of nn ill- used nephew. 

\_Eiit, R, 

Sir H. How he frightened me ! I felt as if I had picked a 
pocket. 

Miss L. Never mind we've got rid of him for a time, at all 
events. 

Sir H. I'll not be a moment ; all obstacles are now removed, 
Kud, in an hour's time, I shall be the happiest fellow alive. 

[Exit, 2 E. L. 

Miss L. Upon my word it has required some skilful ma- 
nuoeuvring to bring matters right. Stupid old man ! — I've no 
patience with him, and if it wasn't for his money, I wouldn't 
tolerate him a moment. Why didn't he bring up his nephew as I 
have my niece. Children have no right to a will of their own, 
they should be seen, not heard. My Cissy, like her mother, 
grandmother, and great grandmother, before her — but time 
flies. — (Enter Cecilia, r. 2 e.) Very nice indeed, have you been 
very impatient dear? 

Cec. No, aunt. 
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MtttL Good girl; yoa hare selected the fiowen for the 

bouquet? 
tie. Yes, annt. 

Iftu L Then I'll just go and tie them np. Stej here till I 
come back. 
Cee» Yes, aant. 

MissL Stop though. I'm in such a bustle. Moony! have 
700 seen Moony ? 
CeC' No, aunt. 

M'm L, Moony ! {Enter Moony.) Let me knoir the moment 
Sir Harry is ready, and do burry him, there's a good soul ; ah 
pm want me to look after you all ; you're a happy girl. Cissy. 
Cee, Yes, aunt. 

Miu L, You are a darling sweet obedient child, never chat- 
teriog. No will but that of your parents ; but like your aunt a 
fenon of few words, and like your mother, grandmother, and 
—bless me I'm forgetting the flowers. [Exit, r. 

Mco. Poor young lady, there's not much chance of her chat- 
tering, while that parched pea of an aunt is popping about her. 
(MooKY going»^ 

Cee. Moony — (looks quickly round, peeps through door and 
Mums him to her,) 
Moo, She's making signals sure, is she dumb in earnest ? 
Cee. Moony, {as rapidly as possible,) 1 want to say a word to 
yoo. Moony ; come here quick and listen with all your ears, 
for I haven't a moment to lose, and what I have to say is of 
Tital importance. Moony» I throw myself on your mercy, I am 
sacrificed, I am a victim ; but there's no time to tell you my 
sorrows now — only one question, answer me quickly, or it may 
be too late. I heard a voice in this room, not a moment ago, tell 
me, oh ! tell me, did my ears deceive me, or was it he— my guar- 
dian angel — my life — my love — come to snatch me froun the 
gulf of despair, into which I am about to be precipitated — 
quick — quick. 

Moo. Stop, stop — don't go pouring the words into me that 
way, like bullets out of a steam*gun, or you'll crack the ten- 
penny of my ear — dumb did I say ! 

Cee. Hush ! not so loud ; let me see that all's safe, (runs to 
door, peeps in. Moony to the other, enter Harry, c. d.) 
Moo, A chip of the old block, I find. 
Har, Moony ! 
Moo, Mr. Harry ! 
Cee. Harry! 

Har. Cecilia ! you here ! What does this mean ? 
Cee, Oh, Harry ! Harry, you have fallen from the clouds, 
I know not how to tell you, the time is short, you must save 
me ; Moony keep watch, there's a dear Moony, — you remember 
my abrupt departure from Harrowgate — no time even to let 
you know of it — no means of even sending you a line. I was 
sent for home at an hour's notice by my aunt, Miss Longclackit. 
Bar, Miss Longclackit your aunt 1 

Cee, Hold your tongue, dear Harry j indeed there's no time 
for qnestions. 
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Har, Good heavens ! your aunt going to many my uncle* 

Cee. Nonsense ! 

Har. Well, but— 

Cec. Now dearest Harry, if you lore me« (jpuU her hand on 
hit mouth,) There's no getting in a word for you, I declare. I 
could cry. On reaching home, I found, that an offer had been 
made for mj hand in marriage ; conceive my joy at hearing 
the name of Harry Ringdove. 

Har, What do I hear ! are you then — 

Cec, Hush ! now do — ^you must — concealingmy rapture from 
my severe aunt, for I dared not confess that we had so often 
met without her knowledge, I joyfully set out with her to 
make the acquaintance of my future husband. How my heart 
beat, as I entered this house, now nearly a month ago ! I 
listened for your well-known elastic step, and when instead of 
my own Harry I saw your uncle hobble out to meet me— • 
need I say, I fell fainting into the arms of my aunt. 

Har. So then, the murder's out ; I knew I was deceived. 
Courage my dearest Cecilia — courage ! You are not married yet^ 
and it shall be my fault now if you become the wife of another; 
but the moments are precious, run to your aunt — delay her as 
much as possible, and be sure you let no change of manner 
awaken her suspicions. 

Cec. Dear Harry, I said you were my guardian angel ; I'll 
ran to her immediately, and tired as I am of acting the hateful 
part of a hypocrite, I will again put a chain on my tongue. 

Har, Do, do. 

Cec. But I warn you Harry, when once at liberty, I expect 
in return, to have the first twelve months' talk all to myself. 

Har, With all my heart, but you are anticipating your first 
quarter's allowance ; close those pretty lips, or I shall be 
obliged to seal them up myself. 

Cec, There, I have done, I trust all to you. Oh, how dif- 
ferent are my feelings at this moment, to what they were an 
hour ago. All hope then had vanished, and now — oh ! dear me, 
I could jump over the moon with joy ! and — {checks herself at a 
sign from Harry, and walks demurely into her aunt^s room.) 

Har. There's no time for deliberation. A plan has already 
flashed across my brain, 'tis a romantic one ', but, with skilly 
may be accomplished. Moony I 

moo. Your honour. 

Har. Were you ever in love ? 

Moo. Never. 

Har. Were you ever in debt ? 

Moo. Often. 

Har, Then you know the value of money? 

Moo. Don't I ! 1 have a good estate myself, only the right 
owner keeps me out of it. 

Har. Were you ever at school ? 

Moo. I was, sir, but I didn't bite on to learning — it is not 
every man's nose that will make a shoeing-horn. 

Har, You can read at any rate? 

Moo, Is it read t I believe you ; haven't I read scores of 
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books, whether I could or no, full of words as hard as flint- 

stones. 

Ear. Look at this note* 
* Mm. Ik's a fifty pounder, bless its good -looking countenance ! 
Bar, What do you think of it ? 

Moo, I think it's better to haire than to hear of, any day. 
Har, Do every thing I bid you for the next hour, and it*8 
yonns. 

Moo, It's too good an offer to say no to. I'm not the man to 
F-t whiskey in a pitcher and throw stones at it. 
Hot*. Transfer your fidelity from uncle to nephew. 
Moo, And if he turns me out of his service] 
Har, I will take you into mine. 

Moo, That's enough ; he has brought it on himself. I have 
adrised him long enough ; but you may as well try to swallow 
London, and wash it down with the Thames, as convince him. 
Har. Where is he ? 

Moo, In his dressing-room, making himself as spruce as an 
oaion for the wedding. 
Har, Yon have free access to that room at all times 1 
Moo, In and out like a dog in a fair. 

Har, Good. Now tell me, has Sir Harry received any letter 
to-day from London ? 
Moo. Devil a one, nor this week 

Ifar. That will do ; get me pen, ink, and paper, and a secret 
comer to write in. 

Moo. I'll do that same. Hurrah ! I said you were the boy ; 
the ould aunt will cry her eyes out, and to see her do that 
would be as great a pity as to see a goose go barefoot. 

Har. Now then, to execute my plan ; since deceit is the 
order of the day, good uncle of mine, any stratagem is justi- 
fiable. My wits against yours ; so come along. Moony ; no 
more talking, but let's to work. 

Moo. Ay, ay, sir, I know; talk's only talk, but it's the 
dock lays the eggs. . lExeunt, a. h. 

Enter Sir Harry, from his room, l. ii. 2 e. 

Sir H, Five minutes more, and I shall be the husband of one 
of the sweetest girls in Christendom. Now am I an old fool, or 
am I not 1 time only can show — but what time have I ? — pshaw ! 
I'm only sixty, and I may live to be a hundred, for any thing 
I know to the contrary. The worst part of the affair is the 
deceit practised upon poor Harry — he'll never forgive me, nor 
shall I myself; it is all that odious Miss Longclackit's fault. 
If ever 1 hated a woman on earth I If ever I — but it's useless to 
think about it ; the mischiefs done ; he is at this moment half- 
way to London; the time is arrived for the ceremony, and 
nothing now can prevent my happiness, but — 

Enter Moony, r. 
Moo, A letter. 
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Sir H. No letters to-day, Moony, my boy ; this is a day of 
pleasure, and all letters may go to the devil. 
Moo. But this is of the greatest importance. 
Sir H. It must wait till after the ceremony has taken place. 
Moo, It's my way of thinking, if you read it, the ceremony* 
never will take place. 

Sir H, Moony, what do yon mean ? (snatches the letter.) 
Who is it from ? 

Moo. From Mr. Harry— a man on horspback brought it 
from the village, galloped all the way, and came in steaming 
like a dish of hot potatoes. 

Sir H. ** Private and immediate." — " My dearest uncle, as 
you value your future happiness, ride over here as quickly as 
possible. I have just obtained intelligence respecting your 
intended bride, tliat mutt prevent your marrying her, at least 
for the present — " Good heavens ! 
Moo. He bites like a hungry gudgeon. 

Sir H. •• I will wait at the Stag's Head inn"— the Stag's 
Head ! I tremble all over — ** till your arrival. Breathe not a 
word to any living soul, but join me immediately. Your affec- 
tionate nephew." Bless my soul! what shall I do? some 
dreadful calamity awaits me. Moony, come here, listen to 
me. Business of vital importance calls me to the village inn. 
Moo. The Stag's Head ? 

Sir H. (wincing.) Yes, the Stag's Head. Now, the distance 
being little more than a mile, I can mount the horse of the 
man who brought this letter, in half an hour gallop there and 
back ; and if you manage matters skilfully here, no one need 
even suspect my absence. 

Moo. I'm awake : he that has only one eye, still he sees the 
better for it — In course I'm to let the ladies know you're gone 1 
Sir H. Not for your life ! 

Moo. Och ! it's well you told me that ; they shaU remain in 
their native ignorance for me then. 

Sir H. Now my faithful Moony, manage to avert their suspi- 
cion till my return ; and I'll make you a present of twenty 
pounds for your cleverness. 
Moo, It's a bargain. 

Sir H. Go then, and contrive to get the horse to the park gate, 
without any one's seeing you, and I will join you there. 

Moo. (aside.) We'll succeed, or we'll give him a fright any 
how; a blow from a frying-pan blacks one, though it mayn't 
hurt. lExit Moony, r. 

SirH, Now then to sift this mysterious affair. Pheugh I if the 
tioubles and anxieties I have endured this morning, be a fore- 
taste of the pleasures of wedlock, I shall certainly die of joy 
before the end of the first week. 

[Eiif, R. 1 E., hastily on hearing Miss Longclackit enter R- 

Cecilia following. 

Miss L. Sir Harry, Sir Harry, the clock is striking six ! Bless 
the man, how he ran out of the room ! what a singular old gen- 
tleman ! I hope all is safe with hira. I declare I feel uneasy, for 
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pMitirdy I do think he aroided me — ^there's a cheerfolness 
aboQt my niece too, that-r-Here Moonj! Ill hare a few wmrda 
with him. 

Enter Moony, b. 

Six o'clock, Moony, I hope your nmster is ready? 
Jlfa9. For the wedding? Ocb, ready enough, no fear. He is 
hi as great a hnrry as Tim Fogarty, wno eat his breakfast over- 
sigbt to save time in the morning. 
Atn L, Where is he gone ? Why doesn't he come ? 
itfi». Is it where is he gone, or why doesn't he come youM be 
•Ising? 
Miu L, (aside J) He is confused. Moony look me in the face. 
Moo, I do. 

Ifin L. Will the marriage take place to-day? — no prevari- 
eatioD. 
Moo, Take place ! is it take place you mean ? 
Mist L, You are preyaricating. 

Moo. I prevaricating ! How can I, when I don't even know 
tbe meaning of the term. 

Mitt L. I am a woman of few words ; can you answer a 
plain question ? 
Mao, Depends upon circumstances. 

Mitt L, There's only one way. Is that a ten-pound note ? 
Moo, It is. 

Mitt L, If the ceremony he concluded, and my niece bear 
tbe name of Ringdove, in a quarter of an hour, that note is 
yonrs. 

Moo. The name of Ringdove ! It's as good as in my 
pocket. 

Mitt L, I'd have given ten times the sum for that assurance. 
Moo. Why didn't you say so ? you should have had it at tbe 
price. 

Mist L. Then, Cecilia, the happy moment is at hand ; but 
Where's your bouquet? Poor girl, you can't remember any thing 
in the midst of your rapture. Ab ! it's well you have your 
ajmty to look after you. lExit into room, n. tt e. 

Cm, Rapture, indeed ! Moony, (very quickly,) my aunt has 
promised you ten pounds if I am married in a quarter of an 
hour ? 

Moo. No, if you bear tbe name of Ringdove. 
Cee. Tbe same thing. Prevent my becoming Sir Harry's 
wife, and I'll give you double that sum. 
^Joo. I'll take it. 

Re-enter Miss Longclackit, r. S e., loith bouquet. 

Mitt L. Here it is, dear, give me your hand ; and now take 
example by your mother, grandmother, and great grandmother 
before you : suppress your emotion, raise your head, drop 
your eyes, and follow me. (aside.') Moony, don't forget, 
ten I 

Moo. Never fear me, ma'am. 

Cee, (aside.) Moony, remember twenty. 
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Meo. Yon may take your oath of it. [Exeunti.o^ dmm. 

Trade looks up ; och, mwrder, if I had but kept a little know*- 
ledge of arithmetic by me, sure iVe forgotten more tbanniostr 
people ever knew. Let's see, it's only addition I'm thinking, 
fifty pounds from the nephew to get the uncle out of the way — 
twenty from the uncle to assist him in falling into the nephew's 
scheme; that's serenty ; ten from the aunt, if the niece bears- 
the name of Ringdove in a quarter of an hour, that's eighty ; 
and twenty from the niece if I prevent her from becoming Sir 
Harry's wife, just makes up lOOl, ; now, if I can manage all 
this, I shall have got through my work well — like Terenoa 
Doherty, the glazier^ when he fell through the skylight. 

lExitt c D. 

Sir H, (vfitkout, a. R.) Moony ! Moony ! where are you all, 
where are the unworthy impostors 1 

Enter Sir Habry. 

Seandalous, barefaced imposition. Oh, Harry, Harry, what a 
situation I should have been in at this moment, but for yoiu 
How lucky I determined to go to the Stag's Head before the 
ceremony ! let me see the letter again : " My dear uncle, fear> 
ing that the slightest delay might be fatal to your interests, in 
the affair of Dabble, Smash, and Co., I relinquish my intention 
of waiting your arrival here. Prepare yourself for a severe 
blow ; you would have deceived me, but, alas, you have deceived 
yoursialf ; your intended wife is already married to another !*' 
a pretty discovery — execrable Longclackit, not unjustly did I 
hate you — but my vengeance shall be terrible — ^Moony ! 

Enter Moont, c. d. 

Moo. Your honour ! (aside,) He looks as angry as if he was 
vexed. Ah ! good luck to me, I'm happy to see your honour 
back, for I couldn't have kept them ignorant much longer, and 
then I'd have lost the twenty pounds your honour's liberality 
promised me. 

Sir H. True, there, (gives money.) Now, send Miss Long- 
clackit to me instantly. 

Moo. I've nailed twenty to begin with, at all events, if I get 
no more ; — only one meal a day is better than a thump on the 
back with a stone. [Exit Moony, c. d. 

Sir H. Now for it, I must behave with dignity, the lover is 
gone, the magistrate remains. 

Enter Mis& Longclackit, and Moony, c. d. 

Miss L. I shall go wild with delight, I quite trembled lest it 
should never come to pass , there, my faithful Moony, you 
see I'm as good as my word, all my anxiety is now at an end. 
(gives him money,) There ! 

Moo. And ten makes thirty ; long life to you, ma'am, that's 
about the last I'll ever get from her. So when the shoulder of 
mutton's going it's as well to take a slice. [Exit Moony, r. 

Sir H» Madam, your obedient servant 1 
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Jftti L. Sir Harry — ^why — 

fir jEL Vile impostor, that yon are — dare you look me in tlie 
fun, after yoar atrocioaa conduct ? 

Mim L. Sir Harry, a feir words — 

SirH, SUence, woman, and tremble ! I Imow all — ^yonr nieot 
—wmr quiet— demure saint Cecilia — is — and you know it— 

jBm L. Mercy on me — ^what 1 

Sir A, Marri^, madam, married ! 

JtftstL. Weil, and what then? 

Sir A. What then? 

MiaL. Was it not to add to your happiness ? 

Sir A. Add to my happiness, patience befriend me ! and 3roa 
coolly, knowing her to be already married, ha?e the impudence 
to come to me and — 

Miu L. Impudence ! Sir Harry ! I can bear as much as 
most females, but I cannot refrain from putting in a few words. 
Have yon not raised heaven and earth, to bring about a match 
with my niece ? hare I not worked for you heart and soul, 
contending against het evident aversion to you 1 

Sir H. £h ! aversion \ What's this I hear ? 

Jftit L. When, I say — that is — nay, since it has slipp'd out, 
I wOl not deny it, I repeat — her aversion to you. 

Sir H, So, so ; another timely discovery. 

Mm L. And now that I have brought all this about for you* 
now that you are married ! 

Sir H. Not yet — not yet — thank Heaven ! 

JIfui L, Not yet ! Why, what does the creature mean? 

Sir H, No, no j to commit matrimony is rash enough ; but 
with open eyes to commit bigamy ! — 

JitKt L, I shall faint — ^my poor Cecilia! — Have you then 
another wife? 

Sir H, Eh ! no, no ; I don't mean bigamy, I mean — hang 
me if I know what. I mean — to marry a married woman \ 

JMut L. A married woman ! Cecilia? absurd — 

^ H. Absurd I Why didn't you admit it yourself, and ask 
me calmly, what then ? 

Miss L. Pshaw ! Don't be ridiculous. Sir Harry ; youknov 
I alluded to no other husband than yourself. 

Sir H, Don't attempt to prevaricate, madam, nor hope thati 
srer will make her my wife. 

. MissL. Ever will — ^why haven't you ? Did not Mr. Surpliof 
join your hands before us all, not two minutes ago, in the 
drawing-room ? 

Sir H, You'll tell me next, I am in the drawing-room at thif 
Tery moment. 

Miss L. It's no use talking to you, I see. Moony 1 

Enter Moont, c. d. 
Misa L. Send my niece to me immediately! 
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Moo, She is in the drawing-room with Sir Harry-— Odi« ; 
der ! what's that? master of mine how you frightened me! 

Sir H. What does the booby mean ? Why don't you do at 
you are bid ? 

Moo, Sure I'm going; how ever did you manage to gee 
here*! {looks off centre*) Miss Cecilia, you are wanted, if yon 
please. 

Enter Cecilia, centre, 

Ctc, Dear good faithful Moony ; there, take the twenty 
pounds I promised you, and a thousand blessings into the bar* 
gain, but, hush ! (ualksdown demurely.) 

Moo, You're an angel, miss, and twenty is fifty. 

[Exit, c. o 

Cec, Did you send for me, aunt ? Law, Sir Harry, how you 
frightened me ? 

Sir H, I seem to frighten all the family ! 

Cec, How could you manage to get here ? 

Sir H, What do you mean f 

Cec, Why, I quitted you this moment in the drawiiig- 
room. 

Sir H. 1\ I have never left this spot ! 

Cec. Oh, fie, naughty man I didn't you give me a kiss, and 
call me your dear, darling little wife ? 

Sir H, Fire and fury ! let this foolery have an end. Moony 

Enter Moony, c. 

Moo, Och, murder! There you are again ! 

Sir H, 1 shall go mud ; come here ! 

Moo, Here, you are not here ; you're in the drawing-room 
I'll ^o and see once more. 

Sir H. Nonsense, Moony ! 

liar, (within, calls) MooKy! (»// stand astonished.) 

Sir H, What voice was that ? (Cecilia peeps through doors 
tn centre.) 

Har, (within.) What voice was that? 

Cec. Eh, do I see clear 1 — yes, here comes my real husband. 

[Exit Cecelia. 

Mi^s L. Her real husband, am I on my head or my heels? 

Sir H. Her real husband — oh, oh ! fchis madam you did not 
expect. Now comes my triumph ! throw open the folding doors 
Moonv, and usher them in. 

Moony throus open the doors. Enter Cecilia anc, 
Harry, uJw is dressed as afaC'Simiie of Sir Harry, 

Tableau, 

Sir H. What do I see ? 

Har. What do I see? 

Sir H. Can I believe my eyes ! 

Har. Can I believe my eyes ! 

Ctc. Dear husband, defend me from that impostor. 

Miss L. I was sure he was a swindler from the first. 

Sir H, Silence, woman ! 
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Har. Silence, man ! this is the most impudent attempt I ever 
ii'itnessed. Know, fellow, that I am a magistrate, and instantly 
shall give orders to have you secured. Moony ! 

Aloo, Your honour ! 

Si^ H. NVhy Moony, surely — (kicks him back,) 

Har. Silence, rascal ! 

Moo, Hould your tongue, you terrible ould sinner. 

Har, I'll step into my room and sign his mittimus. Farewell, 
ladies, for a short time. 

Sir H, Ay, ay, for a short time, shorter than you reckon 
upon ; we shall soon see who is the impostor. 

Har. We shall soon see who is the impostor. 

Sir H. Farewell. 

Har. Farewell. Ha! ha! ha! a month at the treadmill, 
that's all. [lUiit, 

Sir H, A month at the treadmill. Ha! ha! ha! damna- 
tion ! hang me, if this does not surpass all I ever heard of, that 
execrable Longclackit is somehow worked up in the business. 
If ever 1 hated a woman ! — but no matter. 

Miss L. Now, my good man, I am a woman of few words, 
but say what I mean ; and I will give you a piece of advice! 

Sir il. One moment — that one of us is an impostor is evident, 
but before I am condemned, let me, at least, have a chance of 
proving my innocence. 

Miss L, Well, sir, ridiculous as the contest must be between 
a detected impostor, and a person of Sir Harry's acknowledged, 
position in the county — between a swindler and a magistrate, 
1 am ready to listen to a few words. 

Sir H. I will just take the liberty of locking this door, td 
prevent the intrusion of my double, {locks c. d.) 

[Miss L. leads Cec. into door, r. h. 

Moo. That is but fair; a fox shouldn't be one of the jury at 
goose's trial. 

Sir H. First, then, madam, a word with my servant, which, 
perhaps, may save all further trouble. Moony, come here ! 

Moo. NVhat's the matter, ould gentleman 1 

Sir H. Look me well in the face. 

Mao. I do ; and devil an uglier I ever see. 

Sir H. I'll break your head, you rascal, if you are imperti- 
nent ; am I not your master. Sir Harry Ringdove ? 

Moo. Och, murder ! you my master ? Be quiet wid you ; 
what's the use of trying it on ? everj' body sees through you ; 
and when all men agree that you're an ass, it's time to bray. 

Sir H, Moony ! — 

Moo. Do you think I don't know my dear, kindj timid, ould 
master, from such an angry, swaggering, noisy, curmudgeon aa 
you *? You'd better take a dagger, and drown yourself at once. 

Sir H, Zounds and the devil ! perhaps these letters mny as-^ 
sist me better, {gives them.) They are from my nephew» 
madam ; my much injured nephew. 

Miss L, These are not written by the nephew of Sir Hany 
Ringdove. 



26 THS BINGDOTSI. 

Sir H. No, don*t I know the hand of my own hoj* 

miu L, Your own boy— the man who would dare to preieiit 
himself in so impudent a manner, would not hesitate to coun- 
terfeit n couple of letters. 

Sir H, Kgad, they'll want to hang^ me for forgery next! 
Moony, didn't you give me one yourself? 

Moo, I?— he'll lie through a two-inch deal board. 

Mitt L, I am quite sure that Mr. Harry Ringdove would not 
hare stooped to so paltry a fabrication as this imputed mar- 
riage. Poor Cecilia ! she marry, indeed, without my consent ! 
It is plain you never could have known her, her mother, or her 
grandmother, or — 

5tr H. I give it up. I'm justly punished for my duplicity. 
For that unworthy girl's sake have 1 sacrificed my dear Harryt 
the noblest of nephews ; poor kind old Mrs. Coddlepate, the 
most devoted of housekeepers ; given up snuff — left off 
smoking — cut off my pigtail ! But what's to be done? to be 
robbed of my name — my person — my identity ! will no one 
speak for me ? Oh ! Harry — Harry— what would I not give to 
have you here ! 

Enter Harry in his oicn dreu, R. ir. 

Har» What would you give, governor ? (pause.) 

Sir H. There — there — he owns me — I am in my senses after 
all. 

Har, You're going out of them I should say. What's the 
meaning of this joy? any good news from Dabble, Smash, 
and Co.? 

Sir H, My dear Harry ! you're just in time to save me, perhaps 
from a horse-pond. 

Har, My dear uncle ! 

Mitt L. One question Mr. Harry Ringdove. (Harrv crosses to 
I..) Are these your letters? 

Har. Madam, they are. 

Miss L, How ! do you dare to insinuate that my niece has 
any other husband than your uncle Sir Hariy Ringdove ! 

Har. I do, madam, and will prove it if necessary. 

Sir H, There — there — I triumph ! your proof, Harry, my 
boy — your proof ! 

Mar. I have it in my pocket. 

Miss L. What can he mean ! — what is your proof? 

Har, Her marriage certificate '. 

Sir H. (to Miss Longclackit.) Poor Cecilia ! She marry 
without my consent indeed ! I dare say her mother, her grand- 
mother, and her great grandmother did the same : but who is 
he? — where is he? 

Moo. You just now locked him in the drawing-room. 

Sir H, Just as I suspected ! Come forth, thou mirror of 
magistrates ! bring in your mittimus ! — a month at the tread- 
mill, that's all ! Go throw open the doors again, Moony, you 
rascal, and let ns see this redoutable justice of the quorum. 
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Mo«vx u^dctht dcvrs, c, throus them open, discovers an arM-CiUif*, 
vUh Sib Harry's wig, coat, boots, 8fc, Sfc, on it. 

Sir H, Eb ! what do I see ? 

Har. Ail tbat remaiDS of the late Sir Harry Ringdove. 

Sir H, {^stands like a statue for a moment.) Will any body- 
Hot*. I will. My dear uncle, behold the fruits of decett ! 
{Enter Cecilia, r. 2 e.) This is the young lady 1 spoke to you 
of this morning. I told you 1 loved her — you advised me to 
marry her : it seems you loved her also, which I knew not ; 
by an unworthy stratagem, you tried to get rid of me. Can 
yoo blame me for adopting it in my turn to get rid of you ? 
You failed— I succeeded ; and at the precise moment you in- 
tended to favour me by marrying Cecilia for me, I, presuming 
on my strong family resemblance, took the liberty of bor- 
rowing your suit of clothes, and saved you the trouble. 

Sir n. You are very good ! 

Moo. Yes, sir, you beat the bush, and Mr. Harry caught the 
bird, that's all. 

Miss L. Then the false Sir Harry was — 

Har. Sir Harry's nephew, madam. 

Sir H. And your agreeable note informing me that Cecilia 
waF already married — was only— 

J?Tr. The truth ; at the time you received that note she vvi 
already married to — 

Cec. Harry Ringdove. 

Har, Would you like to look at the certificate? ((oMiss L., 
handing the paper.) 

Moo, And what's more, you (to Miss L.) gave me ten pounds 
to hurry the match. 

Miss L. I gave you ten pounds, on condition that she — 

Moo, Bore the name of Ringdove, and doesn't she ? Put 
on your spectacles, and take another squint. 

Sir H, Well done, Harry. Ha, ha, ha ! you have fairly out- 
m&nceuvred me ! (aside.) Thank Heaven ! I'm rid of Long- 
clackit. Take her, my boy, and may you be happy. You shall 
be my heir ; every thing 1 have is yours — wife and all. What 
say you, madam, now ? 

Miss L, (J'awningltj.) Certainly, if dear Sir Harry desL'es it. 

Sir H, I thought as much; (aside y) wanted my money, exe- 
crable Longclackit! 

Moo. (aside to Sir H.) I knew she only wanted to marry the 
blacksmith for the sake of the sparks. 

Sir H. Moony, you rascal, get me my old snuflf'-box, and a cigar 
— do you hear t 

Har, That's right, nunky. Can't you get your pigtail back 
again. 

iStr H, Ah, you rogue ! But come, no more shall be said 
about it. 

Miss L, I beg your pardon — a few words must be said to ex- 
plain my part in this business. The fact is, I ^^ad set my heart 
on a good match for my niece ; it was natural, you know 



V8 THE BINODOYBB. 

(To the audience.") Allow me to ask here. — Now, wasn't U? 
y*n s'vre there are those who will feel with me, that it was vtff 
natural ; because her mother, her grandmother, and — 

Sir H. There — there that will do. 

Miss L. I have done. I am a woman of few words, as you 
know ; but, as I hare stepped forward, 1 will just ask one ques- 
tion : May we hope that you will, like myself, forgive their 
stratagems, and unite with me in bestowing your kind appro- 
bation upon the conduct of the Ringdores. 
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SCENE I. — An elegant AparimerU in the Queen's Petlace. 
Sides closed in. Three Moresque arches^ behind which large 
folding Curtains, A rich old-fashioned Clock ^ r. h., con-- 
tpieuous, A Chair^ l. h. As the curtain rises^ the music of 
tike ball heard. The centre-curtains are opened^ and discover 
a splendidly -illuminated Ball-room. Crowds ofdancerSf S[c» 

A BOLERO — after which 
Enter Fernando and Baron Elsenheim, centre. The curtains 

are closed after them. 

Fer, [r.] Wellt Baron Elsenheim, what say you to the splendour 
of her Majesty's masked ball ? Are you not dazzled with light ? 
ttriUed with music ? drunk with beauty ? or is your German 
Uood 80 completely frozen in your veins as to be wholly imper* 
Tions to the bright sunny rays which are darted upon it from all 
fte sparkling eyes of Madrid ? 

Aaron, [l.] Pshaw! don't talk such nonsense^mein friend Fer- 
Buuio ; it is quite clear you never was present at the court balls 
of Vienna — dere is dignity for you if you please in de tancing. 
De mechanism of de waltzer is perfect ; but here dey make a joke 
of it, wid deir poleros, vantangos, and gatchuchas. Dere is no 
folidity in deir manner. 

Per, Ha ! ha ! ha I I verily believe you teach dancing in 
joor Grerman universities as a branch of the mathematics : and 
yet Vd back young Julio de Calatrava in a bolero against a 
whole college of your waltzing professors. 

Baron. Pshaw ! I*m sick of de very name of Julio de Cala- 
trava. Julio here, Julio dere, Julio does dis, Julio does dat. I 
tink de women is all mad about him. 

Per. To be sure they are. He's a charming lad, and my 
friend. 
Baron* Pshaw ! I see noting charming about him. 
Per. But the women do, I tell you ; and that's enough. 
Baron. Enough to poff him up wid vanity. 
Per. Nay, that I deny. He is so modest and bashful that even 
I can't make a mauvais sujet of him. 
Baron. Dat is saying a great deal, indeed. 
Fer. Apropos. After the ball I expect a few friends at my 
apartments near St. Ildefonso, where we intend to keep it up 
till day-light. Will you oome ? A bachelor's abode, you know ; 
bnt I can promise you a good cigar, punch ^ discr^lionj and a 
select party of jovial fellows, amongst them the very youth you 
allude to, my most agreeable friend JuUo. So you can make his 
acqaaintance if you like. 

a2 
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Baron, No, I don't like; I will drink vid yoU) and I will 
smoke wid you, wid pleasure ; but I will not make acquaintance. 

Fer, Why not? 

Baron, Because 1 tink — I tink^-I will tell you — mein wife — 

Fer, Well? 

Baron, For two — three days, for week, mein wife talk of 
noting but Julio de Calatrava ; therefore I tink — 

Fer, Ha I ha ! what, jealous again ! Why zounds, man, to my 
certain knowledge your wife has never even seen him. 

Baron, So she says. Perhaps she hasn't, and for dat Tery 
reason is dying of curiosity. 

Fer, Nonsense ! your jealousy blinds you. She might have 
gratified her curiosity at once, by coming to the ball to-night, 
had she desired it ; but you see she preferred remaining at home. 

Baron, Dat is true ; she preferred being ill in bed. I appre- 
ciate de sacrifice ; but I like to keep mein eye open, and den I 
can see — I can see — Julio de Calatrava coming, so I vnll leave 
for de present. De teifel smoder Julio de Calatrava. 

\_Exit a. H. 1 E. 

Enter Julio, centre curtain, 

Julio, Who was that who left you, Fernando ? My presence 
seemed to frighten him. 

Fer, No other than the Baron Elsenheim, whose lovely young 
wife you have heard me speak of. 

Julio, I thought he looked like a foreigner. 

Fer. Yes ; though from his near relationship to the Duke 
D'Alcasada, he is almost a Spaniard. By-the-bye, he is very 
jealous of you. 

Julio. Of me ? 

Fer, Yes, he fears his wife is too fond of you. 

Julio. Why, I don't know the woman even by sight. 

Fer, Oh, that's nothing! A jealous husband never reasons, as 
you will shortly discover, perhaps ; for I hear i/ou are about to be 
married; nay, I am positively informed that the Queen has 
deigned to select a bride for you herself. 

Jul. The Queen ! Isabella ? why, what can she know of me ? 
I have been only twice presented to her. 

Fer, No matter ; she took a fancy to you at once, I suppose. 

Jul. Pshaw ! don't be absurd. The Duke de las Galvez cer- 
tainly did me the honour a year ago to offer me the hand of his 
daughter. 

Fer. Which you of course accepted. My dear fellow, I con- 
• tatulate you. She's one of the richest heiresses in Madrid, and 
by all accounts a miracle of beauty. What say pou ? 

Jul. I have never seen her, she is still at her convent. 

Fer. How ? Your intended wife ! 

Jul. Nay, nay, Fernando, let me undeceive you. I have refused 
the proffered alUance. 

Fer, Impossible ! are you mad ? 

Jul, You shall judge for yourself, whether my honour will 
allow me to accept her hand, when my heart is devoted to another. 
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Fer» Pooh, pooh ! tranflfer your devotion. 

JuL Easily said. 

Far. As easily done. Give up seeing your loye for a short 

time, and — 

Jul, My dear Fernando, I never see her at all ! 

Fer. Then what have you to lose ? 

Jul, The bliss of thinking of her, of passing the remainder of 
■7 life in seeking her, in dwelling on the remembraace of her 
bewitching smile, the music of her voice — 

Fer, Hold, hold. My dear friend Julio, are you in your 
lesses ? Will you let the souvenir of some little Parisian coquette 
interfere with an alliance with the noble house of Las Geuvez ? 
Ob, fie upon you ! 

JitL Indeed you are mistaken. *Twas not in Paris, *twas here in 
Madrid, in this very palace, that I first beheld the idol of my souL 

Fer. Here? 

JuL On this same night, last year, at her Majesty's birth-day 
ball Imagine to yourself, my dear Fernando — 

Fer. I know ; a heavenly countenance 1 

J 'I. She was masked. 

Fer. True. 

JuL But a figure, in spite of the black domino which tried to 
conceal it — ^a hand, the dearest little white satin hand that ever 
iras pressed within another — ^for I did press it. , 

Fer. Did you, indeed ! 

Jul. Yes, for once I was bold. Her timidity encouraged me. 
She seemed as if she had never been at a ball before. Her simple 
questions, her embarrassment, inspired me with sympathy, and I 
offered her my arm, led her through the apartments, talked with 
her, danced with her, heedless of time, till on a sudden another 
domino approached, and mysteriously whispered, " Midnight." 
** Already !'' said my companion, «nd instantly started from her 
seat. 

Fer, St. Jago ! a second Cinderella ! 

Jul. In vain I tried to detain her. ** Farewell,'' said she, '* fare- 
wdi, Senor Julio." 

Fer. She knew you then ? 

Jul, Oh yes ! I had already told her my name, my family, and 
expectations ; in short, had laid open my whole heart before her. 

Fer. And was she equally candid in return ? 

Jul. No, I had as yet learnt nothing of herself. I was deter- 
mined however not to lose her thus, and followed her at a distance. 

Fer. Good ! you improve. 

Jul. I saw her with her companion dash into their carriage with 
such precipitation, that I caught a glimpse of a foot and ancle — 
such a fairy foot ! 

Fer, Cinderella. 

Jul, In her hurry, by great good-fortune, she dropped — 

Fer. Her littie glass-sUpper ? 

Jul. No, her mask ! and never will time efface the remembrance 
of that enchanting face, those soft black eyes, that radisnt smile ! 
Ko, her image is engraved upon my heart so deeply — 
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F#r. Tef , yefy exActfy ; Irat did the trimnplial ctr wait pa- 
tiently, wUle yon gased in ecttacr npon year goddess ? 

JnL Why, to own tiie trntii, i s(»roeIy know how to tell jfm \ 
tlie trinmpbal car of my goddess was, was — 

Far. Wdl? 

•fW. A hackney-coach. 

F§r. A what? 

JuL A hackney-coach. 

Far. Oh bathos ! What then, your paragon of perfectkm tomed 
out, after all, only some smart Utde milliner in disgniae? 

•fW. The saints fbrbid f To be sure, there was something sin- 
gidar in tiie embarrassment of the two ladies, who aeemed conv 
suiting as to->now don't hragh, — ^but ftncying, peihaps, they had 
Ibigotten— 

#Vr. Their purse ? 

Jui, Exactly. 

Fgr, Yon offered them yours. 

Jui, I did, and instantly took flight, to render refhaal im- 
possible* 

Fer, Hal ha I ha! Death to the sublimel My dear Julio, 
upon my life, yon must excuse my laughing at tiiis commonplace 
termination of your brilliant adventure. 

Jvi. Stay, stay, don't be in a hurry. The day after, I re- 
ceiTcd a small packet, enclosing the sum I had insisted on ofoing. 

Fer, An honest little jade, at all erents. 

JtU, FshawJ win you wait? In a purse embroidered by her 
own hand. 

Fer, How did you find that out ? 

Jul, I was certain of it ; and in the purse a small strip of 
paper, containing only two lines — ^read tiiem if you can, for I 
have nearly worn them out. 

Fer, Signed, " The Black Domino." IReads.'] " At the 
ball last night, you spoke of a vacant secretary's place in the 
embassy — ^it is yours." 

Jul, That evening I was appointed ; I, who had not the least 
chance, the least hope; 'twas inconceivable, — magical! Oht''I 
am certain I shall see her again. 

Fer, \^o tells you that ? 

Jul, A secret something, an instinct; I feel that she is always 
near me, though invisible to every eye ; and I live in constant ex- 
pectation of — 

Fer, A supernatural apparition. 

Jul, Why not? we have no Inquisition now; a little super- 
stition may be indulged in with impunity. 

Fer. Oh ! come, come, this is absurd. 

Jul, I know it, but there is something romantic in the notion 
of good and evil geniuses ; I love to fancy her waving her pro- 
tecting vrings around me, and — 

Fer, Now, Julio, you are in the clouds, and so I shall leave 
you. I have a good genius, in the shape of a lovely partner, 
waving me to the next dance : come, and join us. 

Jul. No, I prefer remaining here. 
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Per, With your guardian angel ? 

Jul Perhaps! 

Far. Ha ! ha ! I wish you joy of your invisible innamorata. 

[Exit c. 

JuL [drawing chair and siiHnpf l. h.] Ay, laugh at me, I 
deserve it ; and yet I cannot shake off the impression I describe ; 
tiiig night too of all others, the anniyersary of our meeting. Here, 
It this same ball, in this very room, I firat beheld the mysterious 
bhek domino. 

Camilla and Olivia enter , b. h. 1 e. 

Ah! am I deceived? — that figure, that dress! 

Cam. You understand— at midnight, in this room ; not a mo- 
iiient later, or we are lost. 

OKv. The saints forbid ! I shall be punctual 

Jul, Tisshe! 

Cam. Are we alone ? Ah ! [Pfits on her moiAr.] A listener ! 

Jul, [Closes his eyes and affects to sleep, "] 

Oliv. [Crosses c] Nay, fear nothiug, he is asleep. 
i Cam. Are you sure ? -n 

Oliv. Certain. 

Jul, [Aside, with his eyes shut,"] Fast as a church. 

Cam, [Taking off her mask and looking at him,] Santa Bar- 
bara! 'Tis he. 

Oliv, Who? 

Cam. Julio. 

Oliv, Julio I 

Cam, The youth who protected us here last year. 
. Oliv. Indeed! 

Cam, [c] What ! do you not recognise him ? 

Oliv, No, I did not notice him. 

Cam, I should have known him again amongst a thousand. 

JuL [jiside.l Delightful confession I 

Oliv, But come, let us join the dancers. 

Cam, We had better wait till this dance is over ; during the 
bustle, our entrance will be less remarked. 

Oliv. As you please, but we are losing all our time. 

Jul, [Aside.'] I can't keep asleep much longer. 

[Olivia goes up the stage and looks off at the dancers."] 

Cam, [Approaching l. h. of chair.] He sleeps, and knows 
not that I gaze upon him. It is indeed Julio : how my heart beats ! 

Oliv, What a charming bolero ! 

Cam, Hush ! you'll wake him. 

Jul, [Aside,] Don't be alarmed, a cannon couldn't do it. 

Cam. How soundly he sleeps — would that my slumbers were as 
peacefuL His lips move — what says he ? 

Jul. c. [Affecting to dream.] ** Thine, ever thine, my unknown 
love." 

Cam. l. [Puts her hand to her heart.] Can it be of me he 
dreams ? 

Jul. "Thine, ever thine!" 
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SONG. 
Air—" Vntf4e^ im ion ange,*' 

WUIb repose thus hovers o'er Mniy 

I. miy cue on without fisar; 
Onoe again I stand before him^ 

He Imows not that I am near. 
Ne'er as mine may I proclaim him. 

Fate's decree I must folM ; 
But in my prajers I may name him, _ 

And m my dreams may see him stUl. 
Alas ! alas ! I most not lore 

Noi no, alas 1 I dare not lore. 

Cam, I ought not to remain, and yet I cannot tear myself away; 
— itteseilowm— 'twill be no crime, at least, to leave him these; 
he cannot know from whom they come ; and lest we never meet 
again [m «A« <f tAvut to plaee the hauquet near Aim, Fermuido 
eaUs ^*JuUor she drops t/.] 

Cam. Ah / {^Rushes from him to her companion OUma, who 
enters o."] 

Jui. ^Starts up^ piaees the bouquet in his bosom.] FUvne on 
the intenrnption 1 Fernando I [^Brings him forward^ and whiepere 
Mm,] 

Cam\ [r. c, who has put on her mask,"] How soddenly he 
woke! 

Oliv, R. And quite time too ; people don't come to balls to 
sleep. 

Jul, [l. c] Yes, 'tis she ; I die to speak with her. Could you 
not contrive to get her companion out of the way ? 

Fer, [l.] Nothing so easy, I'll ask her to dance. ^Crosses. 

Jul, A Uiousand thanks. 

Fer. Nonsense ; you'll do as much for me another time. 

IFer. approaches Camilla.'] May I presume, Senorita ? — 

Jul, [Stopping him,] No, no ; the other, the other. 

[Cam, crosses r.] 

Fer. Oh 1 with all my heart : one domino is as good as another 
to me. [7V> Olivia,] Senorita, you look anxiously towards the 
ball-room, and I presume are waiting but for an invitation to join 
the dancers ; may I venture to offer you my arm ? 

[Olivia looks towards Camilla, who signs to her to accept,] 

Oliv. I accept it, Senor, with pleasure. 

Fer. Come, then. [Bint with Olivia, c. giving a sign^arU 
glance at Julio, Camilla following.] 

Jfd, [l.] Let me entreat one moment's conversation, Senorita* 

Cam. [r.] a stranger! what can you want with me, Senor ? 

Jul. Nay, nay ; do not affect indifference, you are recognised. 

Cam^ What mean you ? 

Jul, This bouquet will explain. 

Cam. Ah! 
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Jul, *Ti8 your own gift, and I shall wear it next my heart for ever. 
Cam. Yon were awake, then ? 
/«/. I ooold not get to sleep for the life of me. 
C§m, I did not give you credit for such ready cunning ; I see 
I miut be on my guard. 

Jul If I am guilty, the blame is with yourself. Have you not 
dided my search for a whole year — ^mysteriously withdrawn your- 
idf from every living eye ? even at this moment, does not that 
ofioos mask imply a doubt of my discretion? \_Cam, takes off 
M«[r.] Ah ! 'tis herself ! with what correctness my fond memory 
rettined those features ! 
Cem. Should not honour have commanded you to forget them ? 
/«/. What mean you ? 

Cam. Were you not betrothed, a year ago, to a rich young 
heiress, the only daughter of the Duke de las Galvez ? 
Jul. Never 1 

Cam, Why, I, myself, arranged that alliance for you. 
Jul. You, madam 1 I had been informed, that it was her 
Mijesty's suggestion. 
Cam. (tmiling.) Indeed! 
Jul, At all events, for your sake I rejected it. 
Cam, For my sake ? 

Jul. It is the truth : nay, were further proof required of my 
perfect freedom, know that the young lady herself has willingly 
abjured the world, passed her novitiate in the convent of Santa 
Bu^ra, and to-morrow, at daybreak, takes the veil. 
Cam. Ah ! how know you that ? 
Jul. Her father himself acquainted me of the fact. 
Cam, But were she to change her determination and renounce 
i convent life, there is yet time, and women have been so capri- 
doos ere now : how know you that you might not be capricious 
in your turn? 
Jul. Impossible! 

Cam. You have seen her then, of course, and dislike her ? 
Jul, I have never beheld her. 
Cam. How ! refuse a rich young bride, unseen ? 
Jul. I think not of her riches. I think but of my own happi- 
ness, which is in your keeping ; and I here declare, that none on 
earth, but yourself, shall ever become the bride of Julio de Cala- 
trava. 
Cam, Indeed ! 

Jul. I swear it ; you must be mine. 

Cam. But who assures you that I can be ? how know you that 
I am free myself? 
Jul. Good Heavens ! married ? 
Cam. What if I were? 
Jul. I should die of despair. 
Cam. JuUo— 

JtU. Why have you then so cruelly raised my hopes ? why have 
you come hither ? 

Cam. To see you for the last time, Julio, and bid you farewell 
for ever. 

a3 
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[Eni§r Baron EUmiheim, b. 1 x.] 

■ ^ 

Cum, [Put^mg on her nuuk."] Baron Elsenhefan here ! Kot 
a word before him for your lifo. lCro$§eM u 

Jul. Do you know lum ? 

Cam. Hush ! for mercy's sake. 

Baron [m.'} (atide.) Julio de Calatraya again ! aha! a t6tft4- 
tN» wid one lady in dis retired apartment! IBows to Cam,, tfibe 
appearo mueh eonfiuod, and tokos Julio's arm.'] Vat for ter teifol 
make de black domino so ai^tated ? [Looks atienHveljf at CamJ} 
Eh ! vat is dis ? Mein Gk>tt 1 dat figure — dat manner. If I was 
not sure dat de Baroness, mein wife,, was fortunately ill in bed, I 
could swear — 
. Jul [c] What makes him look at you so earnestly ? 

Cam, [l.] At me ? — I — I don*t know. 

Jui, I Aside.'] How Tery odd! 

Baron. [Asute.] I will proof dis matter. Seiioray may I hope 
for de Measure of dancing togeter ? 

Jul. I was just about to make the same request, sir. 

Baron. Indeed I den I am de more lucky in mddng it de fint. 

Jul. Butt Sir, I presume you will allow the lady herself to-r 

Cam. [Aside to JuUo.] Hush ! [Crosses o. and gives her hand 
toiho Baron.] 

Baron. [Astonished.] She accept— dat is good. Now, den, I 
soon discover— 

, «/ffl. (Aside to Cam.) I obey, madam ; but the next quadriUe, I 
h6^e— 

Cam. [Gives her hand to him in token qf consent, puts her 
finger to ner lip, and exit with Baron, c] 

Jtd. She is quite right — silence and discretion — a quarrel might 
compromise her in some way — and yet she certainly seemed trou. 
bled at the sight of the Baron. I*m in a sea of uncertainty ; who 
can she be ? 

Enter Fbbnando, c. 

Fer. [l.] What ! haven't you learnt that yet ? 

Jul. No, no, no, don't ask me — I'm in despair, — I am never to 
see her again — to-night she bids me farewell for ever. 

Fer. To-night? 

Jul. Yes, and the time approaches, for at midnight she departs. 

Fer. Are you sure of that ? 

Jul. I hesurd her charge her companion strictly to meet her in 
this room ; and when that clock strikes twelve, I see her for the 
last time. 

Fer. Nonsense! my young friend, you are ignorant in these 
matters, — she gave her orders aloud, of course that you might 
overhear them, and seek to detain her — let me manage it for you. 

Jul. With all my heart. 

Fer. First of all, we must separate them — send one away, and 
keep the other. 

Jul, Here comes her companion, 

Fer. [pushes the hand of the clock to 12.] I'm prepared for her. 
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Jul, Whit are you doing? 
Fer. Persnading her to go. 

Enter Olivia, r. h. 1 e. 

OAv. Not here yet ? what can have become of her ? [ Going up c. 
Fer, Ah, my pretty partner, your twin domino has been anxi- 
oaily inquiring for you. 
mv. Indeed! 

Fer, [b.] Yes, she spoke in ahurm at your absence, and on cast- 
iog her eyes on the clock here, she exclaimed—^ 

OUv, What do I see ? 12 o'clock ? impossible ! can the time have 
so flown ? but the domino you speak of — the lady ? 
Fer. Gone. 

OUv, Gone ! what will become of me ? 
Fer. Flew like an arrow out of the room, and disappeared. 
0^, She was right, and yet to leave me here alone — 
Fer, Can I be of any assistance ? Command me. 
OUv, Will you obey ? 
Fer, I promise. 

OUv, Then allow me free egress from this room, nor seek to 
foUow or observe me. [Fernando bowsJ] {Aside) The hand is just 
on 12. I have not a moment to lose ; the saints protect me. 

lExit L. H. 1 B. 

Fer. Ha ! ha ! ha ! now then change sides, and back again, {puts 
Ae haul hack to W & clock) yTQ*Te making work for the Court 
dockmaker ; but where is your fair unknown ? 

Jid, The dance is over ; I must seek her. \^Ex%t b. h. 1 e. 

^ntor Babon Elsenheim, c. 

Baron, [l.] Senor Fernando ! 

Fer, Why, what's the matter, Baron ? you look alarmed. 

Baron, Oh, Senor Fernando, mein wife, mein wife ! 

Fer. Well? 

Baron. Is here at de ball. 

Fer, Impossible 1 she is ill in bed. 

Baron, Pshaw ! I tell you I find her here in t^te.^-t^te wid dat 
teifekkin, Julio de Calatrava. 

Fer. Oh, you are deceived. 

Baron, Pshaw 1 do I not know mein own wife ? do I not know 
her figure, de turn of her head, her little foot ; do I not know de 
arms of the house of D' Alcasada, emblazoned at de comers of her 
handkerchief ? 

Fer. Well, and what then ? 

Baron, What den ! de lady, de Black Domino, have all, I tell 
you, de head, de foot, de arms, de arms of D'Alcasada, on her 
handkerchief. 

Fer. The devil she had ! 

Baron, Ya, ter teifel she had — I saw them 'wid dis very eye, and 
was about to tear off de mask from her face — 

Fer. Folly ! what — make the affair public ? 

Baron, Ya, dat was folly — I did not do so. 



Saron. No, I had not time, for she slipped ftnay from mein 
Hrm iuto de crowd, and anionj! a liundred Oder black dominos, I 
could not find her ; bnt it wis meia wife. 

Far. {aside) Clear m dajligbC. M; dear Baron, 1 am sure you 
are mittaken. 

Baron, Well, do me one taiaui. lend me jonr carHaRC, mine will 
not he here dis two honra — crack, I fly home, oiid clear up de mis- 
take of mein wife. 

Far. {aride) The devil ! how can 1 save her ? Make use of mj 
carriage, by all meaas, wj dear Baron; aav, I »ill myself aucom- 
panyyon,and lend any a^sbCane^ in my power. 

Baron. EicellenC friend ! I shall wait deir retora, sad pomice 
upon dem. 

Fur. I will get my clnsk and ftiUow you. 

Banin, 1 gu, 1 go — Tonder and blitzen 1 I poWerise Julio de 
Calatrava. l£xi( l. a. 1 b. 

FE&NAHno ^oei tDwardg c, lo meet Julio, uAn enleri. 

FtT. [l.] Just in dme: Julio, you're in a pretty dilemma! yon 
unlucky, or rather you lucky dag. 

Jut. [h.] What has happened? 

Frr. Happened, indeed! yonr guardian angel, your ioTiiible 
beauty, your twelve-months' tormentor— 

Jul. Speak, quick ! do yoo linow her? 

Fer. la no other than— 

JuL Who ? in mercy tell mei ! 

Fer. The lovely Bnroneas Elaenheim. 

J%il. Tlie Baroness ! oh, no, no. Bay Doi ao— IC cannut be. 

Fer. Ob, you are quite ghocked, I dare say. So tbe bright eyea 
of the lovely AngeUna were the stars that 

Jul. Angelina! is that then her name? 

Fer. Pretty innocent '. does not even know her name. 

Jul. A truce to joking. 

Fer. Joking 1 you'll And it no joking matter, for her hosband 
has detected her, and is frandc ; but listen to ma, aad I'll save 
you yet : conduct the Baronesa home, without a moment's delay ; 
in the mean time my coachman shall lose hiaway, gallop os aboat, 
upset us, if necessary, to gain time ; you nnderstand, be vigilant, 
and we succeed. Ha ! ha ! upon my soul, I can't help laughing, 
when I tJiink of the waving wings of your protecting genius, ha I . 
haThi! [EiU I., a. I E. 

Jul. Death to my hopes! and is itindeed the Baroness? Fare- 
well then to my dream of happiness. The Bweet iUuaicn is de- 
stroyed, and I must cease to loTe her ; yet hold, I must, at ^11 
evsnta, try and save the unhappy woman — she is here. {Enter 
Camilla, c.) Fly, By, madam, all is discovered. 

Cant. Discovered! 

Jul. Let us begone at once, or yon are lost. 

Cam. What makcE you say so? 

Jjd Your own agitation, which confirms your friend Fer- 
nando's statement. 
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Cam* Fernando ! I know of no one of that name. 

Jul, Be persuaded, unhappy Angelina 1 

Cam, Angelina ! 

Jul, You see, your name is known. 

Cam, Indeed, you are mistaken. 

Jul, Ah I could I but believe so — tell me then — ^what is it ? 

Cam, Camilla. 

Jul, Camilla! — and yet, I repeat, your husband has discovered 
you — 

Cam, My husband ! 

Jul. The Baron Elsenheim — 

Cam, Baron Elsenheim ! my husband ! how very amusing — 

Jul, Amusing I can you — dare you laugh, Madam ? 

Cam, Yes, indeed — and not without reason — nay, perhaps you 
will even join in my merriment, when I assure you, upon my 
honour, that I am not married. 

Jul. Is it possible ? 

Cam, Nor have I ever been. 

Jul. Oh ! joy, joy — may I believe this ? 

Cam, You may : and as a further proof, in spite of the dangers 
by which you suppose me surrounded, I will quietly remain here 
with you {looking at the clock) for three quarters of an hour ; but 
not one minute longer. 

Jul. I am content — tell me then at once — I implore you, since 
the time allowed me is so short, who, and what are you ? 

Cam. Listen. 

SONG. 

Air — " Ah quelle n«t/." 

RECITATIVE. 

Seek not to know from me 

The dangers that surround me ; • 

A sacred oath has bound me. 

My lips I must seal, 

I dare not reveal ; 

A spell is wrought around me. 

AIR. 

I rove at will, 

Through vale, o*er hill. 

By lake and mountain rill ; 

Float o'er the glassy sea, 

A spirit free ! 

Sometimes I fly. 

The breeze to try. 

Swift through the cloudless sky ; 

To realms of joy and light, 

I wing my flight. 

Now midst the moon's bright silver rays. 

Now midst the sun*s meridian blaze 

With eyes undazzled do I gaze ; 
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To me tiie dtrimen of tiie nig^t 

Appears all brilliancy and light. 

I rare at win 

Through vale, o'er hill 

By lake and mountain riU^ 

Float o'er the glassy sea, 

A spirit firee ! 

On I fly, on I fly I 

Through the earth, o*er the sky. 

On I fly. 

Jtf/. Nay, do not trifle with me. TeD me iriio yon are ? 

Cam, You ask the only question I cannot answer. 

Jul, Indeed ! the only one — I waive it— you have sworn to me 
tiiat you are not, and never have been, married — dare I presume 
that your heart is wholly disengaged ? 

Cam, My heart — ^indeed — 

Jul. Let not my question embarrass you — I want no answer-* 
but a proof. 

Cam. What is it ? 

Jul. Accept my hand. 

Cam. Julio, listen calmly to the truth; I could not, if I 
would. 

Jul. Heavens ! what is there to prevent you ? 

Cam. An insuperable bar. 

JuL Your rank ? 

Cam. Is equal to your own. 

Jul. What obstade then can exist? oh, disclose the fatal 
secret — ^may I not hope ? 

Cam. No, Julio— my friendship you possess — it shall protect 
you at a distance, but you see me for the last time. (Givet her 
hand^-he takes it in despair^-4md is about to press it to his lips 
when a clock, c. strikes twelve; she snatches her hand from him.) 
Twelve I and yet this clock points — 

Jul. Yes, yes, you have still time — [Clock strikes ^ l. h. 

Cam. No! no! there again. {Clock strikes, k. h.) Ah! they 
all strike twelve. What will become of me? where is my com- 
panion ? 

Jul. She is gone ; be not angry, I alone am to blame ; by an 
innocent stratagem I sought to prolong my happiness. 

Cam, Then I am lost ! 

Jul. What have I done ? confide your secret to my keeping, 
and if I can repair my fault — 

Cam. It is too late. {Going towards l. h.) No I must be gone. 

Jul. I will accompany you. 

Cam, Impossible. 

Jul. Let me at least follow you. 

Cam. As you value my friendship, stir not — I entreat, I com- 
mand you. IPuts on her masky and exit l. h. 

Jul. Must I then obey, still remain a prey to idl the torments 
of suspense ? No, no, I can bear it no longer, and let what will 
be the consequence, I follow her. \_Exit l. h. 
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SCENE II. — Feknando's Apartment, tides closed in, a door at 
the back r. h., and a large window l. h^ looking into the street, 
two doors, K. H., two doors l. h. A table with wine-glasses, 
dessert^ cigars, S[C, A braxiero in the centre of the room. 
Lights on the tabte. 

Enter Dorothea, 1 b. b. h. 

Doro, Nearly one o'clock, and no Gregorio yet. The convent 

gates must be closed by this time : how very imprudent of him ! 

If my master, Senor Fernando, were to discover that the porter 

of the convent of Sants^ Barbara were my husband, we should 

be in a fine scrape ! I live in constant fear of detection, through 

his carelessness ; and now, to add to my difficulty, my niece Lucia 

most take it into her head to come to Madrid in search of a 

place. Her things are already arrived, and to-morrow she will 

be here herself. What shall I do with her, in a bachelor's house? 

as if I hadn't cares enough without having to keep watch over 

her safety ! but, dear, dear, where can Gregorio be ? (Goes to 

the window.) I see nothing of him. Eh ! what's that ? a figure 

all in black opposite the window, making signs to me. (Shuts the 

window in alarm.) I shall die of fright (A ring at the door.) 

The saints be praised, there's Gregorio at last. 

^ [Opens the door at the back, Camilla appears in her 

domino and mask, Dorothea drops on her knees 
and hides her face, 

. Doro. [l.] Mercy on me I 

Cam. [r.] Cease your alarm (taking off mask) \ 'tis only a wo- 
man, and one more fVightened than yourself. 

Doro. A womdn ! are you quite sure ? where do you come 
from? 

Cam. From the masked ball, as you see; by an accident, 
which I have not time to explain, I find myself, a stranger, alone 
and friendless at this late hour in the streets of Madrid ; seeing 
an open window and a woman's form, I have ventured to ring ; 
may I stay here till morning dawns ? 'tis all I ask. 

Doro. A vei^ singular story ; but if I thought I could rely on 
its truth, why — 

Cam, How can I convince you ? Oh, accept this ring in ear- 
nest of my gratitude. Do not refuse me ! 

Doro, I can refuse you nothing, you have such a winning way 
with you ; so, at any rate until my master returns — 

Cam. Your master ! 

Doro, Yes, don't be alarmed, he's a very nice young gentle- 
man. 

Cam. A young gentleman I he must not see me ; where is 
your room ? 

Doro. That is the door. [Points to the door, r. h. 

Cam, There then, I can conceal myself, and remain free 
troTQ. intrusion. 

Doro. No, no, Senorita. (Aside.) What am I to do with 
Gregorio when he comes ? You will not be safe ; my master 
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Iniiigi with him a partj of m friends, i^ wiU tnra the lerj 
hoQM topty-torYy, and will ditooTer yon in a moment. . 

Com. Merej on me! What wiU become of me I — ^most I then 
afnin yentore fortii alone ? 

(Goei towardt the door ; heil rings VM»lefi%.) 

Daro, ms too late ... that mnst be my master and his friends. 

Cam* What is to become of me ? thii domino wiU at once ex- 
cite tiieir enriosity ; stay, why not lock me into yonr room — have 
yon a key ? 

Doro. Why, yes, to be sure I have a key. (Aaiae) Bnt my 
husband has another. Stay, a thought strike me : yon shall be 
my niece. 

Cam. Eh! What mean yon? 

Doro, {Opens door, and points in n. 1 9.) Pnt on one of the 
dresses yon will find in the large scarlet bag yonder, as qnickly 
as possible, and then you may evade detection"; though I fiear 
those sparkling eyes can never escape observation.] 

Cam, A thousand thanks ! 

Doro. Remember, you are a servant-giri — ^your name*s Luda-^ 
you come from Arragon, in search of a place in Madrid, and I 
am your old aunt, DoroUiea. 

Cant. rU not forget. [The beU rings again^ 

Doro, In with you, and be quick I 

Cam. Yes, but come and assist me to dress : blessings on you 
for your kindness, and now, Santa Barbara, protect me. 

lExtt^ R. H. D., 1 B. 

{Bell rings again.) 

Doro. What excuse shall I make for keeping the gentlemen so 
long ? {Opens the door, in flat n. h. Gregorio enters tipsy.) 
Gregorio, I declare ! 

Greg. Dorothea. ! 

Doro. Upon my word, a very prudent way of ringing! and 
where have you been all this time ? 

Greg. My darling Dorothea, don't be angry : I am a little late, 
I know, but it's all owing to my prudence. 

Doro. Your prudence, indeed ! 

Greg. Yes. After I locked the convent gates, I thought it 
prudent to wait a little till all were asleep, so I took just one fiask 
of wine. 

Doro. I understand — you have been tippling, as usual. 

Greg. Don't call it tippling — I'm the only man belonging to 
the convent. I can't talk — there's nobody to talk to — I mustn't 
sing, and I can't read ; so there's nothing left me but a glass of 
companionable wine now-and-theh, to enliven my solitude. 

Doro. So, while I was fretting here at your delay, you were 
quietly enjoying your companionable glass, as you call it ? 

Greg. It was prudence, my angel : the nuns were so long 
going to sleep — but all's safe now. 

Doro. So much the better : for, as you must go back again im- 
mediately, they'll not hear you arrive. 

Greg. Go back again I ^ 
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Doro, Tes: I expect my master and his friends from the ball — 
thej mii8tn*t see yon here. 

Greg. IH not go back in the rain, again, without my snpper, 
for an the masters in the world : so, here I remain. 

[Going iowardi the door, n. h. 1 k. 
Doro. (Seizing him by the hand.) Stay ! yon can't go in. 
Greg. Why not ? (Lookt at her hand, and sees the ring.) 
Eh! iriiafs this? {Taking it off, and putting it on his own 
fsger.) How came you by this fine ring ? 
Doro, Never mind, now. 
Greg. But, I say, I will know. 

Doro. (aside.) Dear, dear, this tipsy fit of his will ruin us. 
Listen, (Gregorio, Til tell you all about the ring by-and-bye : and 
siiice you are determined to remain, go, for the present, into the 
kitchen ; and, when my master rises from table, we will set out 
onr little supper, by the side of a good fire in my room. 

Greg. That will do : but won't they come in, and catch us ?— 
I'm all for prudence. 
Doro. No, no : I will keep the door locked. 
Greg. Locked ! how can I get in, then ? 
Doro. Have you not your key ? 
Greg. Oh, yes, to be sure : I forgot that. 

[A ring at the bell, 

Doro. There, there — (gives him a lamp) — quick I to the kitchen, 
and don't open your mouth. 

Greg. TiU sapper's ready : don't be afraid, I'm very prudent ; 
80, in case my mouth should happen to open, I have taken care 
to provide something here to stop it. [SfMws flask, and exit, u. 

D., L. H. 

Dorothea opens door, r. h. Enter Fernando, Alfonso, 
and friends. Dorothea goes into her room, r. h. 

Fer. Now, gentlemen, you will find cigars on the table to 
ajnuse you — [Exeunt, all but three, l. 1 e. 

CHORUS. 

Air — ** Reveillons V Hymen.** 

Wine ! truth is in wine, 
Fill up the liquor divine. 
We'll drink and we'll smoke 
We'll laugh and we'll joke, 
And all thought of sorrow resign. ' 
A^. When in wine we have drown' d all our woes. 
The pipe balmy slumber bestows ; 
Then fill up each glass, 
Let the wine gaily pass 
While the pipe lulls us into repose. 
Chorus. Wine, &c. &c. 

Dorothea, where are you? — (Opens door, r. h., to call her, 
and starts back amazed at the entrance of Camilla, dressed 
€u a peasant, who is pushed in by Dorothea.) 
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Gm. Ladabmj 
Cft«. WlieBee cune jim» iMidaii, tell w? 

CbM. RroBi Aragon I oum* 
Ob«. Tlieiiwdooiiie,iiiayai,ii«feMMl 
We are ffad to see imm iMfe. 
Cmi. Oh, tiittik 7«m Idiidfy, ^Mik 
I hste notaing wnr to Iber. 
Myaant, I ehall here be nwidi a ea w i ^ 

TNnll be a great p haaeare tofty, 
And there's oidj one pleaaafe 4eMr. 
(iMfe)— The ^easore off gettkig awi^. 

jDofO. M J nieoe, Senor. 

Cam. rm terrified to deadi. 

Fer, And ao, mj pretty Lnda, joa are hi search of a ffaiea 
herehiMadrid? 

Cflfli. Tea, Senor. ' 

F§r» Thett joa need seek no farther; yon shall commcftd| 
fsniee at cmee, in this Tery l^onse. 

Cmm. Oh, thank yon, Senor ; how happy I shall b e "( ir <i <^ 
— 4ia^^|et oat of it« , /.^ 

ilAii. Well said, Fernando, we approve yonr choiee*-HMS||{n 
fmnemg toward$ Camiixa ; Do&oth£a plaeeM herwlf b§im0im 
them.) 

Doro, There, there, we need say no more ; come to work. 

Fer, Ay, true ; where's the wine ? 

Doro* Directly, Senor ; I would not bring it np till yon ar- 
rived. Come, Lucia, we must go into the cellar. 

Cam, The cellar ! \_Exity with Dorothea at door^'v, a., r. h. 

Fer. Upon my life, a pretty little wench ; how fortunate for 
her to meet at once with a nice quiet, well-regulated house, like 
mine ! {A ring at the belt.) Ah 1 that must be Julio. {Runs and 
opens the door. Enter Julio.) Here you are, at last ; Vve been 
longing to see you. 

[^Guests group themselves about the room, smoking ^ ffc. 

Jul. [l.] Well! 

Fer. [n.] Capitally managed. I trembled as we entered the 
house. 

Jul, But you found out your error. 

Fer. Yes : I can't think how you got her home so soon. The 
Baron found her fast asleep. 

Jul, He was deceived. 

Fer, Of course, 1 know that ; she only pretended. 

Jul, But no, my dear Mend, 1 tell you it was not her at all*; 
and to prove it to you, she remained quietly at the ball with me, 
till the clock struck twelve. 

Fer. Nonsense J 
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Jui. Tifl the strict tnith. When she found lienelf deceived at 

to the hour, her agitation became dreadfUk-ahe flew down the stair- 
cue— I followed her to tiie palace gates, and as I seizedher hand, 

to detain her, this rich bracelet fell from her arm. I stooped for 

a moment to pick it up, and she was gone. 

Fir. How very singnlar I From its beautj, as well as its costli- 
ness, this most evidently belong to some lady of rank. I wonder 

if Aifonso can tell ns. He is one of the court jewellers, and per- 

ki{M may throw some light upon the matter. Alfonso, Julio has 

• question to ask you. [Alfonso, down l. h.] 

Jul. {Taking Aim aside) Seuor Alfonso, do yon happen to 

know this bracelet? 

Aljon. Unquestionably. I was present when it was purchased. 

Jul. Indeed ! may 1 ask by whom ? 

Alfbn, Certainly : by her Majesty. 

Jul. The Queen! 

Alfon. The Queen. 

Jul. (Aside,) Good Heavens 1 Isabella? 

Fer, [r.] Well, any news ? 

Jul. (Aside to Alfonso) Silence! (To Fernando.) No, he 
knows nothing of it. (Fer, and Alf. retire). — (Aside) The Queen 1 
impossible! absurd! and yet, did not Fernando say her Majesty 
had desired my marriage with the daughter of the Duke de Las 
Galvez ? And did not Camilla tell me, that she had arranged it ? 
How very strange — ^Not married, and yet not firee ! Could the 
insuperable bar she spoke of, be the sacred grandeur of her posi- 
tioa? (At this moment Camilla enters from the cellar with a 
basket rf wine and a small lamp, Dorothea following, Julio 
turns and sees Camilla.) 

Cam. Julio here ! 

Jul. Why surely — Oh, this is worse than all. 

Fer. [r.] You've found out my pretty little servant already, 
have you, you rogue ? 

Jul. [l.] Your servant ! Is she really your servant ? 

Fer. Yes, the niece of my old housekeeper. 

Jul. You mean to say, that you positively know her to be so ? 

Fer. Know her to be so ! to be sure I do, and so do all my 
friends here. Why, what is there so astonishing in it ? 

Jul. May I ask her name ? 

Fer. Her name is Lucia— but what can it signify to you ? 

Jul. (Aside) Lucia 1 Oh, nothing, nothing, only — tell me — 
you know the features of the Queen intimately. I have only seen 
her twice, and did not much notice her — but don't you think that 
little girl remarkably like her? 

Fer. Like the Queen ? not an atom. 

Jul. Are you quite sure? 

Fer. Positive ! What an odd fancy ! 

Jul. Well, I declare, I thought I saw a something. (Crosses r.) 
(Aside.) Oh ! I certainly am going raving mad ! 

(Cam. assists Dorothea to bring forward tablet &C') 

Fer. But where can the Baron be ? sighing, I suppose, under 
the window of some cruel beauty. 



Jul. Whstl the jeflloos Baron Eleenbeim? 
Fer. Oh I his jealousy i» only pride in disguise ; 
coiii|il«Dt. Uc ie the Don Juan of the green-room, 1 can tell you 

'(^tf «/— CAMH.L* ai^ UoKoTHKA v,ailiag—Jci.t9 
ImI in amatemeal al Cahii.i.a, tcho affecla not U 
nolict him,) 

Fill jour el''*'*^ — (Cauilla poara mil Bfine /iir JuiiO.) 
Here's to JuJio, snd W fair unknown I {Tliei/ driaJi.) 

Jul. Fernando 1 I implore joii — 

All. Julio, and his fair unknown I 

Alftm. Come, Julio, lell ua all about the ladj. 

FtT. Let me tell job the romance. 

Jul. Fernanda, not another word, I inEist, 
\ Fer. Why, what are youafraidot, roan? Bheia not bjf 

Jvt. Perhaps not, but 1 have already told you that 1 fnnoy her 
every where at my aide ; that, visible, or iniisible, I look upon her 
aa my protecting genius I Nay, at thiayrry moment, my heart tetli 
me that she is present^ 

Cam. {Dropi aylatsouiofher hand.^ehich ireaii.) Mercy 

Fer. Well done — my bachelor's stock of glass seems mt^r ilt 
jeopardy. 

DOTO. Yon clumsy girl, yon ! 

Fer. Nay, nay, I won't liuve her Kcolded. 

Cam. Besides, I can pay for it out of my wages. 

Doro. You deserve it. 

Fer. So she does ; but as I am an indulgent master, I'll for^ve 
her, on one condition. 

Com. And whatia that, SeEoT ? 

Far, Hist you ring na one of fonr national aonga. - 

GnfU. A good thought ; a song of Aragon. 

Doro. {AvtU) Do you know any F 

Com. I'n try, and get through one. 

ARAGONAISE. 
Air,-" La beUe InitfmtM*'-" 
Hark 1 from afar 
The guitar. 

The gay oaatanet ! 

To the dance 

They advance — 

What a merry set ! 

Fair Isabel - 

Sings BO well, 

Ay ! and dancea loo — 

All the beam, 

Where'er she goes, 

Try her heart to woo. 

Firat comes a muleteer, 

Then a farmer dtaweth near ; 
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Next eomes an dgnaifl : 
Isabd rdbaes stilL 

IVm la la, tn Im k. 
What! she refases sdll ! 

Tralala^tralala. 
Eren an algnaril ! 

Tra la la, tra la la. 
What would she irish for more ? 

Tra la la, tra la la. 
Pahape a oorregidor ?' 
No, ^e lores hun no more — 
Fair Isabel 
Sings so well. 
Ay ! and dances too- 
All thebeanx, 
Where'er she foes, 
Try her heart to woo. 
But she prefers to aQ the rest 
The lover who dances the best. 

Fer. Well done ! yon have overpaid the broken glass. — And 
now, Dorothea, carry the candies {aU rue) into the next room. 
Are die tables set out ? the dice in order ? 

Dwo. They are prepared. 

( Takes two of the earuUet^ and exit l. h. 1 s.) 

Jul. It cannot snrely be ; and yet that face, that form ! 

Fer. I can't resist any longer ; I must be the first to have 
aldss. 

Cam. Senor ! (aside) I shall die. 

Fer. A kiss, I say. 

Guests. Ay, ay, a kiss (approaching with Fernando), 

Cam. (Rushing in Julio's arms.) Save me ! save me ! 

Jul, (Aside). 'Tis she, I cannot be mistaken* 

Enter Dorothea, l. h. 

Doro, What do I see ! pretty doings, indeed. Come here, 
Lacia, this moment. The tables are ready, gentlemen. 

Fer, Come then, to arms ; exchange the bottle for the dice- 
box. Aliens. [Eseunt l. 1 e. 

Doro. They are gone ; your danger is over. 

Cam. Mercy on me ! what a scene ! 

Doro. I must now go to my kitchen for a short time. But you 
have' nothing to fear : when once they get to cards, they are safe 
till daylight. — (Aside) Poor Gregorio must be getting impatient 
for his supper. [_Esii u. e. l. h. 

1 e. l. Re-enter Julio, cautiously, 

Jul. Madam, may I venture to ask you . . . 

Cam. For a glass of wine, Senor? 

Jul. No, no, it is not possible ! 

Cam. Oh, I beg pardon, I thought you were asking for one. 

Jul. Am I to believe that you really are . . . 



I. Lucia, niece of Senor FemnndD'a housekeeper, sC ; 

«u.. Niy, Dsj, it is aseleas to ulteinpt to deceive me longor 
joa are recognised. I knrn jiou it oace. 

Cam. 1 don't uuderatand ^ou, Senor ; so with your permit 
sion, I will go to mj aunt (Jvliu lakta htr hand). Nay, Sanoti 
let go my band. > 

Jul. Did you not just dow take refuge in my anne, from t^ 
rudenesE of my companions ? 

Cam. I did, bet-auae 1 thougbt you seemed to have more politW 
neas than the reat. I fear I judged too baetily. 

Jul. Fr^r potliing, Camilla, Tor it must be yourself. 

Com. Camilla! La, Seaor, what a had memory yon most bavel 
I told you my name was Lucia, 

Jul. Well Chen. Lucia, sitice you wilt hare it bo. let me detain 
this little baud for a few moments, while I gaie upon you, 
fani'y you thai mysterious being. Let me tell you, for 1 
less embarrassed in your presence, that for her 1 die ; ahe 
my sole thought, sleeping and waking, my idol (Takei her rovnd 
the aiaial — ilie rscapafrom him). 

Cam. Gently, gently, Seoor, if yon pleaie. 

Jul. Fear nothing: 'tis not younelf I urn addressing, 
Camilla. 

Coin, Yes, but it is becoming rather too difficult for 
draw the distiaction. 

Jul. Oh, that smile cannot belong to another. Torme 
no longer, or I awear— (A'eiaes her again. A knocking 

BaroK. (ouMi'de). Don't be frightened, open de door ; It ia 
de Baron ElseDheim. 

Cam. HeaTensI the Baron I 

Jul. Ah I this alarm at once betrays yon. 

Can. Do not admit him, for yonr life; if be aeesme, 1 am loat 

Jfif. Have yoo then deceiTed me ? areyon theBaroDeMAnge- 

Cam. Julio, thii doubt is anwortby of yon. 

JkI. Pardon my wetkneas, I am bewildered : he ahall not dia. 
cover yon ; 1 will myself conduct you safely from this place; bat 
you muat repose confidence in me. 

Cam. I will, I will. 

Jul. Yon must inform me who you are. 

C™. I pr,™. 1,. 

Jul. Enongh, wait in this room ( Operu Uie door of Dorolhea'i 
room B. H. I B.) I will defend all entrance to it with my life 
(Julio laket her hand). Remember your promise. 

Cam, Conduct me hence, and I will keep my word.^— (f nodt.) 

JiU. As soon aa I can get the Baron out of the way, I wUl 
return, and set you {ne.—{Bell ringt violenllj/). 

Cam. (Skulling the door guiekly). Silence 1 

(Jul, Double-locki the door, and putt iht key in hii pockit). 
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FsBNANDO enters l. h. 

She is safe. 
Fer, Is there no one to open the door ? Julio, you here ? 
Jul, 'Tis the Baron's voice. 

(Fbrnaxdo opens the door ; the Baron enters,) 

Banm, I'm afraid I am rather late ; Julio de Calatrava again ! 

Fer, Why, where can yon have heen all this time ? 

Benn, Oh, mein friend Fernando, dis night bring me ill luck ; 

Ten I had satisfy my mind dat mein wife was safe, I thought I 

jD^iit just as well look in, en passant, on mein little friend Ro- 

ai^. You know Rosalia ? 

Fer. What! the pretty opera dancer? Ay, I'm told you're a 
^reat admirer of the bolero, Baron ? 

Boron. Yes, yes ; well, yen I got dere, I discover dat, in spite 
of my strict injunctions, she deceive me, and go to de mask'd 
ban without my consent. 

Jul, What do I hear ! {Looking towards the door, a. h.) 

Fer, Ha, ha, ha ! is that all ? 

Baron, No, not all; for I fly into a passion. 

Per. Well, that didn't cost you much. 

Barofh, I break everything I find. 

Fer. The devil I that may cost you a good deal ; as of course 
joa*U have to replace everything in the morning; never mind, 
there is wealth enough in this to repair a greater loss. (Gives him 
Hce box.) Yon will find some merry fellows within, ready for you. 

Baron. You are right ; dis is de only philosopher's stone. 

[Exity L. H. 

Fer. We will follow you. Come, Julio; why, what's the 
matter, man ? you are not ill ? 

Jul, No, no ; I am coming. — {Aside.) Rosalia ! should it be so, 
my revenge — Pshaw, I'm mad, and yet — Fernando, one word. 

Fer. What is it ? 

JtU, Do yon know this Rosalia of whom the Baron spoke ? 

Fer. Intimately. 

Jul, Well, don't you think your little servant here is rather 
like her ? 

Fer, Lucia? Why, what on earth possesses you to-night, Julio, 
with your likenesses ? Just now it was the Queen, and now an 
opera dancer, and no more like either than — 

Jul, Ha, ha ! very true ; I'm dreaming, I believe : I've lost 
my wits. 

Fer, You had much better come, and lose your money. Aliens. 
{Takes the candle from table y and exit with Julio, l. h. Stage 
dark.) 

m 

Enter Gregorio, l. h. u. e., with Basket of Provisions and a 

Lamp, 

Greg, All's silent at last ; so there's some chance of my supper. 
I should have died of hunger, if I had not prudently provided 
that flask to stay my appetite. I wish the room didn't turn so, it 
makes me giddy. That's the door : I'll wait here till it comes 
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round to me; lefs seewlinneisthekej. (Takes out btuuBe of k§pg^ 
No» that's the oonTeiit-biinch ; here it is ; why, the door's stiDl 
thm ; never mind, I suppose I can walk, what a small key- 
hole I (Toikf hit lamp to lock at U--open8 the door, and ie abtnU 
to enter, when Camilla appean brfore him in her domino ami 
wuuk-^both etart, he dn^ on hit knees.) Hie devil 1 

Cam. (Aside,) Not Julio ! Ah 1 what do I see, Gregorio, and 
tipsy too ? his cowardice may assist me^-^Solemnli/) Gregcsio I 

Gr^, He knows my name. 

Cam* Porter of the convent of Santa Barbara I 

Greg, Thaf s me. 

Cam, Gardener, rogue, drunkard! 
i Greg, Tliat's me. 

Com. Instantly deliver up those holy keys from your vile keep- 
ing, or on your devoted head— 

Greg, Td rather not hear any more. (Gives iftem.) 

Cam.. Begone. (Motions him to rise, and enter the room ; Hie' 
trembtinglg obegs,) 

Greg. Give me my lamp. 

Cam. Begone! 
) Greg. But it's all daik. 

[Camilla diuts the door, ioeks it, and takes the keg^mMt 
the same moment Dobothsa enters, l. h. n. b. 

Doro, Gregorio! 

Cam, Silence ! take hack your key ; the moment is critical ; 
accompany me without a word, and I will reward you amply for 
your protection. 

Doro. Yes, but where ? 

Cam, Hush ! some one comes ; quick ! or we shall be too late. 
[^Eaptinguishes thp lamp^stage dark — enter Julio, l. h. 
— Fernando and others folhwingy aU on tiptoe. 

Jul. (aside,) Now, then, to deliver my pretty little prisoner. 

Fer, (asiiie to the others,) Gently ! mi^e no noise ; who brings 
the light ? 

Baron. Alfonso. 

Fer. Good! 

Jul, (opens the door,) You may safely venture out ; they are 
all engaged at play, and suspect nothing. 

Fer. (aside ^ Indeed ! 

Greg, Is that you, my dear ? (aside.) It must be Dorothea. 
' Jul, My dear ! do 1 bear rightly. (Advance8,'and as he takes 
GilEGORio's hand, Fernando gives the signal for Alfonso tQ 
enter, with a branch candlestick,) [Stage light. 

All. A man ! 

Jul. Confusion ! ( Takes candle from] Alf., and rushes inio 
roomy B. H.) 

Greg, Fm a murdered porter. 

Fer. What does this mean ? 

Re-enter Julio. 

Jul. Gone, gone 1 she has a^ain escaped me. 
Fer, Who has escaped you ? 
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Jui, MjT mysterious, fascinating sylph, angel or devil ! at once 
the charm and the torment of my existence. 
Per. What ! your unknown fair one ? 

Jul, The same. I saw her here this moment ; but she shall 
Bot escape my search. {Seizes GregoriOy and drags him for- 
ward.) Speak, knave ! where is she? 
Greg. Who ? I'm innocent ; I know nothing. 
Jul. Where is the female, whom I left in that room but now ? 
Gr^. I cannot tell. I was busy drinking. Good Senor, 
tptn me. [Puis up his hands in supplietUion. 

JuL Ah ! what do I see ? wretch ! how came you by that ring ? 
'-{Aside to Fer.) I saw it on her finger this very night. 
Greg. This ring ? it was given me by — 
Jul. By whom ? do you know her ? 
Greg, To be sure I do ; known her this twenty years. 
Jul. Oh joyous news ! quick then, her name : Camilla ? Isabella ? 
Angelina? Rosalia? Lucia? which is it, what is it ? speak. 
Greg. Her name is — 
Jul. WeU? 
Greg. Dorothea. 
All. Dorothea! 
Jul. And who is she ? 

Greg. (Aside.) The secret's discovered ; must I tell ? 
Jul. This instant ! 

Greg. (Aside.) Vm a dead man— -well then she's — 
Jul, Who ? 
Greg. My wife I 

Jul. Your wife ? Distraction ! (Rushes out.) 
All. (Laugh.) His wife, ha, ha ! poor Julio ! [Scene closes. 



SCENE III. — Convent Garden^ projecting wing of building^ 
with door in «/, u. h. Small garden door^ l. c. in flat, with 
lock and key. 

Enter Olivia, l. h., in the dress of a novice. 

Oliv. What will become of us ? The day is breaking fast, and 
in an hour's time the whole court will be here to witness the 
ceremony of taking the veil, and she not here ! Where can she be ? 
At midnight, the convent gates were locked, and will not be re- 
opened till after matins. I have still the key of the garden door 
by which we -went out. ( Unlocks and opens the door and listens.) 
Not even the rustling of a leaf, A pretty outcry there will be ! 
It is lucky she has not yet taktn the veil, or her very life might 
be in danger. (Locks door. ) Ah I who comes here ? — one of the 
novices ; sister Teresa, I declare. What shall I say ? 

Enter Teresa from door, r. h. 

Ter. Good morrow, sister Olivia. 
Oliv. Good morrow, sister Teresa, you are early. 

B 
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of ilhf , like syMlf ; aad mmt mot be iiilikrf, «t 
leMfc eata tke keeriVpoiiitai for die eoaMOoj. 

TVr. B«l I ksee ■eveforkv. Hcrvode, tke I>iike D'Alapii 
wmimf k -mo waan, ead ike b e n o f ■ hfirfi to one of Ike Mmalt 
Ibrtaees ia Madrid. 

Ofie. Agraleabjectioreo^iataletioatnily.iAeaikeieebotffc 
to take die Yow of etenul pofvcftf I 

IVr. No BMtter, it ie mmoammj I skoald eee ker ; bera !■ e 
letter ffor ker, bro^l^kHtaii^; fkeiojalenBeeieoBliieeeel; 
eo eiitar, witb year |wn l a i e i i iia j C t img a imppim§ u h sm rd mi Ag 
janlfa-dbor.] Wbo canbekaoddngthns eeilv et die gaidea-door ? 

OB9. Kaoddng? lAside.} Sboold H be Camilla ! 

7*«r. Toa bare tbe kej. 

O&r. I? 

Tsr. I nw 70a take it dowa yesterday from aaiOBg tke otken. 
Come, biiag it qaidu 

OR9. Forwkat? 

Ter, To tee, of ooane, mih» ie at tbe door. 

OUv, [^jufo.] How corioas sbe ie! — I have aot the key, 
•itier; Ipat it ia its place again. "^ 

Ter. 'Am I will lietdi it; for kaoW I will, who it ie that 
kaoeka at tkia itiaBge hoar ; thefe^a aoaie mystenr here, or I am 
maeh miitaken. [Rsit door a.- h. 

Oliv. Thart is, [takinff oui tks kep^"] bnt yon shall not dis- 
corer it. [Jlufw to the door and opens t/.] In, in ! lose not e 
moment [Shuie Cam, oui again quickly y and urithdrawe the Avy*] 
No, no, not yet [Teresa relumt.] Well, rister, have yonfband 
it? 

Ter. [AHde.'] She's confused ! No, sister, for as you know 
where it ie better than myself, 'twould be as well that you should 
fetch it. 

Oliv. With all mv heart. [AsideA How provoking ! 

Ter, [AtideJ] VH not leave her, I am determined. Come, well 
go together, dear sister Olivia. 

Oliv, I follow you, dear sister Teresa. [Exeunt r. h. 

Enter Camilla, pale and exhaiisted^ through the garden^gate, 
the bunch of kegs in her hand. 

Cam, I am saved, though nearly worn out with agitation and 
fatigue. Had not Dorothea supported me to the gate, my courage 
must have failed me. How to let Olivia know ? Ah, here comes 
Ildegonda, our attendant nun. 

Enter Ildegonda, l. 11. 
lid. Oh, Senorita, Senorita, what have we not suffered no 
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jrour aoconnt ! Poor Olivia has been half distracted. But how 
did jon pass the gates ? 

Cam. (Shows the bunch of key 9.) Look 1 

m, Whatl did Gregorio— ? 

Cam, Hush I let us lose no time ; you shall know all presently. 
Take (Jiese, and let (him in when he returns. I have sent him 
wrd that you will do so. 

iUL What, is Gregorio out ? 

Gm. Silence ! I must to my cell, or I may yet be discovered* 
Gbbi^ and I will tell you all about it. [Exeunt^ r. 

M^ectory bell fingsn Enter Novices h, h. 1 e. hurried^, 

CHO&US. 

Air — " Let cloches argentines,** 

Come, come, the bell has rung, 
So, sisters, let's go in ; 
The bell has rung 
The matins too are sung 
So, sisters, let's go in. 

[Exeunt a. h« 



SCENE IV. — Spacious Cortile in the Convent, Through the 
archesy a view of the Manganares. Entrance gatef up steps^ 
L. H. 2 E. Folding doors opening into Chapel at the back. 
Door to the Refectory , r. u. e. 

Enter Tereba, Olivia, and Ildeoonoa. l. h. 

Ter. Well, Ildegonda, will not sister Camilla join us in the 
refectory ? The bdJi has rung. 

lid. By the licence she still can claim as a novice, she takes 
refreshment in her own room. 

Oliv. Poor thing 1 her privileges will soon cease. How I pity 
her. Thank the saints 1 my term of suffering is nearly at an end, 
and in another month I shdl take the vow myself. 

Ter, You take the vow ? 

Oliv. Yes I to love, honour, and obey my husband ! 

Ter, For shame, sister Olivia ; I cannot listen to you. Ilde- 
gonda, take this letter to sister Camilla. 'Tis of importance. 
Come, let us to the refectory. 

Oliv. I follow you. [^Exeunt at v. R. h. 

A knock at the gates l. h. 

lid. That must be Gregorio. (Opens it. Enter Julio.) A 
stranger ! 

Jul. What excuse shall I make for my entrance! Ah, I 
have it — ^The daughter of the Duke de Las Galvez takes the veil 
to-day? 

Jld. She does, Senor. 

Jul. Let your superior know that I have her father's sanction 
to demand the honour of a last interview. 



■ ifa: Totu BUM, SenoT? 

.M. JbHo da Calitrara. 

JU, Inaead I I wiU deUver ymu mesEage. [^side.^ Before 1 

|o to tta lapnior, 1 mnit icqaalDt aiater Camilla with tliis viiic. 

lExit a. H. 

Ju;. So then, thanks to my lodiy meelJn; with Dorothea, who 
directed me bitlier, 1 Livs at lut traced mj flitting fair od« to 
her hiding-place. But nowl WBbc««,hBng meif I knovbow tnaet 
about unravelling tbe niTlter]' I The intertien I have requested 
with the heireuG of Las QtUtec wiU, of coDrse, be refoaed: at ths 
verj fflament xhe is about to tike the veil, B tf te-^-E^te of the sort 
is out of the question ; w br I am safe, sod shall gain time, at 
alleventa.hy the preience; the reft I leaTe to fortune. Ah! the 
nun returned so aoon I DeaUi to my hopes — 



Enl*r jL&ao&HD^ 
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tid. Senor, the intervlfw jon detire cannot be graoted— 
Jul. [Atide.'} I sbonld Iwve been very aorr; if it could^ 
JU. Except in my presence. Approach, sister, [fin/er Ca- 
milla, in the dreit if a nevtea, htr veil concealing her face.} 
J«t. [Aride.'] The dence I vriut an unespected blow ! 
Jld. Senor, ten miniiteg.>onl<r kk allowed, to take your last 

M. [dMe.i . Here'a a prett; situalloti t what on earth caa t 
■a; to ho'? — 

Cam. {Andelalij>.'\ Keep watch, Ildesonda^ 
lid. Nerer fear nej bat yon forget your letter — 
Cam. I'll read it presently — 

[Ildbgonda Telim to Ihe back.] 

Jul. [Aride.] i mmt make the best of it— I know not how to 
eiensB m; intrusion npon your attention at such a moment ; bat 
1 felt that an eiptanadon at least was due ftota me regarding — 

Cam. You are mistaken, Senor J ulio ; I require it not. 

Jul. What do I hear L does her sweet voice haunt me every- 
where, or do I really — 

Cam. The time has arrived when the pa&t must be forgotten, 
with all its blighted hopes — its wounded vanities. 

Jut. Yet hear me— the resentment of the Duke of Las Galvei 
natarally followed my refusal of an alliance with his honse ; and 

your own pride was doubttesa hurt at my rejection of your band 

for you lu^ Dot then decided on a cloistered life — bnt, alas ! jpob 
did not know how much at variance with my own aniioos wiah, 
was that refuEal — 

Com. (aside) What do I hear ? 

Jul. Had I been my own master, unbiassed, uncontrolled, I 
had Joyfully accepted the proffered happiness. 

Cam. Indeed I (aiide) he has deceived me then. You were 
forced to this refusal f 

Jul. Be not offended at the truth ; agunet my wish, my reason, 
— I loved another. 
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Cam. (tuide) I breathe again. 

Jui. Yesi a stranger — an unknown, mystcrioas being, from 
whose fascinations I conld not, cannot escape. Nor would I, if I 
could— I see her, hear her, eyerywhere. 

Cam, Can I believe you, Julio ? 

JuL There, there, your own voice is hers — speak to me again in 
pity; remove that veil, and let me gaze upon those features. 

lid. Senor, the ten minutes are expired. — (Aside to Camilla) 
Ther oome ! take your letter, and begone. 

JuL {as Camilla is going) As a. last boon, let me once look 
B|Km you, ere you depart. [Camilla removes her veil, 

JftL Camilla! 

Com, Julio, fisurewell for ever. [Exit with Ild. r. h. 

JuL Am I the dupe of some maddening delusion, the sport of 

some malignant demon, or is my misery real ? The heiress of 

Las Galvez is then my own Camilla, and I have blindly rejected her, 

for whom alone I live. But no ! she must, she shall be mine. 

IChorus of Nuns heard, 

CHORUS. 

Air, — " Mes ckkres saeurs.** 

Sisters, rejoice ! 

Rejoice ! 

With heart and voice 

Applaud her choice. 

Rejoice 

With heart and voice. 

Jul. It is too late. 

( The doors of the chapel are opened, enter Fernando and Baron. ) 

Bar, Julio de Calatrava again ! 

Fer. Oh, you are here, Julio ; come, the ceremony has com- 
menced, you'll be too late— -the victim is already at the altar. 

Jul. Is all my happiness then destroyed for ever? Say ! is it 
indeed she ? 

Baron. The beautiful daughter of the Duke 

Jul, De las Galvez ! 

Fer, Exactly ! your rejected bride. 

Jul. Camilla! 

Baron. Camilla ! 

Fer. Pshaw, man, still raving? 

Jul. I tell you it is she. I have seen her here but now, and 
bade her farewell for ever. 

Fer. Who? 

Jul. Camilla, the daughter of Las Galvez. 

Fer. Julio, I give you up ; you certainly are mad ; why, man, 
the name of the heiress of Las Galvez is 

Jul. What? 

Fer. Ursula! 

Jul. Ursula ? distraction ! this is the acme of my despair— my 



Bnter Camilla, b. m a simple drtu qf Kike 

Julio. 

Jmi. Vrmdml 

Cmm. Nol 

Ftr. hmoMl 

Cmm. No! 

Jui. (Lm kimg mi Bmmm) Angdun 1 

Bmrom, Mo! 

JmL Camilbi! 

Cmau Ycf, CrauIU IVAlcMada! did I sot tdl job ao, J«fio » 
Yoa doabtod my trnUi, and jom kate been vmfkj prniwhed. 

B mm t ^ [b.] Vat doea dis mean ? CamiWa too, know JoHo de 
Calatrsfa ! Ter teifSel — de Tery oonventa are not aecure from him. 

Coat. M J dear cousin Rlaenhdm, m j fears are now at an end, 
and I may own the troth. Onr relation, the old Doke D' Alcasadn, 
is no more, and his.enonnons wealth descends to me. This wd- 
oome letter from her Higesty, my kind^protectress and friend an- 
noimees the good news, aooompamed fey her commands, that I at 
onoe quit this consent and repair to Govt. 

Jtd. Canitbeposrible? 

Baron. What ! not take de veil, after a whole year's noridate ? 

Cam. It is the year's noviciate that makes me rejoice in my 
emancipation. Believe dm, my dear Baron, your mad UtUe cousin 
was never bom for a convent life. Twice have I eluded the vigi- 
lance of my starch guardians, thanks to their drunken porter, 
and last night joined, as I believed, for the last time, in the gaieties 
of the Court. 

Baron, What ! you dared to quit the sacred precincts ? 

Cam, Are yon shocked ! take my handkerchief to hide your 
face. 

Baron. Eh ! de arms of D'Alcasada ! was it den you, who — ? 

Jul. Angelina! 

Baron. Julio, give me your hand ; I apologise to you for my 
suspicions — 

Jul. Well, but Lucia ? 

Fer. Julio, give me your hand, I congratulate you on your 
good fortune — 

Jul. Well, but Ursula I 

Cam. Julio, give me your hand, if you can forgive me the 
torments I have occasioned you ? 

Jul. Forgive you ? on one condition. 

Cam, Name it. 

Jul. That you give me yours for life. 

Cam. Take it ; last night's adventure will serve you to laugh 
at hereafter, and let your future confidence in me atone for your 
past distrust. 
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Jul, Rely on me : henceforth, I will doubt even the evidence 
of my own senses. 
Barm, I will do the same — dat is vay to be happy husband. 
Fer. But hark I I hear the nuns rejoicing at the reception of 
tfaeir new sister. 

Cam. And let us hope that her joy at entering the cloister may 
be as sincere as mine at quitting it. 

[Gaks of the Chapel are thrown open. Nuns appear y 
Novices advance b., and crowd through gate l. 

Finale. 

Air — " Au refectoire, d, la pri^re. 

Cam. Joy shall shed its lustre o*er us 
Loudly let us join their chorus. 
Here no longer will I stay 
Pleasure beckons me away. 
And let us hope while we rejoice 
We may hear no discordant voice. 
Chorus, Joy shall shed, &c. &c. 
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THE END. 
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Fint performed, Jmmar^ 18, 1838. 



COLONEL ALBERT. Ridingr-frock. wifh sable) 
ooDar, traYeUing-cap, tight light pantaloonB* hessian } Mr. C<v>»ay • 
boot* j 

JONATHAN TUNES. White oldfashioned coat, 
trimmed with white battons and brocul lappels, long*] 
red waistcoat, -white knee-breeches, large silver I »_ •n„^.a-.nvB 
bacUea, blue stockings, shoes and sUver buckles, f"'* "^*'"'°^"' 
white laced neckcloth, flaxen wig, white hat and j 
teronr, white gloTCs ..... 

SOLOMON. Light blue oldfiishioned coat, whiter 
doaUe-lnreasted waistcoat, light blue knee-breeches, I «,_ r<nm.»wn»r 
nd stockings, Uaek shoes and buckles, red wig, f *"' i^mfton. 
blaiA hat, white favour .... .J 

THOMAS. Brown coat, white waistcoat, blue) 
breeches, and male peasants similar dresses to Tho- > Mr. Mxars. 
and Solomon .... .J 



ERNESTINE. First dress. TrayeUingdoak, riding*) 
hat and feather. Second -dress. Hair dressed with I lyr-. rr-ovAv 
Uae ribbons, dark jacket, striped petticoat, light blue f""* "hwan. 
■tockings, shoes and buckles . . . .j 

MARY ANNE. White muslin dress, white hati»,.. -o^^,^ 
trimmed with white ribbons . . . . } ""* >rooL^ 

AUNT WINIFRED. Blue dress with Uack laced J «__ ».„.-..- 
monte, red petticoat, bluestockings,8hoes and buckles J "™* ""*»al. 

Female peasants in holiday dresses, wearing white 
fitrours and bouquets . . . ■ 

Peasants, male and female .... 

Scene— A village In German/. 
Time of representation, fifty- minutes. 



EXPLANATION OF STAGS DIRSCTI017S. 

L. means first oitrance, left. R. first entrance, right S. E. L., second 
entrance, left. S. E. R., second entrance, rierht. U. E. L., upper entrance. 
left. U. E. R., upper entrance, rignc. C, centre. L. C, left centre, R. 
C, right centre. T. B. L., third entrance, left. T. E. R., third entrance 
fight. Observing you are supposed to face the audience. 
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OUR MARY ANNE. 



SCENE. — A garden, gate, and iron railingi at the back, in the 
di$tance the country — On r. h. 2 e«, a farm-house — On l. h. 3 e. 
a cottage — A garden-gatCy occupying the 2 e. l. h. 

Laughing heard, Solomon and Thomas enter at the hack, from 
R. H., with a party of peasants, male and female, all in holiday 
costume, and decorated with bouquets and white favours, 

Sol. Come along, my friends, come along — ^it's almost time 
the happy couple were at church — what a beautiful morning for 
the wedding ! — I hope the evening will be like it, for our dance 
on the lawn ; then perhaps the little delicate girl, who will then 
be honoured by being my partner — may become my partner for 
life — who knows ? eh ? ba ! ha ! Now, where's Jonathan, he 
ought to be dressed by this time. 

Tho» He invited me, and all of us, here to breakfast. 

Sol, Did he, indeed ? — how noble of him ! he certainly has 
been very generous since he has been in love — ^but that always 
makes a change in one's disposition ; for my part I have break- 
fasted, I was too hungry to wait. 

Tho. Here's aunt Winifred. 

Enter Dame Winifred, /rom r. h. cottage, 

AIL Ah, aunt ! good morning, aunt* 

Sol, How well you look, aunt ! 

Win. Now, my friends, my nephew, Jonathan, will soon be 
among you, he's just shaving, and has desired me to give you 
your breakfast, its quite ready for you in the harbour— come, 
follow me. 

Sol, How's Mary Anne, isn't she a little nervous ? 

Win, Not more than is becoming in a young girl, on such an 
occasion as being married. 

Sol. She is also getting ready, I suppose ? 

Win, Yes ; her two maids are with her, and we must be at 
the church in twenty minutes, so there is no time to lose — come 
along — stop — Solomon, Jonathan wants to speak to you, about 
something, very, very particular. 

Sol. Then I'll wait here, because I've bad my breakfast. 

Win, Come along, my friends, we have no time to lose. 

[Winifred, Thomas, and all the party go off, r. h. S e. 

>^o/. Jonathan wants to speak to me, very, very particular. 
Urn ! I don't know what to make of him, lately— since his 
X «'dding'day has been fixed, he seems to have someth t g on 
his mind — to be sure, matrimony is a very great risk, and 

a2 



8 OUE MAET AWm. 

Tbomup offnr your aim to Mary Anne, and oondoct ber ta 
cbnrdi. Solomon, wOl yon itey and take care of the home 1 
8oL Certainly. 

Jen, We shan't be long. The ceremony it aooner gone 
through than the oonaeqaenoea of it got nd of, yoa Icnow* 
Come along. Now, aant» take my bachelor*8 arm, for the last 
time — forward to the nuptiala. 

{Tbomab and Mart Amnb, Jovatbam and Wivifud, 
foUowtd by thg party, go cffat gaU, and turn a. h. 

Sd, 1 thought that Jonathan had something on his mind ; 
but he needn't worry himself. The colonel made the promise 
when he never thonghi to be soch a great man as be is now ; 
and when people get up in the world, it*s astonishing how it 
impairs one's memory. Hollo ! a trarelUng carriage t — ^it stopa 
here, (looking off, l. h* u. b.) Who can this bet — e Itdy 
alights — a rery fine lady, too — who can she be 1 

jESirtir fiBVEsnNStn a trmMing^ron, 6y tA« gpU at tecfc, l. h* 

Em. I beg your pardon, my fnend. This, I believe, li 
Golden Green, the estate of Colonel Albert 1 

&»<• Yes, madam. 

£ni. Is he here? 

&I. No, madam — ^hasnH been here for many years. 

JEbii. Cui I speak to hfa representative ? 

SeL Yes, madam. 

£m. Where is bet 

So2. Here, madam. 

Em. Are yon the steward? 

Sol, I stand in the steward's shoes, just now, because Fm 
taking care of his bouse. Do you particularly wish to see 
himl 

£m. Most particularly. 

StL Can't just now, madam ; because he is most particularly 
engaged, and muaint be disturbed. 

£m. Indeed ! 

Sol. Yes, madam, he is being married ; and a man is never 
disturbed at a moment like that, because it may be the only 
quiet one he may ever have after. 

£m. If I wait till the ceremony is over, can you accommo- 
date rae with an apartment ? 

Sol, You can walk in there, madam, if you like ; (poinivng to 
L. H. cottage ;) you'll find nobody at home, for they are all at the 
wedding. 

Em, I thank you. 

SoL And, in the mean time, I'll go and tellJonathan a lady 
wants him on very particular business : it's your own, I sup- 
pose, madam ? 

Em, It is. 

Sol, I thought so. When people want to see you on par- 
ticular business, you may be pretty certain the particular busi- 
ness is entirely their own. 

[Exit Solomon at the back, and turns to r. h* 
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Em, Well, this is a strange impulse to which I have so readily 
fielded ; if my friends knew of my little act of folly, tbey 
would indeed shake their wise heads, and wonder what bad 
possessed mine. — My uncle, too, would never forgire me. — 
fiat now that I have entered upon my whim, I have resolved 
most courageously to proceed with it. — My uncle meets with a 
Olonei Albert — he is described to me as a soldier of rank and 
fortune, and a most eligible match — it is named to the colonel, 
•who, without condescending to see me, rejects the proposition 
in a most determined manner — raves about a rustic beauty to 
whom in boyhood he was betrothed, and regarding whom his con- 
icience telk him he has been most shamefully indifferent. Now. 
with the usual perversity of human nature, I am most anxious 
to see and become acquainted with this colonel, and revenge 
mjrseif for the slight he has put upon me ; a widow of good 
fortune, and a few personal pretensions, is not to be slighted so 
ea?alierly by the bast colonel that ever strutted in regimentals. 

S(d, (^wOImul) Here she is, come along. 

Enter Solomon bringing in Jon athkv, r. through gate. 

Jon, It's all over, I'm a married man ; and every body is so 
bappy, that I've left them all crying their eyes out in the 
churchyard ; go back to them, and say, that I shall be with 
them again directly, to take a quiet walk after so much excite- 
ment. Is that the lady who wants met 

Sol, Yes. 

Jon, Away with you, and tell them to wait till I come. 

[£xil Solomon through gate, 2 l. 
Who is she, and what does she want, I wonder ? 

■Em. Are you the colonel's steward 1 

Jon, Yes, madam ; Jonathan Tunks, son of Abel Tunks, who 
held that high office for many years ; he is dead, I'm alive, and 
in his place. 

Em, You are just married, I hear. 

Jon, Yes, madam. I've just been bound in Hymen's rosy 
chain ; we poor people, you know, have our weaknesses as well 
as bettermost folk. 

Em, I wish you every happiness. 

Jon, Same to you, ma'am, whether you're married or single. 

Em. Your choice is some young peasant, I presume. 

Jon. Yes, ma'am ; only eighteen, no relations, no mother — 
no brothers — no sisters — no marrying a whole family for me. 
Oh, no ! never do that ma'am, never do that, 

Em, Has your master written that he intends to make a 
visit here ? 

Jon, Eh! 

Em, Are you aware that your master is coming here ? 

Jon, Lord I no — he — he can't mean it. 

Em, He has already left Paris, and is on his road here* 

Jtm, You don't say so ! 

Em, 'Tis most likely that he will arrive to-day. 

Jon, Oh ! I am annihilated — 

Em. What is the matter ? you seem excited. 
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Jim. Yei» I am a littlei its the efltet of tlie wctthar— ^tlie 
weather's so dose— comiBg beret Oh, good heaveiis ! are fcm 
his wife? {eag9rly,y 
Enu Oh, no I he's a perfect stranger to me. 
'on. b 1^ married 1 

Em. He is not married; of that I can assore yoii» I merely 
wish to remain here till his arriral ; your friend informed me 
that I might rest for a short time in that cottage. 

Jon, O yeSf you may ; don't notice me— are you sore he is 
eoming? 
JSm. Certain. 

Jon, I'm a murdered man ; go, if yon j^ease, make yowtelf 
qnite at home. 

[His remahu in a fit ef abttraetionf EurBsriNigost to the 
gate, and bickmt on a fimaU otrvmni, who oarrieo m 
parcel, 
Em, (returns, iooftt at Jonathan.) A very odd little fdlow— 
surely he has not been dishonest, and afraid to meet his mas- 
ter 1 Now for my project. 

lExit into cottage, l, u,^ followed iy eeruuU, 
Jon. I fSed as if an aFalanche of tiles and chimney-pots had 
fallen orer me — the colonel coming here, and on the vesy 
morning that I hare married his Mary Anne->4ie can't call her 
his Mary Anne now, because she's mino — ^lawfully and boaft 
fide mstM — yet she was promised to him, before she promised her- 
self to me, then perhaps after all she may be his Mary Anne— 
but I am her husband 1 Her husband — aha — no getting orer 
that — at all CTcnts, my claim must be considered a little — th6u 
ai present it must remain in this position— she must be our 
Mary Anne — zounds, that sounds like a partnership — I'm be- 
wildered — I don't know what to think or do — but he won't 
come, the lady must be mistaken — I'm frightened at a shadow. 
Ha! ha! ha! he won't come. Ha! ha! (noise of a carriage.} 
Eh 1 a carriage — holloa ! holloa ! 'it stops — here — servants — 
a gentleman — I'm petrified ! 

[Colonel Albert enters through gate r. h. Jonathan 
tears the white favour from his hat, and puts it in his 
pocket. 
Col, Take out the horses, and put thea:! in the stable there. 
Ah, with what pure delight do I once i^^ain behold this charm- 
ing spot— the little cottage of my uncle, the dear scene of my 
boyish days — where I used to tumble into ditches and have my 
ears pulled — sweet recollections ! 
Jon, That's he, sure enough ! 

Col, Ah, Jonathan, my dear friend — ^you are Jonathan, I 
presume ? 
Jon, Yes, sir. 

Col, At length you behold your long absent master. 
Jon, Delighted to sec you, sir. (aside,) What a hypocrite I 
am ! 

Col, You have succeeded to your poor father, I hear T good 
fellow, I have now a perfect recollection of your youthful 
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booest face— excellent Beirant that you are — you are a treasure 
--a treasure, (^ihaking Jonathan cordially by the hand,^ 

Jon. Here's a situation I am in 1 (aside.') I must face it out. 
So, sir, jouVe been in the wars, eh ? dreadful things these 
battles — youVe known' what it is to have a bullet whiz by your 
ear, eh ? {aside,} If one had but popp'd into it now — he never 
iroald have come back then. 

C4. Yes* Jonathan, since you last beheld me, I have faced 
death in a thousand shapes. I have seen the world — have 
learned to despise its glittering gauds ; and now, my wearied 
heart, turns in fondness to the dear spot of my youthful days — 
bovdelicioua are all its old familiar scenes to me!— and how 
delicious will be my meeting with the queen of this pastoral 
region— my own betrothed Mary Anne ! — Where is she, Jona- 
than? 

Jon. Oh ! she's about somewhere — I know she's not at home 
mw. 

Col. How weary I am of the meretricious charms of polish 'd 
Mciety — the rouged cheek — the pencilled eyebrow — ^the ver- 
milioned lip that it is utterly impossible to kiss. — Oh, Jonathan, 
pore nature after all is only to be loved and prized, go — go — 
lUid send her ! 

Jon. Who 1 our Mary Anne 1 

Col. Our Mary Anne ? How familiar— how natural is the ex- 
pression — how it illustrates home and friendship, and every 
social delight — tell me, Jonathan, is she handsome ? have years 
ftilfilled the promise of beauty, that her sweet infancy made 1 
sbe is lovely, is she not 7 

Jon, Why — pretty well — ^she's not ugly — nor is she so mighty 
beautiful — she is a — you know what I mean ? 

Cul. Yes — yea — perfectly. Ah, you rogue, she is an angel ! 
you know she is — and you are preparing a delightful little 
surprise for me — where does she reside t 

Jon, There, along with aunt Winifred, {pointing l, h.) 

CoL In my dear old uncle's cottage. 

Jon, Aunt has brought her up. 

CoL Dear creature — filled her heart with fine primitive 
notions, no doubt. 

JoH. Yes — she is a little prim — in her notions. 

Col, Where is she, Jonathan ? 

Jmi. Eh ! — Oh !— I forgot— she's gone to the fair. 

Col. To the fair ? 

Jtm. You know it, you used to go to it when a boy — once 
made yourself ill with gingerbread there. 

Col. Run and tell her I'm arrived. 

Jon, Run sir — it's six miles — six mortal miles ! 

Enter Solomon, running from gate, R« 

Sol. Marian wants to know — 
Jo».(c.) Silence— donkey I 
Cd. Ha ! is she here t 
8ol, (joonfmed,) No— yes— no. 
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Jmu iuUUuBoummu) Tit die eoload t 

S0L (aUanmi.) Viol 

Jm. Y« ;--doii't tdl Mary Anne. 

M.OI1! 

Jm. Arn't I in a bobble Y (CoLomo. crottmg to Souoinm*) 

Cti. Yoa mentioned the name of Mtrj Anne* 

SoL I onlj Mi^— 

CeL What, sir? 

Jda. (ihaka hit hsad at Solomon.) 

SeL She wanted to Imow — 

CoL What, sir ? 

Soi, That is, when I saw her last week— she wanted to know 
—if— if— twice four wasn't eijriitl 

CoL Fool! (thrtmnng him tff, and turning to JWATBAXi,) Tdl 
me, sir, (Solomon rune eff alarmed, at badt,) there is some 
mystery in her absence— if yon dare to trifle with me» I'll kill 
yon on the spot! 

Jon. Oh 1 

CoL Eiplain ! 

Jon, Well, sir— r will— she's like me, very nenrous— very 
startlish — and being told all at once— of your sndden arrival- 
may be too much for he r so I — I— wish her to know of it by 
uulalments. 

CoL (tioUnlly.) Where is she ? 

Jon, she is at a wedding, sir~- 

CoL A wedding— who is married 1 

Jon, If you please, sir— it's me. 

CoL You ! I wish you every joy, my good fellow — ^now yonr 
nervous excitement is explained — I nope you*ll introduce me 
to your wife. 

Jon. I shall be proud of the honour, (atido,) and take to my 
heels the next minute. 

CoL Return, I beg, to your blushing bride — the duties that 
may be due to me, shall not to-day interfere with your hap- 
piness — return to the future partner of your days — and send 
our Mary Anne to me — tell her — that I am impatient to fold 
her in my arms. 

Jon, Yes, sir ; lUl run — I shall never be able to tell him — 
what shall I do ? 

CoL Why don't you go 1 

Jon, Yes, sir ; yes, sir — I'm going, sir. (aside,) I'll do some- 
thing dreadful. 

[ils the Colonel turns to stirvey the cottage, on the l. 11., 
Jonathan runs intofarm-hotise, l. h. 

CoL Let me contemplate the happy home of her youth — the 
spot where her charms — her natural graces, have developed 
themselves. 

[Jonathan reappears from farm-house, toith a large 
pistol in his hand, which he puts to his ear, and mshes 
off wildly, R. H. 1 E. 

CoL Dear Mary Anne — ^how often in my wildest hours have 
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ItboQglitof you — and my eyes have filled with unrestrained 
teutf as I have dwelt upon your orphan lot. 

[He turns towards a. h., with a sentimental air — EsNsa- 
TiNE appears in the dress of a German peasant, from 
cottage on L. H. ; crosses behind to a. h., comes dhwn on 
that side, and meets the Colonel. 
Hai my pretty one— 'tis Mary Anne ! my heart tells me 'til 
she !— Hem ! 1 beg your pardon, my dear, is that cottage the 
place of your residence 1 
Em, Yes, sir, for the present. 

CoL It is my Mary Anne— she is lovely — all that my fkncy 
anticipated — allow the companion of your childhood to fold 
JOQ to his heart. You look surprised. Do you not know 
your Albert — ^your own betrothed 1 
£rn. Are you Albert 1 

CoL I am that happy man. Happy, because he looks upon 
^uty that will soon be all his own. Pray forgive my appa- 
rent neglect ; for though the world has occupied much of my 
time, my thoughts have often dwelt with fondness upon you. 
Don't retreat from me ; but I forget — you are nervous. 

£ni. I confess I feel a little embarrassment at meeting you ; 
for though we might bave been playmates in our youth, yet 
your long absence, makes you almost a stranger to me. 

CoL How well she expresses herself — ^you remember me> 
<ion't you ? 
£rn. I think I do. 

Col. I used to bring you birds' nests, and make faces at you. 
to frighten you — 
£rn. Till one day you went away — 
Col, To finish my education, and enter the anny. 
Em, You've been very brave, I hear, and have gained honour 
ud promotion. 
CoL Yes, dear, (aside,) What a love it is ! 
Em, And have since been much among fine ladies. How I 
should like to be a fine lady ! 
Cok. You are happier as you are, dear Mary Anne. 
Em. Oh ! but to be a fine lady must be so delightful. To 
wear whatever you please— to walk upon soft carpets in beau- 
tiful rooms — bave servants to wait upon you — and eat and 
drink every thing nice. I like good eating and drinking. 
CoL What delicious candour! 

Em, Then think of riding in your own carriage — of going to 
balls — of dancing and being admired — to hear sweet music — 
and talk to people that can understand all one's thoughts and 
feelings — which is not the case in the country here. People are 
so stupid. 

Col, What a mind she has, and how it's striving to burst the 
trammels of a limited knowledge of the world ! 

Em, How delightful it must be to meet with friends who 
can explain all one is longing to understand— who can talk of 
the earth — of the sky — the beautiful stars — the sweet moon- 
light—the voice of the breeze as it comes whispering in one's 

s 
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/•n. EipMlliiamoiitliortwol What ongiit yonr eondiwt 
to letd yoa to eipeet ? 

Mcr. Oh ! Jonatluui, whaX*» the matter with jmtt Yoa an 
ai pale aa death — and what do yoa mean by my condnctl 

Jmu Go akmg^-I am ashamed of yon. I oonld nener lunw 
hdiered it of a little girl like yon— yoa, that I thimcht te 
moat Tirtnona— die moat— oh ! 

Mar, What do yon mean ? 

Jotu Yon know what I mean — tiie colonel-— 

Mar, Well, what of him ? 

Jen. He has arri?ed. 

Mar, 1 know it* 

Jon, Solomon told yon* (ande,) 111 mnrder him* Yoa^ 
aeen thecolondl 

Mar, I'm anre I hare not. 

Jon, Oh 1 what a— well, I nerer !— Here'a cool impndmce! 
Oh ! these women, these women ! 

Mar, Upon my honour ! 

Jim. Your honour! — ^where is it? Go away, go away^— 
don't come near me 1 Go and nnderrtand the oolond— go ! 

Enttr Solomon at the back, Jonatban Miiet Asm. 

Villain! you have betrayed me^ — ^You, that I thoaght my 
friend ! — ^you, that I confessed all to I— nerer mind— -III double 
your rent— rzi be revenged ! As for yon, Mrs. Tnnka— come 
along with me. 
Mar, Oh ! don't be so violent — Jonathan, now — 
Jon, Come along with me — no more colonels — ^you've cut 
me to the core. Come to your aunt ; she will teach you your 
duty to your husband. Come, Mary Anne, come. (JoNATHAir 
drags her off at hack, at gate turn b. h.^ 

Sol, Double my rent, will he ? I don't see so much harm In 
having told Mary Anne of the colonel's arrival. I've kept his 
secret safe enough. I might have told that if I had liked. 
What ingratitude ! Double my rent, will he 1 Now, I'll be 
spiteful, and tell all — 111 be hanged if I don't. 

Re-enter Colonel Albert, l. h. 2 e. 

CoL I'm a happy fellow! — she loves me I — I've seen her 
again, and she loves me. She says she has something to con- 
fess before she consents to marry me, and requests a previous 
five minutes to herself. What can it be ! Surely there can be 
no provincial sweetheart, that, in the natural philanthropy of 
her soul, she may have encouraged ! Zounds ! if I thought 
that — ha ! this bumpkin here!— I'll sound him. My friend ! 

(hechom Solomon.) 

Sol, Sir ! 

Col, When I had last the pleasure of an interview with yon, 
you were about to allude to Mary Anne* 

Sol, I was, sir. 

Col, Are you acquainted with her? 

Sd, Bless you, yes ! I've played at kiss in the ring with her 
an hundred times* 
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CoL Indeed! were you erer so favoured as to be allowed a 
salute? 

Sol, Oh, yes ; she used to fight and pull my hair ; but after 
kissing her nose and her ear, I managed somehow to get to her 
lips at last 

Cd. I don't like to hear this ; yet in pastoral life these little 
pleasures are pure enough. Well, well, I pass that over. She 
has erer been considered a well-conducted girl 1 

Sol. Oh, yes ; 1 never heard any harm of her. 

Col, Has she had many lovers ? 

Sol, Oh, yes, dozens ! 

CoL And has rejected them all, of course 1 

SoL NotaU. 

Col, Oh, then —then there has been a favoured one t 

Sol. Very much favoured. 

CoL Ah ! but all in innocence, I hope 1 

SoL I don't know what you call innocence ; I only know she 
has married one of them. 

CoL Married ! what do you mean 1 

Sol. I mean, that she has a husband. 

CoL Our Mary Anne ? 

SoL Our Mary Anne. 

CoL Good heavens ! who is her husband 1 

Sol. Jonathan Tunks. 

Col. What, my steward? — has he dared? When were they 
married ? 

Sol. This morning. 

CoL Oho! this, then, is the real cause of that scoundrel's 
wild looks and agitation ; this is the confession that Mary Anne 
wants five minutes to prepare for making. That I should have 
been so deceived. Is there no truth to be found in the world? 
Thank you, my friend, for your information. You are a tenant 
on this estate ? 

SoL Yes, sir. 

CoL Henceforth, you live rent free. 

Sol, Tol-de-rol-de-roi, — who cares for the man when he can 
have a friend in the master ? 

CoL Go. my friend, go. 

SoL Any where you please, sir. Huzza, I'm rent free ! 
Now, Mr. Tunks, what becomes of your threat ? tol-de-Iol- 
lol, I'm rent free — rent free and independent, (^dances o£ at 
back.) 

Enter Ernestine, at gatet l. h. 2 e. 

Em. I have made up my mind to remove his error — it is 
nngenerous to deceive him further. 

Col. Weil', Mary Anne, you've had your five minutes to 
yourself; what is the result ? 

Em, A determination to tell a little truth. 

CoL I'm happy that I've not been deceived in my idea of your 
candour — 

Em. You have made me an offer of your hand ? 
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Cd* I ht T i B fa o b ed i eiic e to tbe with of my jpoor imcle-<^ 

£ni. Without any reference to the dictates of your htiut f 

Cdi, I eonfeat ftrerty, when I beheld you, that my heart had 
BO little share in the act of ohedienoe I came here to perform. 
I should be a dissembler, were I to deny, that you hare not 
faterested me. Indeed, I may say, that a few minutes since, I 
really lofcd you. 

Em. And was your lore so light, that a few mfautes only 
could see it disappear ? 

CaU Permit me to take your hand 1 your left hand* 

Ern, (aride,) Now for the discorery ! 

CoL (taket her left hand and ifnnudiatdy UU it fall,) You 
haven't played at kiss in the ring for nothing. 

Em, Kiss in the ring ! (asidg^ 1 am a widow, and that is a 
delicate allusion to the fact. May I be allowed td ask you a 
question ? 

CtL With pleasure. 

Em, Did a certain friend of yours ever name a niece that be 
wished you to marry 1 

CoL How could she have heard of thatt (oMe*) Oh» 
yes. 

Ern, You rejected the proposal? 

Ca. I did. 

£ra. And without condescending to see the lady ? 

CoL Precisely. 

Ern. May I ask why you would not see her ? 

CoL I was afraid. 

£m. Ofwhatl 

Col, Of marrying a widow. If a man would not be a slave, 
lie would avoid a widow. 

Em. (^piqued,) Indeed, sir — and if a woman would not be a 
slave, she should never permit herself to be compelled to 
marry. 

Col. No\\r she's coming to her confession — I am to under- 
stand you do not love me ? 

Em, I am still candid enough to acknowledge my love will 
ever equal yours. 

CoL You speak of compulsion in accepting my hand : allow 
me to say I release you from every obligation. 

Frn, And without a pang to your own heart? 

Col. Pray let me keep the knowledge of a great weakness to 
myself — but why this duel of words 1 when first I beheld you 
I considered you free — I looked upon you as my own — there 
was au air, a manner about you that attracted me, and at ouce 
I loved — and that is the healthiest plant of affection that sud- 
denly takes root, whatever your advocates for long courtships 
may say. 

Ern. Undeceive yourself, colonel, I am free. 

Col, What? 

Em. Perfectly free. 

Col, Perfectly free ? Jonathan Tunks — some one send Jo- 
nathan Tunks to me. 
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Enttr Jonathan at tA« back, 

Jon. I never could have believed it of our Mary Anne; 
and t3 stick to'her falsehood in sach a barefaced manner. Oh ! 
dreadful ! — shocking f 

CoL Oh, sir; you are come most apropos — so you are 
married it seems. 

Jon. I can bear my guilt no longer — I must tell all — yes, 
sir — I am, sir. 

Col. Well! 

Jofu Well! 

CoL Why don't you introduce me to your wife 1 

Jon. Because you have introduced yourself already. 

Col, Are you aware that I could punish you both. 

Jon. It's not banging, is it ? 

C'oi. Will you resign her? 

Jon, I suppose I can*t if I would. 

Col. {to EkNiSTiNE.) And you, what shall be said of you — 
that such dissimulation should exist in thi& pastoral spot? — Rut 
I'll be charitable — poor human nature requires many allow • 
ances to be made for her — give me your hand — (takes the hand 
o^'Eknestine) — I ought to be indignant, but in regard to the 
secret struggles that both of you must have endured, I will be 
indulgent, for 1 have been a little to blame — 1 ought not to 
have been absent so long, (taking Jonathan's handt and placing 
it in Ernestine's.) There, I forgive you, you love one another. 
Be happy-^be happy, (rushes off, r. h. 1 e. ; Jonathan and 
Ernestine look at one another in astonishment,) 

Jim, Here ! hollo ! come back, here's some mistake. 

Era, Call him back — call him back ! 

Re-enter the Colonel. 

Col, (coming between them.) Before I leave you for ever, take 
a word of advice from one who is well acquainted with the 
world — 

Enter Mary Anne at back, crying, followed by Aunt Winifred 
Solomon, Thomas, and the peasants. 

Mar. (running to Jonathan, and putting her arms round his 
neck, Jonathan at same moment looking most ruefully at the Co- 
lonel.) Ob, Jonathan, how can you treat me in this manner ? 

Jon, (crying.) You see, sir — you see — this is the way we got 
into this delicate position. 

Col, Who is that young lady ? 

Jon. Our Mary Anne — your Mary Anne, that ought to be. 

Sol. Lawful wife of Jonathan Tunks. 

Jon. And now, sir, cut my throat, and put me out of my 
misery, for you know every thing. 

Col. What does all this mean — who do I behold in you ? (lo 
^Ernestine.) 

Em. The niece of your friend, the general — whose proposal 
in my behalf you so disdainfully rejected. 

Col. (Jailing on hit knee to Ermestins). Forgive me! For- 



give me '. Widov m yoa ari, and ilave u I nay be, I love 
well eaoogb to brare etery (iBDger for you. 

£™. Voii «re helrntbed. 

CoL To Msry Anne— ('wJun^/orun inilani at MiRv Annk)^ 
Joinlliiin, mj dear frieod, keep lier — keep her— you Bieheorlilf 
nvliome lo her. 

Jon. Am U Oh, toi'de-rol-lal. {diiicingmlhjoy.) 

CoJ.AIlovr me to present Mn. TuakB, with my uncle's littl^ 

Job. Thero. {rmhract, M.ai Anns.) 

Sel. Pteaffito remember the incumbrance, 1 uu reot ftrt, jim 

Col! Yra, my friend, yes. Now. inodani— (lu Ehnmtise,) 

Era. My revenge is indeed complete. Well, colonel, tboof 

it is in my power lo retnUate anil reject you, yet we lire taugi 

to return good (or evil, and there's my hand. (I'li preiena k 

Jon. Now, L am safe nut of mv hoQhIe. Huzza ! Imzu i f^. 
one little anxiety still remainn. '(lo Ihi audiinci.) May I hopv 
thai aflfr all the worry of mind I haie endured this day, yon 
will make me completely happy, by givinic one smile of favour 
on " Uur Mary Anne." 
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8C£N£«— Jn apartment — Door at the baeh — Doort ike l. b. and 
R. H. — A toisfidow in 3 £. on b. h. — The door in the second—^ 
Tahiet, chain, Sfc, 

KiTTT discovered looking out of window, on the r. h. 

Kit I cdnnot be deceived— it most be— yes, it is — what can 
We brought him to Dover, I wonder ! 'tis hi^ figure, I am 
Hue— just his fall in the back — and smart manner, (^calling,) 
Mr. Pugga, Mr. Puggs! he don't hear me— how provoking! 
Dear, dear, now he's gaping at Punch and Judj — silly fellow, 
why don't he look at me ! He mingles with the admiring crowd 
—ah ! I've lost sight of him. (coming furward.) 1 surely could 
not have been mistaken — it must have been Puggs ; he has come 
fron London purposely to see me, and perhaps hia natural 
timidity will not allow him to call— or may be he is engaged 
jHofessionally here at Dover — what a splendid voice he jiias — I 
really think, without exception, he is the finest bass singer I 
erer heard, what a double 6 the little fellow has — where it 
comes from I can't divine — and as for his ** Wolf/' it's de- 
licioos! Well, now, he has turned his attention to singing at 
pabUc dinners — I hope he will soon make money enough to 
famish a little house and marry me — we only want twenty 
pounds, and then — 

Enter Dorothy, r. h. d., 2 £• 

Dor. Well, Kitty, has he arrived ] 

Kit, Who, miss? 

Dor. The son of pa's old friend. 

Kit. I beg your pardon, my head was full of something else— 
you mean the dumb young gentleman that master is to see 
safely on board the packet going to Dunkirk 1 No, miss, he is 
not yet arrived : jou appear fts impatient to see him as master. 

Dor, To me they are very interesting people — and the efforts 
that some of them make to be understood are extremely striking ; 
for though they cannot speak, there is an eloquence in their 
gestures — that I consider very pleasing. 

KU. I would rather fOe a young gentleman who can be elo- 
quent, with his hands in his pockets. There is your cousin, 
now, Captain Spoff, of the yeomanry cavalry — ^what a flow ol 
words he has. 

Dor, Such B flow, that his meaning gets drowned in it somp- 
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■nd if be would nol lB^« nff'c 
could nske hinitplt' ti'Ijf jilea 

Kit, Since tua corpse tias been cBiieo ddi. 

OffT. lIiB corf, Kilty, not bis corpse. 

A'jl, Ic leemi so odd lo call ii a cort : mtkea one think of an 
apple uU the time. Well ! linos bja core hu been (skui 

Dor. Called out? 

All. Called out I Your pa bis allowed bim to take up hii 
quariera bere. 

D<it. Yea, Kitty, and I think h« Ukei up hia qnaiters in the 
Utcbea B Utile loo oftiin ! 

Kit. Lb, misfl— be only comes to plaj with the kitteua. 

Dot. You are aware tbut.iu proper Cinie, my falher intends his 
to be my baslntid. 

Kit. Yea, miss ; and so be comes into the kitebea to get s 
little insight into domestic economy brfbrebaort. 

Dor, And learn bow lo scour tlie coppers, no doubt; if he is 
ao TrequentlT laking tncb lessons, I muai niention his studies to 
my father. 

Kit. How very impatient master seems for tbe arrival of this 
dumb person. Why doe* be wiab le see bim so particularly I 

errry minute, and is so restless and ao oaiioua jou can't think ' 
D^n-. Hush! here he is. 

Enttt GHiEFisHOor, jTom the baek, c. n. 

Sri. He's not arrived yet ! What can baye detained him > the 
eoacb Las comt^ in— I've asked all tbe paaaen{;ers if they were 
dumb, but couldn't get ao answer tiom any of them — so J 
doQ 't know whether he was among them oi not ; hf's not hwt, 
is he? 

Dor. Not yet. papa. 

Gri. Whsl can hare detained himi there is only tbe new 
palen^sarety anti-railway fast coach to come in now; it tbal dou't 
break down, he must be here in a few miautes. 

Dm: You seem to interest youiself very much about this 
young man 1 

Gri. 1 do : the poor youth is dumb, that ipta)a in his favour ; 
besideahsis tbesonofadearoldfriend. Wbenlwasat Duq. 
kirk, twenty yeara ego, his bouse was my home ; sinae that time 
I hare not »een or beard of him liil the other day — it appears by 
his letter to me, that his son has been residing in LoniioD ! but 
is now hastening home to his parent, and be has requested me to 
receire him at my bouse — see him aafhly on boatd the packet, 
and direct tbe cnplain to take care of him. Now I intend that 
he shall ismain with me for a month or two, in rstam for tha 
hospilslity 1 once experienced from hia father. 

iCit. Ah, gratitude, is a delightful virtue ! 

Gri. It is. Kilty ; and 1 will pruvB faiiw, bj attempting U> ca» 
my friend's son — if 1 ahould succeed, what ■ triumph it will b« 
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iot me ; how it will increase my practice as a reteriuary- 
soigeon! 
Kit, I should like to see you cure him ! 
Gri, I hare been absorbed in the idea uight and day ; my pro- 
fessioo has confined me so entirely to dumb animals, that I have 
been enabled to make observations, which no other medical prac- 
titioner has had the opportunity to do. I almost made a horse 
ipeak the other day. 
Kit, Lord, sir ! 

Gri, I effected it by a shock, having to administer a draught 
to the animal, I approached him suddenly, when the creature was 
10 startled, that it absolutely, wnen I offered the medicine, 
uttered a negative. 
Kiu Uttered a negative ! 

Gri. Yes, it gave a loud neigh ! and I am now convinced if a 
wdden emotion coold have such an extraordinary effect on a 
hune, what would similar experiments accomplish with a human 
beiAg^ 
Kit. It's quite impossible to say, sir ! 

Gri. I haye arranged the whole titeory in my mind. The voice 
is an instrument given to us by nature — a wind-instrument ; for 
withoat breach we cannot articulate, that's clear. A flute or a 
flagelet are wind-instrnments : without breath, they are mute ', 
bat blow 'em, fill 'em with a violent current of air, they speak — 
that's clear. Now, the human frame is a species of flagelet. 
If it be not filled with sufficient air, the organ of sound is silent ; 
and that, I fe^ convinced, is the cause of human dumbness ; — 
want of sufficient air to fill the tubes of the organ. 

Kit. Quite right, sir; can't play the organ without the 
beUows ! 

Gri. There!— do you hearl do you hear? The girl has un- 
eonsciously illustrated my theory. You're right, Kitty ; you're 
right in you're premises. 
Kit. • Always shall be, I hope, sir. 

Gri. Now — now — ^how is the necessary current of air to be 
obtained ? 

Kit, Open all the doors and windows, and let the man stand 
in the draught. 

Gri, No — now you're wrong, Kitty— no ; by sudden emotions, 
riolent shocks ! 
Kit, Dear me ! 

Gri. They suddenly inflate the organs of speech with auxiliary 
gas ; and, as the shock subsides, the human frame naturally 
strives to express its feelings. You know the fish-pond in my 
garden — ,< 
Kit. Yes, sir ; you have just had it dug eight feet deep. 
Gri, Well, when the young, man arrives, I will ask him to 
walk into the' garden. I will engage his attention until we arrive 
at the edge of the pond. I wiU direct his eyes to the gold and 
iilTer fish. While he is absorbed, I will suddenly push him 
iBto the pond. He will naturally use every effort to call for 
li^. Pright will assist, nature will fly to has aid, and if he 



" Oh! 1 Shalt be drowned!' 



yoj, and look out for ihe jniith. Is his room reidy 1 

Kit. Yei, lir ; he wLll alsep in the neit apBrtmeat ta jron. 

Gri. Good', ia \he middle of die night, I cso diachu^ 
bluadeibusKi close to bia eat, 

KU. Lord, air ! 

Gri. The shock moy make him eiclaim, " What's tfast" — 
don't JDU see — don't you uoderBtund ! doit, svay wiih you, and 
leafe rpe lo mr sludias. 

[llonoTH^ gwi aff, p. a. o., Kmy at the tmri, c. d. 

I ihall succeed ! I have n jireaentjment of ray ciriaia BUccesi 
— then my (ortuoe is made— the lectures or Proresaor GrilGnhoar 
wilt h« liatoned to wilb ndmiration , in every (own io tbe united 
kingdom — already 1 behold them iu the puhbc papers — aUeiuly 
I lieiir the voIcbs of my grateful patieala, uttering tbeir thanks 
lo me at prorinciul meetiags— then , will the dream of my life be 
fulfilled— admiralioa while liviog— a atalue when daad. What'a 
■hat? a noise in the itreet. {looki out nf miadoa.) Ab ! [he 

BQ alley — -they follow — now h" appeara again by auotber — bteBB 

[Mr. PoGDa rum d<i at the back ml ofhrtath, and/all. 



Gri, My dear Bir— what is ll\e matter '. 

(Ptioos makes sigrti, ht tj (n niiI o/' Arftilft he c<iniiai ijieuk.} 

GtL He can't apeak I it is be — il is the eon of my friend. 

Dorothy, my dear, he ia here — he is arristd. (knecking al 

Pug. (unde.) Who the deuce does be iska me for? 
Enter Dorothv, i. h. n. 

Gri. My dear boy I {about to advance ioaardi liim ,) 

[PuCGs uioki up astonished — is about ta speak, whea Cif- 
T*iN Sport eniers at the tocfc, o. r. 

Pug, {aiide.) Oh, dear — bete ho is — not a word. 

Spo, (in a rage.) An insolent scoundrel! 

Gri. Wb«t ia the matter, oepbew > 

Spo. Matter I a moat atrocious, and nerer lo be too mucb 
abused villain. 

Gri. Be cool, Mr. Spoff— what is the matter 7 

Spo, You ihall bear. 1 was about to dismount from my bone 
— aomf ladies were admiring ray cqueatrian evolutiona — wben 
suddenly my borae threw me oter bia bead — just as I bad M 
diimounled, I managed by an eitiaordinary effort to descend 
without hurting myself— a fellow uttered ■ loud taugh — I ad- 
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▼•need to panish bim — ^be ealltid me by « ridicalous epitbet, iu 
a most remarkably deep-toned voice — and daabed beiween my 
legs. I again found myself prostrate on tbe eartb. Boiling with 
rage I called out, *' stop tbief — tbe mob cbased tbe scoundrel 
fitom street to street — be eluded pursait—and — (teeing Puoos.) 
By beavens. bere be is» ! 

Gtu My dear nepbew ! — he call you by a ridiculous epitbet ! 
tnd in a deep- toned yoice— impossible ! 

Dor* He is dumb, cousin ! 

Gn. Tbe son of my old firiend 1 

Dor, Certainly. 

Pug, (atide,) Obo I I'm dumb, am I ? — ^well, I wiU be so. 

Dor. Are you not, sir? You can't speak, can you, sir 1 

[Puggs points to his mou^t and shakes his head. 

Gri, I knew I was rigbt — it is be — tbe instrument of my 
future fame ! (crosses to Puggs.) I'm glad to see you, my dear 
boy^-glad to see you. 

Spo. 1 never beheld such a resemblance, in all my days ! 

Gri, Yon could not have beard bim speak, when be tells you 
asplafai as be can, that he can't. Dorothy, take your cousin 
•way, and leave me alone with my young friend. 

S^. I could not have been so mistaken. Let n^e but once 
hear his yoice, and then I shall be certain. Let bim but 
apeak, and TU cut bis throat 1 

Grt. You were bewildered by your summerset, and incapable 
of identification. 

Spo. I'll keep an eye on this fellow. 

Grt. Now, go. Take him away, Dorothy; — play bim the 
Battle of Prague on the pianoforte, to compose him. 

^. Never could have made such a mistake ! ^Griffin puts 
Dorothy and Spoff eff, b. h. j>.) 

Grt. Go — go I 

Pug, (aside.) Luckily, he will have it I'm dumb — and the 
borseman will cut my throat if 1 speak ! Then I must and will 
be dumb, till I see Kitty. — ^To think that a bass singer 1 — a 
professional gentleman I — (Griffinhoof advances on tiptoe, and 
hollas in Pugos's ear.) 

Gri. Booh 1 (Puggs starts.) 

Gri. (watching him,) No — he don't speak ! — the shock was 
ooc violent enough. Before I discharge a blunderbuss. Til try 
tbe effect of a pistol. 

Pug. (aside!) Try the effect of a pistol! What does he 
mean? 

(hi. How can I express to him that I sm glad to see him 1 
(makes signs vfith his fingers to Puggs.) He don't understand me. 
I don't spell iny words correctly, I suppose. Perhaps he may 
not be deaf. Happy to see you, my dear boy — glad to hear 
your father's well. (Puggs draws back.) Don't be alarmed — tbe 
idndest attention shall be paid to you — nothing but the gentlest 
treatment awaits you. I wish you, by signs, to reply to my 
questions. Ah ! your father and I were old friends ; though, to 
use a veterinary phrase, you were foaled since I last had the 



picuure of tteirig him. N'ow, ansner me, iCyau'ie heard whal 
I hsve been asriii^. 

( Vvaoi maJiu u'gru tlmt h* caa'l sfttak.) 

Cfi. I knoir — I understand you; the «tudy ofmy lifehu been 

•Jamb mimals, anil 1 «liall com|>reheDd you — irere you bom with 

[hialspaiBliDguie ? I beg yoMc psrdoa, of cauise jou can't 

Fug. (iwdi lu hiad.) (aiidt.) 1 ihould Ibink ao ; I're BOng 
tbe beu of fio» npfiii DonibiMi, often enough ! 

Gri. Woodeifut, ■oholar! knavBLntln ! a dumb knotrledge 
of K dead Innguagr. 

[GRirri^HODF b,>la ul Aim a nionunl.^ouriiAn hii Annrji 

^'oung man ! Hotr Jong ia il sinoa you loal tlie use of your 

(Pij'CCS makcl ngm, lincg AiinUB 6nu.) 

Gri. Ob ! be beers me it uhoib -, now I ebul) be ubie to ^I 
on. 1 understsud ;ou ; loat your epeecb nhaa yon were snutl. 
Can you remember bdj- btpuIs of ibm period ! 

Pug. (aiide.) I'll tell him 1 recollacc biding breeched, {maka 
tig"! "f hn«e brttehed.) 

GH. C»n^ oompfehend him. ■ (Ghitfikhoof rryeats signs.) 
Something shout pulling on hia boota. 

(PuGOa iliakci kii fidid, tlien iadiaita ipinning Inpt.) 

Gri. Hs ! ha i ha ! Chat I undarslaud, he lecollecU Peg in the 
ring — since you hare been away fiom your father, of coarae yoo 

Gri. In London 1 

(PUOOSHOJ!.) 

°-- -<=.) 

^ . a he followed 
70u» 

{Puooa ittdieaUt that hi ktti h't hint — whittiii, loola about — ihaka 
fill head, aiitj J'alli in chair, weeping.} 
CH. Lostliiml 

(PuoosW..) 
Gri. How well I comprehend him I By what accident or causa 
did the fuQCtiona of your vocal organs become auspendeiiT 
(Puoos iwmt belkertd.) 
Gri. In plain worda, how did you loae your speech 1 

(PuGOH ittdiaita ajmgiiittic »ncim«ter.) 
Gri. Fighting — ehl 

(Puoos nods.) 
Gri. Receired a blow — 

(Poooa nods.) 
Gri. Where 1 

(Puoc9 giMi GaiFriNHOOF a tremendma bUrm in tht itomiich,) 
Gri. Oh ! there, eh 1 bleaa me ; that's (he way you lOHt jour 
T^ce; no wonder it hat almost deprived me of mine — his gostureg 
■rs terif itriJiiiig / 
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Enter Dorothy, r. h. d. 

Dor, Well, papa, do you understaDd him? 
Gru Better than if be spoke. 
Dor, Then why attempt to cure him ? 
Gri, For the advancement of science, my dear ! 
Dor, I wonder if I can understand bim 1 
Gri, Ask bins to sit down, while I consider a gentle shock | 
I most arrive at violence by degrees. 
Dor, {enmes to c.) Are yoo fatigued ? 

(PuGos nods,) 
Dor, That means yes ; how intelligent he is ! — Praj sit 
donm. 

[She draws a ch&ir far him ; he thanks her, — Griffin- 
Boop creeps on other side — suddenly pulls it from under 
him, and he falls, 

Gri. That isn't violent enough — ah, silly girl— -you have 
ipoilt the effect. Why did you cry out and mingle the sounds ? 
You have ruined the experiment ; I thought I heard him utter an 
expression. 

Dor, Merely a plaintive cry, and no wonder, poor crea- 

Pug. (atide.) What has he done that for ? 

Gri. Gentle shocks are useless^-rise, my dear friend, (assisting 
him to rise.) Rise — this is nothing to what yon must suffer 
ihortly. 

Pug. {aside.) He had better not do that again. 

Gri. He looks angry ; I must soothe him a little now, Kitty I 
(calling.) 

Pug. (aside.) He calls Kitty ! she will discover me perhaps. 

Enter Kitty, c. o. comes down, r. 

Kit, (astonished.) Oh! dear, bless me — (aside,) why it's Poggs ! 
(PuGOS winks at her, puts his finger to his mouth.) 

Gri, Why — eh — what's the matter ? 

Dor, What's the matter, Kitty ? 

Kit, I — I wasn't aware that a stranger was here — and when 
^when I see one — I'm always so shy. 

Dor, 'Tis the young man that we expected ! 

Gri, The dumb youth — 

Kit. £b ! — dumb youth, (concealing a laugh.) Ob, my gpracious ! 

Gri, Don't laugh, Kitty, you don't know what you may come 
to be — and then I may have to shock you — (Puggs unnks at 
KnTY — GKivrisvoov seesit.) — Hollo! hollo! he's winking his 
eye at my maid. Sir — (to Puggs.) I'm accountable to your father 
for your moral conduct, and I cannot allow any telegraphic dis- 
patches with my female domestic — no winking here. — 

Kit. Wioking, sir — perhaps the gentleman only had some- 
thing in his eye. 
Gri. Then I desire hell extract it himself, without your /•• 



■BiistDDce. Go, Mid prepnre bim lome lerrfsLtnent — ba>e 
brcsLrailed ? 

(PuouB shuka hU hiad.) 

Kit. Hi ! ba ! that meani im— bow well I anderatand bim 

Gri. Now I want soniB one lo go— (enler Spurp, h. n. o.l 
you CBH [-0. nsphew, 

Spo. Where 1 

Gri. To Ihe caplsin of -.he Dunkirk Blemner. wiib this letii 
the youtb''! fslbec, eipUininj; ray trish (o cipiaia the bav h^ 
Dorolby villncconipanj' you. (giving Itlit 

Spa. {to DoRorny.) Are you (uscoptibk 

Bar. 1 tball be delighted. 

Spo, Accept my arm — 

Dor. la the™ not on interestmgje ne tail qmi abont ibe yaathl 

Spo. iVo not yet Brrived at toy conclusion reapecting ' " 
except Uiat be airougly resembles tbe individual Ibit i 
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[Enl. H. H. D., iwWng al Pcooa. 

P«g. Thnt old fellow fiigbtenB me— nbat does be msui by 
EBtiiig my lag oSl 

Kit. (JiMening nl lA> a. a. n.) Huab 1 all'i aafa— mailer has 
gone into the garden, yoatig misaua, and tbe captain, bive gone 
to the packet, and now we can uU vitboul fear of interruption. 
My dear Pugga, bov glad I am lo aea yon — caught a gliiopae of 
you this morning— knew it nva you — doit, tell me tbe meanioE 
ofatltbisT 

Pug. Ub. Kitty 1 tbal'a the veij quealion I was going to aak 



you — but before we say any thing more. ptay. allow m 

let twenty oi thirty words rush out of my mouth, for my tougui 

quite cramped witli long ailence. How d'ye do 1 — how have ; 



.11 vearl — 80 glad ti 
been waiting about the house some hours lo get a word with you. 
Blesa me, liow well you look— I'm very well— only half starved- 
how d'ye like your place — bow'a uncle ? — and aiat you aurpriaed 
to aee ma ! — tner- — oh, what a relief that has been tn ray poor 
tongue — now give me a kiaa, and that will be a relief to my lips, 
(ftijwi her.') There. 

Kit. How familiar it doe* seem to have a kiu from an old 
friend — 3>w you tliis morning from the window — knewjon by 
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Kii. I will, in a mijiate — ^liow came yoa here — and into thia 
hooae? 

Pug, 1 laughed at a man wh<y waM Cry a new way of getting 
off a bone— he was offended — I knocked him down — he cried, 
" Scop thief—- of course, J ran— every body after me — got 
away — ^yoar door open— darted in — ^your master saw me-— told 
me I was dumb— and he was glad to see me. 

Kit. Ha ! ha ! ha ! well, the best thing yoa can do — is to con- 
tinue speechless— ^on't utter a word on your life — I'll explain 
why — ^by and by — ^if you do you'll be well taken care of. 

Pug, Shall I ? then I'll never open my mouth again, except 
to put something into it 

kit. Well, and have you come from London on purpose to see 
met 

Pug, Almost — ^I was brought down to sing at a public dinner, 
yesterday — ^you know I'm the bass got such a double 6 now — 
get down so low I can hardly find my way up again. 

Kit, I know ; it has often made my hair stand on end. 

Pug, Just the thing, thought I — combine business with 
pleasure — see Kitt^, and tell her how I'm getting on. I've quite 
done with harmomc meetings, that was low— dinners are re- 
spectable. 

Kit, 1 should think so. 

Pug, Yet, my trip here has been an unlucky one. 

Kit. Unlucky! 

Pug, There are two clubs in this town, " The philanthropic 
BuffaJos," and " The Noble Nondescripts." I was brought 
down to sing at the Buffalos. 

Kit. Sing at the Buffalos ! 

Pug. Yes— a charitable affair — give away worsted stockings 
to poor people with wooden legs. 

Kit. Very praiseworthy object. 

Pug, Well, some of the Nondescripts, who hate the Buffados, 
managed to'get into the room, and cough down the chairman's 
speech. The cry was, *' Turn 'em out !" I had been hem — ming 
to clear my voice previous to my giving 'em " The Blood-red 
Bandit's Bride," and they would have it I was a Nondescript. 

Kit, How insulting ! 

Pug. My friend, the tenor, who brought me down, — ^a tall, fat 
man, with a small voice, — tried to explain who I was ; but, as he 
could only speak in the key that he sang in, nobody beard him, 
and I was carried out of the room by two waiters, who banged 
the door in my face. So I lost my two guineas, and have 
scarcely had any thing to eat since yesterday. 

Kit. Then 111 go and get your breakfast. 

Pug, Do ! there's a dear ! One word, — what is the cause of 
your master's strange conduct to me 1 Is it the result of a play- 
ful disposition? 

Kit. Ha ! ha ! — yes 1 he's quite a boy. He'll play at leap-frog 
with you, if you humour him. Do so. Puggs, and you are sure 
to be well treated, (aside.) 1 won't let him into the secret yet, 
or he ma^ turn coward, and go. Now, Puggs, don't forget that 
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foa fM» dipub. rU make haste jrith your Yvce^Jdwt', sPQ sit 
down, and hold your tongue. [Ei^ip.c, j>. 

Pvg. Well, iVe seen Kitty, and that's Mme .oowQlatiqid for 
lotiag my two giuneas. Vei3r odd, to .tldnjc after jqitdungtiie 
house so long, and being afraid to Jmock and aide for jCi^j:, in 
«ase I shoidd get her into trovble* (ibr .she nvote totfUl mejiit^ 
no followers were allowed,) Uiat 1 (uiQuld l^ hnntiid Mto it, ud. 
leoeived by her master, ii|i <he most ^ffeotlapate jqanner. Jle 
pliqfs atleap^iog, does hel ' Bow deUgbtfttl4tis4iPMntMnplste 
a yoiith(bl heart in an ol4 body f 

lU'enUr Kitty, in alarm,. c»j^. 

Kit, Oh, my gracious Pnggs, now we are in a hobble ! ' 

Pug. What's the matter? 

SM, The real Dummy has arrired. 

Pug, What do you meaiil 

Kit. We expected a dumb gentleman. You have been taken 
for him. 

Pug, And now he has arrii^d, give me my breakfast, i|fid l^t 
me go. 

Kit, Yon are safe for a quarter of an hour, for I have locked l^im 
up iu my room. Now, go into the parlour; your breaklfiatis 
waiting. 

Pug, Which way? 




indeec 

where Griffinhoof went off and calls through the heyhole.^ 
Stupid old medical adviser to four-footed animals. 

Kit, What are you about 1 

Pug. Old fool ! 

Kit. Gracious ! he will hear you. 

Pug. Then he'll think it's you, because I'm dumb. Now, for 
breakfast, (runs off^ l. h. d. 2 e.) 

Griffiniioof suddenly enters, r. h. d. 

Gri. Who's that ? — Who's that abusiog me ? Medical ad- 
viser to four-footed animals ! — ^and, old fool I It must have been 
you. How dare yoa make use of such epithets to me ? 

Kit. Never said a word, sir. 

Gri. Must have been you. There are no other persons in the 
house, now, that can talk^ but you ; and it must hare been 
you. 

Kit. Called you an old fool ! Lord ! sir, it wasn't me. It 
was you talking to yourself, 

Gri. No. I'm never personal in my remarks, whoever may 
be the object. Silence ! where's the young mani 

Kit. At breakfast, sir, in the parlour. Oh, dear ! I had quite 
forgot. Here is a letter for you, sir; the postman left it five 
minutes ago. I have been in such a bastle, that I did not think 
of it (jgwn GaiFFiNHoop a l$tt«r.^ 
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Gri. Go, and bay me half a pound of the best gunpowder. 

JTit. Tea, sir? — ^fiye-shilling black ? 

Gri, No, no,— -exploding gunpowder. 

KiL ^^itds.) -What can he be going to do with ihat t 

Sn. £e qinolc 1 want it immediateljr. 

jfiir. -Tee, ' sir. (ajMte.') What jccm he be going 'to do wilh 
Aotl [Exit Kitty, C.J9. 

Bri, One eingle shook I haye Ifaought of, that can 40 >^o 
hum if it does no good. Close to the steel-trap I have placed « 
spriag-gnn. I or coarse avoided loading it with ball — for the 
sudden peasing of a circular leaden w:eight through a vital part 
ef the ^nman frame, may render the patient incurably dnmb--«at 
the very moment that 'his leg is 'seized bj the steel-trap Ibe 
spring-gun will go off; and if iwt shock is not violent enough, 1 
lirost biive recourse to another, {optning letter, and reading ,w 
HtmntbmentJ) Heavens !— -Can I believe my eyesi — Bless ma 1 
[flit faUs into a chair, Captaih Spoff and DoROivr 

enter at c. d. 

Dor. What is the matter ? 

iS^. 'Unole !— *why this indication of astonishment ? 

Gri, I am astonisbedl — galvanized ! Do I read correctly ? 
(readmgi) "The dumb person, who is at your house fiir'JUie 
purpose of going to Dunkirk, is not what she seems/' 

^0, Not what SHE seems ! 

Gfi, '* It is but right that you should know that, that person 
Is a woman — ^her &ther,.for reasons thathe will one day explain, 
has compelledher to assume male attire for some years*'-— bleift 
me, a feonale ! all my shocks have been too violent-^it is a won* 
derl have not killed the delicate creature. 

Dor, Finish the letter, there is more. 

Gru {reading,) " She is mv wife — and though she is dumb, 
we onfortunately one dayhacl words — she resolved to letnm to 
Jier father, and in the same attire in which she quitted -him— «8 
to oar quarrel-— I have discovered, that I have beien in the wrong 
— and will shortly arrive at your house to claim her ; thexefoie I 
request you will detain her till my arrival. 

** Your obedient servant, 

" John Pbrkins.'^ 

Dor, A woman ! I thought there was something vary iiitt- 
reating in the face. 

Sfo, A woman ! how eztraordinanr I did not discover the 
fact ! a married woman, too ! Egad I'll make myself agreeable. 

Gri, (absorbed,) I might try the fish pond— there is no ingre- 
dient so simple as water. The gun and the trap may be too vio- 
lent for a female — ^bot a sudden immersion can do no barm. 

[PuoGS suddenly enters, 2 e. l. h., eating an egg^^hey 
all survey him from head to foot. Griffinhoof 
beckons to Pucos, who advances towards him] Grif- 
finhoof smiles graciously. 

Gri, My dear Mrs. Perkins! (Pugos looks astonished,) 

Gri. Ah, you may look astonished, my dear madam— you have 
had words with your husband, ehl Aha*, yon're disoofwed* 
Mrs. Peikiiis. 



Iff, Mrs. P., lei ms bog 
9, and put on npparcl 
mo'ie sutsblo to jour sex. (Pucgb looki alanaed and retreaU 
louardt L. H.) 

Pug, It is B piinte mud- house — and that old fellow U one of 
the luDBtisa, (ajidi.) I'll lua lor iu 

[Heii abaat to nm off. ui/ien GBimNHoof calcha him by 

the iliiri of hit coal, and brings him back. ' ', 

Cri. You don't itir Mtb. Perking — your huBbnnd baa pUced | 
you in my charge — ^nd 1 shall bUQ poiseveie in mj eipenrntnu 
— he will I aiD suie be giBteful when he heirs you exptesa your 
■Dger in words, iiutiiadofBctioiis. (aitife.) 1 must uow tty other 
Hliocks, la my pulieot is a fecnaU — mice — spideie — daddy loug- 
legi may be useful. Dotolliy, my deu, (npart ta Donomv,) go 
to Kilty'a room — Ib the cloaet there, you will fiod a hone's huad 
— hring it lo ma pritBlely. 

[DoDDTUV goei mil al tht back, c, u. — SFon- ii paying gital 
atlaitiin to Pnaca, ichn Irias te aiiaid him. 

Gri, (lo the CArttia.) Nephev, mouse the poor thing- while I 
ptcpueBaexperimenli our stock rlliryimmeiliiitely. ^6eckiiiiitig 
la Fijaas, uihocraisa to him.) Prsy, excuse my preriDDB Tioleuce, I 
dare ssy you wooder what it may meaii ; but dou't be alBimed, I 
bare erery conSdeace io my theory — good-bye for tbe preaent, 
Mra. Ferkine. (croueitDB.B.) I'll make a happy woman of you — 
restore your orgau of speeeli for you ; ihen whoa you again i^uuTel 
with your buaband, you may huve what nil ladiea like — the luM 
word— eh! Mra, Perkins? [Erit.H.n.n, 

Pug. (aiidc) Perhaps that old fellow is a luad doctor, and pre- 
tends to be mad bimSElC to keep bis palieats in good baiDOur. Ohl 
I'm left Blona tntb the woodertul borsemBD — hoo he u looking 
at me ! — I suppase he's one of the incurables ; he looks vary 
like it. 

i^H). A woman bf Jupiter, and a remarkably fine creature ti>o! 
(goes up far cftuir.) 

Pug. (and*.) Why didD't Kitty tell me what a place it wm7 
Poor deril ! (iwAing at Spoif.) 

Spo. (placing chair.) Sit down, Jemima. 

Pug. (aiidt.) Jemimal 

£pii. Don't be alarmed — 1 am a perfect gen lleman ; and aaauch, 
•~-Bad an officer beaidea, of coarae Ikaoir haw to treat a lad;. 

Pug. fasidt.') k lady ! ha'a ^cetiously ineBiia. 

Spo. Do you love your brute of a buaband T 

Pug, (atide.y It'a beat to humour these people. 
{euo<aihakes his head.) 

Spo. Permitme, theo.to lake up your quarrel. Allow ine to caB 
him out) women are not to be treated like brulea, wbalerer my 
uncle may think — dear delicati? creatures. 

(Fucos jianpi up, aid ram to n. h.) 






SHOCKING ITENTS. if 

I had a carring-kDife — what shall I do ? I'm frightened, though 
it's a bad thing to show fear to these poor creatures. — I'll 
humour him until I can get away. 

(Spopp /a2/s on one knee, l. c.) 
Spo. Behold me at your feet — 

Pug, (aeide.y He's been crossed in love, and that has de- 
prived bun of his wits. 

[Puggs motUms Spopp to rise — goes to him and takes hu 
hand to assist so to do, bvi in great alarm, 

Pvg, 111 try to soothe him with my low G. 

[Puggs advances to him, and runs a short bass cadence-^ 

Grippinhooop comes jrom his room on tiptoe, produces 

a pistol which he discharges near Puggs's ear — Kitty 

screams withtmt, and a crash of china is heard — Spopp 

Jumps up alarmed, and Pucos stunned with thi report. 

falls into a chair, 

Spo. What's that? 

Cri» (anxioiuly watching Puoos.) Um! eh! what? not a 
word — ^toat ought to have had an effect. But she is alarmed 
and astonished. I see the cause of the failure, (to the Captain.) 
You were on your knees, sir; it shocked her — and being an 
opposite cause to mine, neutralized the effect of both. 

Enter Kitty, in alarm, at the bach. 

Kit, Gracious ! who's firing guns 1 1've let the whole tray of 
tea-tbiogs fall. 

Gri, Silence ! don't interrupt— I'm waiting for the effect — she 
looks wildly ; I perceive internal spasms, 'tis nature struggling 
to express itself, hush ! hush ! no noise ! 

[They all look intently at PuoGS, who expresses great 
alarm at their looks ', he jumps up, and is about to run 
off, when Gripfimhoof seizes him by the arm, and 
drags him back again, 

Gri. No, no ; you must not escape ; I shall be sorry to use 
coercion, bat I have every faith in my theory, and I will carry 
it out to its fullest extent, (to Puggs, very tenderly.) These 
events have shocked you, I know it — I intended they sbonid — 
but compose yourself^ dear Mrs. P. (putting Puggs's arm within 
his own,) settle your nerves, and walk with me quietly round the 
garden, (aside.) Now for the shock of the Fish-pond. 

Kit, (aside to Puggs.) He's going to drown you. 

[Puggs breaks away from Grifpinhoop, and runs behind 

Spofp. 

Spo. You see my protection is implored, and I must observe, 
that your treatment of this gentle creature is too violent — very 
well for a horse, but for a human creature, too violent. 

Gri. How dare you interfere with my theory— give me my 
patient ! 

Spo, Your patient is under my protection. 

Gri, Yours ! give her to my care, sir* 
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THE CULPRIT. 



SCENE I. — A Chamber in Captain Hussey's houte — door, 
o. p. 2 E. — Mrs. Uussey making breakfast — Mrs. Uussbt, 
R., looking at her watch, 

Mrs. H, A quarter past nine ! the muffins will be cold. I 
wonder bow any body can walk before breakfast. It's an odious 
fntctice. Where can Hussey be ? {A knock at the street-door, 

BusKy. {without^ l. h.) Well, Bob, has your mistress left 
W room yet ? 
Boh. Oh, yes, sir ; she has been down some time. 
Huuey, Oh ! she has ; very well, very well. 
Mri. H. Oh ! that's his knock ; now I may pour out the tea. 

Enter Hussey, l. h. 

Bussey. I hope I am not late, Polly I Here I am — ^had a 
unarming walk — nice breezy morning. 

^/"s, H. Charming walk, indeed ! pooh, nonsense ; I've been 
waiting for you this hour. 

Su%8py. {aside.) Oh ! the morning's more breezy than I was 
■'We of. {Looking at his watch,) Nay, Polly, this hour ! Come, 
^^^ it's only a quarter past nine. (Sits.) 

[Mrs. Hussey giving him his tea. 

^••i. H, Well, and I have no notion of waiting a quarter of an 
■*'*' ; you wouldn't have dared to be behind time when you were 



Sutgey. A midshipman ! — No. But what's the use of being a 
^Ptain, if I mayn't have a little privilege ? 
^J"*. H. Well, I do hate this habit of walking before break- 
■*^; it puts every body out 

Butsey, I am sure it puts nobody out but myself. It would 
** be easy to put you out ; that is, outside your warm bed, at 
JJ^eii in the morning. But, now, to change the subject, Do you 
*^w what day this is •»— your birthday. 

-««. H, Is it ? So it is, I declare ! 

^utsey. Yes, yes ; I did not forget it, if you did. Many 
■•Ppy returns to you, Polly. 

^rt. H. Thank you, Harry. 
- ^^tttey. And to myself, too, that I may live to see them. 



You couJd nol get on so well without me, after nil— 
my girl ? 

Mrs. II. No, ao, indeed, Harry. 

Humtg, Though I do stay out a quarter of sn hour too litC — 
hey ?— and put everybody out of a-morning. 

JUra. H. Oh, noasenee, Harry ; I believe 1 was a little crOBS. 

Hiitiey. You should never be ctobb with me, for I love yon 
better than I loved my sbip. Tiiere, T cannat say more Uian 
that) and what I ssylB true, and cao't be disputed, for I gave up 
the ship for your sake, and have become quite a landBman. 

Mri. H. So you have, indeed, Harry ; and I am sure it's Ineky 
for me ; for, if you were at lea, I should die of fright if the vriod 
blew ever so little ; but, you know, when I married yon, I stipn- 
lated that you should gire up all your old habits. 

Huasey. Hem I all, all my old habits ?^ — really. 

JUra. H, Oh, yes '. — all : and, indeed, there was n time when 1 
could not hflTe believed I should ever marry a Bailor. But yon 
Bolemnly promised me you would give np all aueh ways, and I 
yielded. 

Husses- You seem to think sailorE tenilile bad meu, Polly. 

Mri, tl. Oh, shocking '. the swearing, for instance ; I iibtCT 
could hear that. 

Huties- Well, I'm sore, I very seldom pop out an oath now. 

Mrs. H. No, to do you justice, you do not. 

Huates/, No, DOt unless I am put out in a lerriblc way by some 
infernal son of a — hem! and jou admit, my dear, 1 have kept ray 
word, and ibst^ed from that vice. 

Mra. II. Yes; tlien 1 told yon, at once, that tobacco t« me 
was [loLson. 1 never could lisvp msirricd a man who smoked, 
and you used to smoke horridly before you married. 

H-uaaey. I— yes^-I confess I did. 

Mrt. H. Your very clothes were pestiferous. But, howerer, 
you promised to give up smoking, and I became Mrs. Hnsaey. 
Then there are twenty horrid habits besides : for instance — 

Iluaaey. The habit of loving one's wife dearly— hejr ! that's 
not horrid ; even smoking don't spoil a man's heart. 

Mn. H. I don't know that. 1 am sure it addles their brains, 
makes them dull and heavy. 

Iliusey. Not wicked though? 

Mn. H. Yes, indeed. 1 believe it does. It always goes with 
strong liquors, and house-breakers, and all other bad people — all 

Husaey. But you don't mean to say that the smoking is the 
cause of all the robberies and burglaries ? 

Mra. H. I shouldn't at all wonder. But, dear me, you gave 
up smoking when we married 1 We've been married two years, 
and now what's the use of defending the habit. It mast he for 
the sake of contradiction and — 

Hussey. No, no; let us drop the subject. I never smell of 
smoke noa — hey ? — no, you don't say ihaft 

Mri, II. No; if you did, I should hale you; but you make 
me angry when you argue in f3va".r of inch a nasty thing aa a 
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pipe ! But, to do you justice, I must say, that in most things 
you are vastly improved. I don't like the walking before break- 
fast though. 

Hussey, Nay, consider it was my habit at sea. 

Mrs. H. And the walking after dinner is worse. 

Huasey, And that was my habit at sea too. You know I 
always used to fall asleep in my chair, and was so dull and listless 
all the evening till you permitted me — 

Mrs. H. Permitted! don't say permitted. {They rise.) 

Hussey. Well, till you saw the propriety of going out for a 
little air, and, and — 

Mrs. H. And said you had better go — yes — still I never could 
understand it ; and in the winter time, at this time of the year, 
for instance, your walks after dinner are necessarily in the dark. 

Hussey. You are not aA-aid of my being run away with, I hope ? 
I'm old enough to keep out of mischief. 

Mrs. H. Indeed, my dear, I don't know that. But, tell me, 
am I to have no birth-day presents to-day ? 

Hussey. Wait and see ; never be impatient. {Aside.) I*ve 
ordered her the prettiest new cap I — su^h a shawl ! and such a 
love of a muff ! 

Mrs. H. I should like to know what I'm to have. 

Hussey. Wait and see. {Aside.) I always like to give my 
presents when we're snug and cosey of an evening. ( Aloud.) As 
it's your birth-day, we must have something very nice for dinner, 
dear. 

Mrs. H. Yes, yes; I'll take care of that; and then, you 
know, you won't walk out after dinner to-day. 

Hussey. Oh yes, love ! or I shan't enjoy my evening. Don't 
ask me to give up my walk to-night, because on your birth-day 
I should be so sorry to be dull and dosey. 

Mrs, H, Very well, you must have your own way, and so I'll 
go and order dinner. 

Hussey, And I've a letter to write, and then I'll go and look 
at the papers. Good bye, Poll — a nice dinner, mind. 

Mrs, H. Yes, yes, never you fear, and at four o'clock precisely. 
If you make me wait I shall be furious. [Exitj r. h. 

Hussey. What a dear creature she is ! Women really are 
charming ! We men ought to have no concealments from them ; 
and really, at times, I feel such compunction, such an odd 
sensation here^ that I'm ashamed to look her in the face ; not 
that I'm so very bad, not worse than ten out of every dozen of 
otJier men. All men, that is almost all men, have some little 
something they hide from their wives ; but then the dread of 
being found out is shocking, and it comes over me sometimes in 
my happiest moments. {Enter Bob, l. h. with a tray.) Who is 
that ? What do you want, Bob ? 

Bob. Come to take away the breakfast things, sir. 

[Bob places breakfast things in the tray, and goes off 
with them, l. h. 

Hussey, Oh, very well, make haste ; clear the deck, and then 
I want to speak to you. {Takes a chair in front, r., sits and 




r~ 

■ lalkt lo himieif.) If she were to flad me out, I doD'' 
H would ever foi^ve me. Certainlj she woold never fe 
H me a> she b&a tlnne, aod any change in her wonld break my heart. 
H I'm earr7 I ordered the muff aad tbe shawl to be aenl to the 
H secret lodging. 

■ Re-eTiler Bots, eama foTioard, t.. U. J 
I Boi. I've put 
f Huieet/. Oh, « 

Heyl 

Hoi. Suspccte 1 — what, c-aplain ? 

Hiusey. The — the little secret I mtruBted to jniD, Bob. I 
know yon and Bridget keep company, and anch girU ire very ^t 
to get hold of their lovers' secrets. 

Bob. Aye, captain, but this here eecret an't mine. 

nusBtg. True, Bob ; remember it ia mine, and if Bridget got 
it out of yon, Mrs. Hnaaey would be sure to get it out of Bridget, 
and thea I should he a lost mau. 

Bnb. Well, for my part, your honoor, 1 must say — 

Mituiy. 1 don't want your opinion on the Bubjecc. 1 only 
iniiat nn your being diacreet, and new I've something else to say. 
I've been this morning anil ordered two or three little elegant 
presents, which I do not want your mistress to see — -b, muff and 
shawl are gone, you know where. 

Bob. AnoUier secret? 

Huiteg. kt preeeot, not until the proper moment ; so if any- 
body cornea here to ask for me, be sure you are in the way to 
speak to the person, and pay for the things. I would oot bax-e 
them BEjit here for fear she'd sec them ; — and now my hat and 
gloves. \iioo goes to lide-taile for hat and gloea. 

Hutta/, I declare, I otten catch mjaelf taking a long breath, wheit 
I think of the mystery in which I've wrapped myaeU up 1 — Have^ 
I wrapped tnyself op, though J^there's the question ! Has she 
DO suspicions? — do inkhogof anythiDg vroDg ? Sometimes she's 
a little irritable— and possibly that may be caused by — 

[Bob, l. h., comes /oiaard atilk hat artd gleotl. 

Sob. Here they are, sir. 

Haisey. Oh I that's right; now I'm going to the Jonior United 
Service Club, and then 1 shall take a walk id St. James's Park, 
and then home. Bob, remember what I said to yon — prove your- 
self worthy of my confidence. (^liifK-) I'm io that fellow's power 
— if he don't black my hoots well, 1 don't dare to scold — he might 
betray me ; it'a Tery miserable. If my water for shaTing don't 
boil, can't venture to say so. 

Bob. Did you apeak, sir 1 Perhapa JOU want a cloak } 

[Bob Utmt up Stage. 

Husaey. Hey I what? no. {Aside.) A cloak ? that's an innuendo; 
my hat's badly brushed — but I don't dare mention it. 

[an. I. H. 

Bob. Master seems in a twitter to-day i what an odd man he 
is, surely ! one would think he had committed mnrder. 
—why, if there an't Bridget. I say, Mrs. T ' 
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Enter Bridget, r. h. 

Brid. Weill now Bob, what do you want with me ? Missis 

wants her needlework done, and idling here won*t do it. 

Bob. Well ! but Bridget, yon can stay and give me a word and 
agmile— heyl can't you ? 

Brid, Oh dear, no— as I told Dr. Jones's butler the other day, 
when he asked me to accept a ticket from him, for the St. James's 
Theatre, to which he wanted to accompany me. Mr. Philpot, 
«ysl — 

Bob. Rot Mr. Philpot ! 

Brid. Law, Bob ! what a word ! you're really not so genteel as 
I could wish. 

Bob. Don't say so. To please you is the burthen of my life. 

Brid. Oh ! you're much too wild — you go out too much of 
erenings for me. 

Bob. When I do, it's along of master, or after his errands. 

Brid. Well, and master too — not that it's any business of mine, 
in course not ; but if I were missus, I should not like the captain's 
going out reg'lar every evening after dinner for a matter of two 
hours. I'd inquire into it, that I would. 

5o6. Why, you don't suspect? 

Brid. What? 

Bob. Oh ! why ? that is — anything. 

Brid. I see it clear enough — there is mischief, and you're up 
to it. You're in his conference ; you'll never do for me. 

Bob. You wrong me, Mrs. Bridget. 

Brid. Oh no 1 like master like man — unless you at once tell 
n»e all you know. I'll never — Law, here's missus. 

Bob. (aside.) Lucky for me, and precious lucky for master. 

Enter Mrs. Hussey, r. h. door. 

Mrs. H. (r.) Where's your master ? I thought he «<ras here. 

Boh. (L.) He's just gone out, ma'am. 

Mrs. H. Gone out } {Aside.) Gone out again already. Out 
li^ore breakfast. Out immediately after breakfast . Sure to go 
out as soon as dinner is over. It will end in his being never at 
home. 

Brid. (aside.) How missus walks up and down ! Begins to 
he Uneasy in her mind. I'm glad of it ; poor thing ! Very glad 
*^e took it much too quiet. 

Bob. {aside.) I'll sneak off; for if missus is in as catagorical a 
'^^ood as Bridget is, I shall get regularly cleaned out, and blab all 
' know. [^Exit, l. h. 

Brid. {aside.) If she would but tell me her troubles, I might 
*dd all I suspect to them, and she'd find herself much more com- 
Portable. {Aloud.) Did you want me, ma'am ? 

Mrs. H. No, not at all — go and finisif the work I gave you. 

Brid. Very well, ma'am {Aside.) work — work — nothing but 
^ork ; how I do wish darning was done by steam. \^Exitj l. h. 

Mrs. H. {sits.) Heigho! perhaps after all, I wrong myself un- 
neoessariiy ; if I had but some judicious female friend to consult, all 

a3 



might be well : but here I am alone, with nothing k 
(BvIbt Bab.) Well, what do jou want? 

Bob. {gioc» a card.) A. lady below wishes to see you, ma'am ; 
here's her card. 

Mrt. H. {reads.) Miss Wyndhsm (Hiies.) My old friend ! ghnw 
her np directly. 

Bob. (aside.) Old enough. I'll answer for it; anil the last per- 
BOD, from the look of her, 1 should have tbought anybody would 
be glad to see — no accounting for tastes. lExil, L. D. 

Mri. H. I hare Dot SFen her since I was a uhild ; and then. 
being the poor companion of my aunt, she acted as a sort of 
nursery govcmeaa to me. 1 hope slie has got the better of her 
deafness — poor dear thing 1 



Entgr Mrs9 WirNOHAM and Bob. l. h._ 
arui *iWa Aer.— Bob placet 


-Mas, Hdsbbv gatt 


Mrs. H. Ml dear Miss Wyndham, I'm so glad la see you. 
Min W. (ctmrtasing.) Ma'am-why— no— you can't be— 
Uttle Mary Summers 1 Yet, I do believe you are. Oh ! my dear 


JVfi-s. H. Pray sit down. 

jtfiij W. Thank you, thank you. dear ; a 

and yonr name's Hiusey—odd name, very 


nd so you- 
er at that, 
odd name. 


e married ? 
accidental; 



I, H. A.nd now you're come to stay i' 
jWii* W. Going away ? O dear no. 
Stn. H. (toiiifer.) "niai's tight, you'll payns iTiiit ? You'll 

take a bed here ? 
Mr$. W. Go to bed ? No— no. 
Mrs. H. You must let me send for your trunk, and you'll make 

Mra. W. I hear you perfectly^ — you're a dear thing. Well, as 
you're so kiad as to press me — your man, is that your man ? 

Mra. H. That's my man. 

Miss W. ITien, my good sir, if you'll go to the Golden Cross, 
Charing-Cross, you'll easily find it — 

Bob. I knows it hy heart, ma'am. 

Mist W. What does he say ? 

Mrt. H. He'll go there directly. 

JMJss )V. Very good, ask for my things,— Miss Wyndbam'a 
things ; my name's Wyndham— a black trunk, a yellpw portman- 
te-au, (count on your fingers as I go on) a carpet-bag, two band- 
boxes, and an umbrelU. 

Bob. Sii articles. 

Miss W. Bring 'em here. 

Bob. {adde.) Rather heavy work. I hope she wont forget to 
tip the porter. {Eiit, L h. 

Miss W. So, my dear, let me look at you — looking charming; 
eight yeare since we met, sod you've been married two years? 
How comfortable ! — and who have you married ': 

Mrs. H. Captain Hussey. 



THE CULPRIT. 11 

Miss W. Hussey — ay, I know his name's Hussey, but what 
is he ? 

Miss H, A captain. 
Miss W, Oh ! a red coat. 
Mrs. H. Oh no — the navy. 
Miss W. Knavery ! Sorry for that. 
Mrs, H. Oh dear no — nautical. 

Miss W, Naughty, more shame for him — men are apt to be — 
Mrs. H. He was captain of a man-of-war. 
Miss W. Dear, dear ! I hear now — a man-of-war, what will 
he say, when he hears you have asked me to stay here without 
considting him ? 

Mrs. H. He will be very glad — he indulges me in every thing. 
Miss W. How comfortable! — So you've nothing to complain 
of? 

Mrs. H. Oh no ! — I made it a point with him, that he should 
give up old habits. 

Miss W. Ay, very right — the sailor's jacket and — 
Mrs, H, Oh no ! — Swearing — drinking grog. 
Miss W, What ! entirely ? I shouldn't mind a little grog. 
Mrs, H, Then smoking ? 

Miss W, Oh shocking ! — he does'nt smoke, I hope ? 
Mrs. H, Oh no — he promised when we married to give up 
swearing, drinking, and smoking — he promised faithfully. 

Miss fV, And has he no awkward, old quarter-deck ways, my 
dear? 

Mrs, H, None ; at least, none that I ought to complain of. 
He walks out without me certainly, for two hours before breakfast ; 
do you hear ? 

Miss W, Yes ! well ? 

Mrs. H. And for two hours after dinner. 

Miss W, After dinner ? 

Mrs. H. Yes. 

Miss W. What, this time of year ? 

Mrs. H. Yes, always. 

Miss W. What, in the dark? 

Mrs. H, Yes, quite dark now. 

M%9S W. Oh my dear, you're very wrong to allow it. 

Mrs, H, Oh no 1 he is so good, so excellent^ 

Enter Bridget, l. h. 

Brid, Please mem (Mrs. Hussey rises, and crosses to 
B&idget), there's the door bell ringing like mad. Cook's out, 
mem, and Bob's gone for the lady's baggage. I suppose I must 
answer the door ? 

Mrs, H, Certainly. 

JBrid, {aside, grumbling.) Very weU! it's not my place to 
answer the street-door ; I never bargained for it, and it's a thing 
I am not accustomed to. [ExU, l. h. 

Miss W, Well my dear, you were speaking — 

Mrs, H. Yes, of my husband, he is such a very good creature. 



Eulcr Bridget, l. n. 


^ 


Brld. It was a jtrang girl, mem. 




Mrl. H. Well 1 bUow her up. 




Brid. Ok I 'twss not to apeak to you, roem. 




Mra. H. Indeed 1 U) wliom then ? 




Hrirf. To maater, meid— to the captaia. 






how people 


dom«a.ble! 




Bnd. (aloud.) A voimg giri, mem, to^speiili to master; but u 


raaeter waa oat. ehe Sida't w»at Ca see misaua. 




Jtfiis W. Oh ! dear me, do jou hear, my dear ? 




Mr,. H. Yea, yes, nothing parUcular, 1 dare aay 




Brid. Oh ! dear toe. no. She came to Bsk ma 


ter, ahe said, 


whether he thougbt ehe'd better put blue^ bowa 


n her cap, or 


pink. 




Mri.M. How very odd! did yoQ bear ? 




Miss IV. To be sure ! yoit'iJ better aeod away yc 


urmaid. 


Mrs. H. Yon may go, Bridget. 




Brid. (atidt.) Oh, to be EOre, always snuLhed and hufled, 


wouldn't give a fig to stay, not 1. 


[Exit. L. H. 


JVf«» (F. I am sorry, dear, to hear this, and ye 


glad you had 


me with you — pink or blu^e — bam, — for hia ev 


ring viait. I 


suppose ! 




Mrs. H. You think ao. Oh We had my miagiv 


a ga- 


Mis, W. You have; weU, take my udviee, aay n 


ll thing to him 


_ to make him suapect that anything' a soapectEi 1 


r that vonld 


Mrs. n. I'll be gnided by you. 





Mm W. There'? a dear .; and non show me my rnoi 
we'll talk mattera over there in quiet. Poor tbiug, pink o 

Mrs. H. I'm afraid I'm much to be pitied. 

Miss W. Hey, my dear? 

Mts. H. I'm much to be (litied, ma'am. 

Miti W. So you are dear, and ;it's lucky that I'm here 
you ; come along, it's very pitiable. 

Mrs. fl. To aak bow her cap was to be trimmed \ 

Mist W. We'U tiim hi? jacket for him, dear— pink o 
indeed ! — come along with me. [Eceunt, r. i 

finWr HussEV, L. h. 

Hussey. Well, I've had a very nice walk, just the i 
walk I tike ; sunny, yet not too hot ; balmy, breezy, and re 
I wonder if the girl has been here with the cap, the siiai 
muff,IorderedtobeBent. {Looks armmd.) Hem, elsewhere ! 
now, what a glow comea over me when I think of my Ci 
mem. {Rings the bell.) I must speak to Bob. {Sits R. of 

Enter Bob, l. h. 
Bob. Did yon please to ring, sir ? 
Hattey. Yea ; has any one called, Boh ? 
Bab. Not that I (idow of, air. 
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Hussey. Well Bob, if anybody had called you would have 
known it. 

Bob. I should have known if I had been at home. 

Hussey. Well Bob, and you were at home. 

Bob. Oh no, missus sent me to the Golden Cross, Charing- 
Cross. 

Hussey. And you went ? 

Bob. To^be sure I did. 

Hussey. And what for ? 

Bob, Let me see ; six articles, a black trunk, a yellow port- 
mantle, three paper-bandboxes, and a gingham umbrella — ^not at 
all a nice umbrella. 

Hussey. Bob {Rises) ^ you've taken a little too much this morn- 
ing. 

Bob. Why, *pon my life, 'twas more than I could carry. I 
took as much as I could, and gave the rest to the porter. 

Husseu. If you are not crazy, tell me what you mean. 

Bob. You know about the old lady? 

Hussey. What old lady ? 

Bob. Why deafy, a friend of missus's. 

Hussey. Who do you mean ? 

Bob. Oh you don't know, — why a Miss Windy, I think her name 
is, and she's come on a visit, and missus sent me for her baggage, 
and by the quantity I should think she meant to stay a precious 
long time. 

Hussey, This is sudden, indeed. (Aside.) A female friend, two 
heads instead of one to spy out my secret. {Aloud,) She's deaf, I 
think you said ? 

Bob. Miss Windy ? oh very. 

Hussey. That's a comfort, but the loss of one sense only 
sharpens all the others ; I dare say she sees double. Bob, you 
ought not to have gone out until the person I spoke to you about 
called. Bridget may have seen the messenger, and may have 
mentioned it to Mrs. Hussey ; you were very wrong, and I am 
exceedingly angry. 

Bob. When missus told me to go, sir, how could I help it ? I 
think as I don't seem to suit, I had better go at once, sir ; have 
the goodness to look out for another servant, and I'll take my 
discharge. 

Hussey. {aside.) He's actually turning me off ! 

Bob. It's very awkwai'd living in places where there's secrets. 
I am always afraid of getting into trouble. 

Hussey. Nonsense, Bob, nonsense, don't say another word ; 
on second thoughts, I am not angry, you were quite right. 
{Aside.) This comes of putting myself in his power ; if he were 
to tell all he knew, Mrs. H. would execrate me, I know she would. 

Bob. I suppose I had better lay the table for dinner ? 

Hussey. Yes — yes — Bob, if you please — you're quite right. 

[Bob, aside, putting table back. 
■ Bob. How civil we are ! this comes of being in a master's 
secret. Can't be angry, for fear of consequences. {Aloud.) I sup- 
]}OBe I am to lay for three ? 



Iluittg. Who tlie devil'ij old Windr ? 

Bab. Who ': deBf;— miaBOs'i friend. 

Hway. Yes— yea, (Aaiiit.) Who can this bs I » sort of roiagir- 
ing couea over me, that whoever ahe is, her yisU bodca me no 
good, (Bob gut) off l. h. to gtl dinner thingt.) Wiody— Miss 
Windy. I doo't reiueuilier the oame, i[ can't be Windy— I dread 
Che aij^ht of her. Here cornea my wife. 

£'lt«rMHS, liuSSEV, K. H. 

Mn. SI. Oh, yna btb come bBokl well I'm gUd we have not 
had to wait dioner for jou. 

HmtHf. (ande. ) fVe, that means heraelf nod old Eolui. (AiBud.) 
«.e, mydesr? 

Mm. JS. Oh yea, a dear old friend of mine, who was in fad mj 
nnneiy- govern ess, is come to pay tae a visit. 
Huitey. Ah I Miss Windy P 

Mts.H. Miss Wynd ham — a woman of great scqairemenCsi "u 
I not right to aak her to stay ? 

Hulteg. Decidedly, {Atids. ) Never was such a bora I but a man 
who haa a secret, such a secret as I have, dare not deny his irifb 
aaythiDf. {Alouil,) Is it near dinner-time, dear ? 
Mrt. H. Yea, and here is my friend. 

Enter Miss Wvnduam, k, h. 
Mrs. H. MissWyndham. my husband; Captain Huasey, my 
old friend, Miss Wyndhiim. 

[Miss Wyndham having adjusted her spectacUf. 
Miia W. Captain Hussey, I hope 1 may Tenture to say, I'm 
glad to see you. 

H«,iey. I trust ao, madam. 

JWiM Vf. M-uel, sir! no, sir; but I hope it— the man who 
makes one of my old pupils happg, will indeed be welcome to me. 
Huaaey. Well then, ma'am — I — really hope 1 — I — answer the 
description. Eh? Folly, what say you? 
Mrs. H. I hope so too, with all my heart. 

Huisey. {aaide,) How she looks at me ! indeed they both look 
at me. in a very peculiar way — a suspicious way I think — liem, 
(Aland.) I a—, that is— 
JIfus W. Sir? 

Hauey. (con/tuerf.) I— I— I'll ring for dinner. (Ringe bell.) 
No news to-day — nothing in any of the papers ; — dull — very duU 
—execrably dull. 

MUa W. Do you mean tai, sir? Dull I 

Huaseij. No, iiia'ani,by no means. (Aside to Mrs. Hi'ssky.) 
Tell her what 1 said. Poll. Tbis is an iU wind indeed. 
Enitr Bob, l, h. 
Hunt!/. Dinner? [LadUa retire to tifa, b, h. 

Bob. Cook's dishing it. 
Hutteg. Well ; when it's dished, let us bave it. 
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Bob. [aside.) To be sure. What's the use of ringmg one up- 
stairs to tell one what one knew before. lEjfit l. 
[Bob returns immediately with table spread for dinner^ 

Bridget helping, then exit Bridget. 

Hussey, (aside.) How those two women talk together, and eye 
me ! She's putting mischief in my wife's head. And what would 
that signify, if there was no mischief ready made for her to put ? 
If there was nothing that I wanted to conceal, what would it 
signify how they rummaged ? I must talk to her, and try to give 
her a favourable opinion of me. {Aloud.) You see we're quite 
in the family way. 

Miss W, Sir ! Louder, if you please. 

Hussey, We're quite in the fami— I mean, we've made no 
stranger of you. 

Miss W. You'll think me stranger before I go, perhaps. 
{He hands her to a seat.) Thank you. 

[Hussey and Mrs. Hussey sit opposite each other, o. p. 
and p. s., Miss Wyndham in the centre^ fa^ng the 
audience. 

Hussey, (r., carving.) I hope to win your good opinion. 

Miss W, Yes, a pinion, if you please. 

Bob, r. {aside.) 

Bob. Oh, she's wonderful ! A pinion !— ha, ha, ha ! I don't 
think she's likely to take wing, though. 

Hussey. Poll, a merry, thought for you. 

Miss W. Ah, I hear, a merry-thought. Poor thing ! not be- 
fore she wants one. Poor dear thing ! I want vinegar ! 

Bob. {handing it, aside.) That I'm sure you don't. Sour old 
thing ! 

Hussey. {aside.) What the devil does she mean? {Aloud.) I 
say, ma'am, I hope you will approve of your friend's husband 
when you know me better. I gave up all old habits that she 
objected to. 

Miss W. All? 

Mrs. H. Aye, all? 

Hussey. All ! Yes, all. Why, damn it, what do you look so 
at me for ? Didn't I give up the swearing at once ? 1*11 be 

Miss W. Yes, yes ; and the smoking ? 

Mrs. H. Oh yes, he gave up the smoking readily enough. 
But — - 

Hussey. But ! What do you mean by but ? 

Mrs, H. I said that I should hate a husband that smoked, but 
there are worse crimes than smoking, bad as smoking is. 

Bob. Poor master. I wouldn't be he for something. 

Hussey. Well, but my dear ! Miss Wyndham, you've only a 
drumstick. {Aside.) I wish she'd beat a retreat. 

Enter Bridget, with a note, l. h. 
Brid. A note, ma'am. 

Mrs. H. {takes note.) Directed to you ; I may open it, I 
know. [ Opens and reads. 

[HvssBY fills Miss Wyndham's glass. 
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Jlu$ie)i. Your bealtb, mj dearmadBm. 

Mm. H. Wimt IB this ?— " To Cflpiaiii UoBBey.— Muff, tea 

guinoiu-, a Ehanl, five pounds." Filieen pauDds ten RbilUDgt, 
fur Ihinga Y-a nevnr seen I it's ■ misUle. 

Ituaacs- Ob no, it'i all right ; presenta for yoa. 

Mr: H. Oh hon kind I Let me eee tliem. 

Iltutei/. 1— tint is, they— they are not here. {Aade.) Whit 
> pity 1 had 'em aenl elsewliere ! 

Mri. H. Why, the bill says they are cleliiercd '. Where an 
ihey, Iben ? 

Mitt W. Yen, where are they ? I tike people to talk loud ; I 
wUh you'd always cooverae in thia key. Where orethej? You'Te 
uo nUier boiiBe, have yon, captain, where thej could have been 
deUrered ? 

Mrt. It. No other estsblisbinent? 

Hutsiy. No, ni>: it's alls miBtake. 

Mr: H. Bridget, go and stop (he man, and ask liim, where 
the muff ttnd shawl were deliTered. Go ; make baste 1 

IlUiBt!/, No, no ; let me entreat you — t haTetbomoBt parti- 

Mti. H. Oh '. DO doubt < So haie I Tor my curioaity \ 

MUi W. rU trouble yon for the back-bone to pick. I've a 

gieat fancy for picking bones. 
Hustey, (j/iees ii 

like to see the crow 

Enter Bbi DO ET, l. a. 
Brid. Dear, dear', (he man's (;one ! 

Htisteg. I breathe again. [All riie. 

Mn. H. Will you teU me where these things are ? 
WiM W. Costly articles ! Very becoming. By-tlie-bye, my 
dear, hadn't you better ask the captaJD which he prefers, pink or 

Ilassey. I wonder what she means by that 1 

[Bob takes atrag the dinner, and puU labh back. 

Bab. (oride.) They've done for the captain's appetite this 
dav ; he hasn't pickeda drumstick. \_Exil l. 

Mri. H. I think, my dear friend, we had better retire. The 
captain will take his customary walk, aud will join us. 

Hiuaeii. {aaide, l.) What a devil of an emphasis she put on 
customary. She does suspect. 

[Offers h'l arm to Mrs. H. wlin turns from Aim. 

Mile W. What did you say. my dear? You don't mean that 
the captain will really go out thia evening, after all that has hap- 
pened ! Well, poor thing, 1 do pity you 1 Lean on me. 

Mrs. H. 1 will. Bridget, come with us. Thank you for your 
kindness. Come. 

[Extuat Mrs. Uussui, M[9S Wvndhah, and BniDGET, n. h. ; 
Captain opens the door to (hem. 

Huntg, Here's a pretty business I If that spinster had not 
been here, all could have been softened down and explained. It'a 
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my own fault. That mysterious secret! I can endure it no 
longer. I will give it up. She does suspect. She asked if I had 
another house — another establishment. I can bear it no longer. 
I'll go and give it all up. Yes, for the last time, I'll go there, 
and then have no more concealments. Bob ! 

Enter Bob, l. h. 
Bob, Sir. 

Hussey. You must come with me to-night — ^you know where — 
for the last time. 

Bob, I'm glad of that, sir ; for Bridget begins to be very 
'quisitive. 

Httssey, Yes, yes ; you shall bring away any property of mine 

which is there, and then I'll have done with it I shall be much 

happier. I haven't dared look my wife in the face for a long 

time. Get me my hat, cloak, and gloves. It's dark. So much 

the better. Is there any one near ? No. Now for it. Hush I 

[Puis on large cloak and haty looks cautiously round, and 

then goes out, followed by Bob. — Bridget, with bonnet 

and shawl, passes a^iross from r. h. to l. u.'^Scene 

closes. 



SCENE ll.-^Another Chamber, 

Enter Mrs. Hussey and Miss Wtndham, r. h. — Two chairs 

brought on. 

Miss W, Calm yourself, my dear; we shall soon know the 
very worst ; and that's always a great comfort. 

Mrs. H, But she promised to return immediately. However, 
all wiU now soon be explained. Have you any salts, my dear ? 

Miss W. Salts ! Oh, I know, to sniff at. Yes, dear, here's 
my bottle, 
j^ Mrs. H. I'm getting very faint 

Miss W, Sniff hard, dear, at the bottle. Don't faint now, 
'twill be all thrown away before nobody but me ; but by-and-by, 
when the captain's present — Oh, if I were you, how I would 
faint then ! 

Mrs. H. I'm a little better. I think if I move about I shall 
recover. {Rises.) I'll tell you what, that no time may be lost, 
I'll go and get my bonnet and cloak ; for if Bridget traces him, I 
shall go instantly, to convict him on the spot. 

Miss. W. Quite right ; and pray get my cloak and bonnet, 
there's a dear. Keep up your spirits, and bring my clogs. 

[Exit Mrs. Hussey, r. h. 

Miss W. How very opportune my visit was ! Poor dear thing ! 
What could she have done without me. When there's a misun- 
derstanding between a husband and wife, that woman's in luck 
who meets with a disinterested spinster to back her up, and make 
her sift matters to the very bottom. These Husseys never can be 
happy together again ; that's quite impossible : so I dare say the 



Enter a. H.. Mnn. Hd^sev, >n boimel and rhali, and 

tcilh a (lnak. eiagi, and a iarge c:ala.)&, /orMiss WvKO' 

HAU. ithith the pulf on, 

Mr; H. I» not Bridget retameil ? How I tremble I I almDiil 

wish I bad never mediUed witb tliia mjsler; . There's samebnil) 

earning. Ah I 'tis Brid^t ! 

Enla- BsiDCBT, L. H., in boiugt and tbawl. 

Mrs. H. Well, tell me, speak at onoe. ICrotsea to Bbidobi, 

Brid. Oh| Ladies ', oh^ ma'am ! oh. my pear missuH I 
1 Mr: II. It is so, then— I knew it— 1 felt itl Go on. 

Mist W. Elevate jonr voice, 1 hqdLI not lose a syllable for 
the world. 

Brid. They left this honse— 

Wuj W. OfcourBe— we know that. 

Brid. Aud I foltoneil at a distance, aad they turned into too 
or three atreets, till the; got to ous off Oxford -street. 

Mt4. H. WeU J 

Brid. I BBw master lake out a latch key. 

Mils W. Oh, those latch keys! 

Mrt. H. If there's a lateh key, I'm undone 1 

Brid. He undid Che door \ and Bob and he nent up three 
atories, and then muter bod another key. 

MU* W. Anotberlier! 

Mrs. H. Two keys 1 I dare lay he has a bnneb 1 

Brid. He unlocked that ilo"r, they tmth iveiit in nud shut ji 
after them. 

Mrs. H. Then you saw no more ? 

Brid. Oh jes I did, for I peeped through the keyhole. 

Misi W. Admirable girl ! — well ? 

Brid. When I got there, master had got on a lai^ dressiug 
gown, and a sort of Greek cap, lihe them as one sees in the shops, 
round, you know, with 'broidery like, and a dangling lossel at tc 

Mri. H. Hisdressing giiwn ^ — oh — evident, who was with hii 

Brid. 1 couldn't see far enough into the room, and I lost sighl 
□f him in a minute, so I thought 1 had best come away to tell 

Mrs. II. You were right ; we will go there at once ; you'two 
shall remmn on the stairs, till I call you~I will go in to the cul- 
prit at once.— Come, Miss Wyndbara— Bridget, lend (he way— 
now. indeed, we ahall know the worst. 

Miss W. And that's always a great comfort. 

[Bridget g««ou(jSrs(, Mrs. HfssEV onrf Mis3 Wv.vd- 
UAM fotlouj, all weeping hitleTlij. — l. n. c. and w. 
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SCENE III. — A mean-looking room in a lodging-house — a table 
en whioh are a muff^ shawl, and woman's cap — a large closet at 
back — HussEY dressed in a dressing gown — a Greek cap — is 
holding the closet door nearly closed as if afraid of some one 
coming — Bob listening at a door in centre, 

Hussey, (r. h.) Hush ! — I'm certain I heard somehody at the 
door. 

Bob. (looking out.) No, sir — there's nobody there whatsomever. 

Hussey, You are sure ? well, perhaps, it was only my fancy — 
at all events, I wiU turn the key in the closet. (Locks closet,) I 
will not again venture to look even — ^hush ! 

Bob, Law, sir ! you're all of a tremble I 

Hussey, I am. Bob. (Softly,) When I think of the contents of 
that closet, and remember that my wife may trace me hither ! — 
m tell you what, Bob, you must go home ; and be sure if I am 
asked for — I*m only at the club — the United Service 1 

Bob, Ah ! but missus don't like them clubs — they think matri- 
mony is the only proper united service, and they're not far wrong. 

Hussey, Hush ! Bob ! — no occasion to speak so loud ! make 
haste, and *I shall soon foUow. 

Bob, Very well. — I'll try and keep matters quiet ; but the 
sooner you come the better, captain. [Exit at door in flat, 

Hussey, Yes I know it — I feel it ; the sooner the better. 

[Hussey comes forward. — The centre door is seen to open, 
and Hob and Mrs, Hussey are visible, — She puts her 
finger on her lips and enters. — Bob looks in conster^ 
nation, — She shuts him out gently, and then comes for- 
wardf L, H. 

Hussey. I will renounce these bad habits. I shall be a happier 
man ; that closet now conceals all that has caused this mystery 
between my wife and me. 

Mrs. H. (aside.) That closet ! 

Hussey. I do value all that the closet contains ; yes, love it — 
ardently love it ; but I will give it up for ever ! . 

Mrs, H. (aside.) Miserable woman that I am, he loves another. 
(^Comes forward, l. h.) I have heard you, sir, — I have discovered 
your vile haunts, and ] come to say farewell for ever. 

Hussey. What will become of me ? 

Mrs, H, That closet contains the object of your love : and see, 
were proofs wanting, a cap — a muflf — a shawl! Ah! the very 
muff and shawl which he said were bought for me ! 

Hussey. And so they were, — ^upon my life they were. 

Mrs. H, For shame, sir ; there was a time when I did [not 
think you capable of a falsehood. 

Hussey, A falsehood ! Zounds, madam — 

Mrs, H, Swearing — Oh! when we married how readily did 
you promise to renounce all bad habits, which are trivial compared 
with these atrocities. 

Hussey, Trivial, my dear f 
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Mtt. H. DoD't presume Co call me my dear, in the preseace 
uf thtt cupboard. 

lltiiseg. Don't talk of the cupboBrd ; bnt tell me wliat you 
mean by tritial. ( Taking hir by the hand.) 

Mri. II. You promised not to aveitr, and eweartng is a bad 
babil; but in ■ sailor I could have eicused it. for early habit is a 
palliatioa. 

Hutiey. Yon are generous as well ai jnBt. 

Mrt. n. YOQ promised to give up smoking, when I said that 
I would neier marry a man that smoked. 

HuiKy. Yet early habit might have palliated thai, for 1 conld 
almost as easily have given up eating and drinking. 

Mr: H. But had you smoked 1 could have forgiven it. 

Huaey. Could you ? 

Mri. H. Yes; but your preaent condoct is 

Uiutey. Oh, Poll I yon don't know what you requirp, when 
you bid a sailor give np at once, that wbii-b baa been his solace 
in days of storm and peii], and in the dark night watch, when he 
paced the deck, and Uiought of home. 

Mtt. H. What do you mean ? 

Huuey. I mean to show you all ! 

Mu. H. Oh— no— no ! not for the world ! 

iPalt kandktTBhief before her tgea. 
[Hdssei throvi open thtcIoKl- lakes aula iarge Turkiib 
pipe, ichich he layi at her ftet.'\ 

Hiutey. Won't you forgive me? 

Mti. n. A pipe !— ia that all 9 

Uuney. Yea; altl 

Mrs. H. And these things on the table ? 

lluaaey. Your birth-day preBeots. 

Sfra. H. And the girl, who called this morning to ssk if she 
should trim a cap with pink or blue ? 

Hiisaeg. Y'our cap, dear ; and here it is. 

[Mhs. HtJ6SEV emirates him. 

uUrt. H. Oil, ui; ^ear Hairy, how happy 1 acu. 

Hitesg. And so am 1, I'm sure, my owu dear PoUl 
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Ilutsey. {loudly.) No, ma'am, only a secret tmokf. 

Miii W. What does the man mean, my dear ? 

Mn. H. I will tell you all. When I married I exacted too 
much. I required my husband to give up an innocent indulgence, 
which long habit had rendered essential to his comfort. 

Miat W. Very wrong indeed ! I quite side with jou now. 
Captain Hussey. 

Hniiey. Thank yoit, ma'am ; but as we're to have no fight, I 
require no aecondi thia is " the piping time of peace!" 
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Mrt. H. Thank you, Harry ; and to reward you, I will let you 
brings home your pipe, and you shall fit up a room for yourself, 
-vrhere you may smoke wheneyer you please ; indeed, I don't think 
I now dislike the smell at all 1 

Enter Bob and Bridget. 

Bob, (l. c.) What not at loggerheads ! — dear me, {Attde.) 
-what a disappointment for Windy 1 

Brid. (l. H.) Law, Bob, all tiiis here has ended in tmoke ! 

Afiss W, {aside,) Poor thing, she believes him ! — Ah, for my 
|>art, I suspect there's more closets than one in the room ! I'm 
siire he has a cupboard love ! {Looks about suspiciously.) 

Hussey, Well, Miss W3nidham, congratulate me, I'm to take 
Home my meershaum. {Showing the pipe ) 

Ii€iss W. A mere sham I — ^yes, indeed, you may well say that ! 

Mrs. H, Bridget, give Bob your hand, and take my advice, 
never make a fuss about trifles. 

Brid, No, mem, — I won't, mem. Law, Bob, I'U not find 
fiuilt with backy ! 

Bob. To be sure not, Bridget. Backy*s genteel ! 

Htusey, And now my mind's at ease ; — ^yet stop a bit — at ease 
did I say ? — not quite, for unless my little mysterious peccadillo 
is pardoned by all around me, I am stiU The Culprit ! 
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CONFOUNDED FOREIGNERS. 



SCENE I« — A room in Mr. Western's house, Mr. and Mut 
Martha Western, diteavered at a table, with a cloth cover, 
playing 6cart6 \ decanter and glaues, 5fc. 

Wet* (r. h., rising from table») Fob ! poh ! it's no use my 
attempting to leara this infernal game of ^cart^. 

Mar* (l, h.) But why assajez vous — why do yoa quit your 
seat so hastily? It's a French game, brother. 

Wee. A French game, inde^ ! I Taiue you, Martha, but your 
ten days' trip to Calais, has tomed your head round and round, 
till your neck looks like a corkscrew. You can only eat French 
dishes, can't bear any but French gentlemen, insist on French 
beans, and, now and then, confuse us with French phrases; 
and I couldn't understand 'em, only you are always so good a8 
to translate 'em. » 

Mar, When shall we go to the French play, as you won't 
indulge in this of ^cart6? 

Wes. I like a play I can understand. 

Mar. Ah ! a piece in dumb-shew — with a tenpenny book to 
explain it. Brother, you are too English in your taste — ^you 
want foreign refinement — your wretched sharemarket haunts you 
in private life — ^you ought to look up. 

Wes. Birmingham's looking up. 

Mar. Birmingham ! degradation ! Bolougne it up— etherial 
Bolougne ! continental Calais ! 

Wes. Bolougne ! — I must say, Martha, you wear me out with 
your French nonsense ! 

Mar. Oh, go on — taisezvous — talk away, pray go on — I'm 
continental, I can endure — 

Wes. Continental ! come, come, let us look at home ; let us 
in plain English, see what will ensure a happy life, for my 
daughter, and your niece — you seem to forget, that if Rose is not 
naarried with our consent, by her birth>day (and it's fast ap- 
proaching), she forfeits the 500/. a year, left her by our sister 
Dorothy. 

Mar! True! and then it goes to form five dowries, for five 
young women ; whai a whim of my dear maiden sister I How- 
ever, Rose must marry ^ la Frangaise, 

Wes. A la fiddle-de-dee ! 

Mar, Oh ! I've such a man in my eye, a real chevalier. 



.ifshflfornHBEracffol 

pkacare,th=fa»ll. 

Iiy— nliy go m fur ihroadt I 



Wa. ArbevBli>.r! 

Mar. I con nlao lellle 5001, a yeni 
tefined nnioa ; SD, revs Irairguil/i— i 

Wcs. Ttup, Msnb'a, tnic ! but r 
won't St. Duo«tBu-8 do »s n-ell 09 Di . 

Mar. St. Dnnstsu's, [wb 1 City — to anj DiHiMge piopoBed h^.l 
me, Citf'i a paaitlve bar. W 

Wa. A bar! eb > ob ! Temple-bu. Ab ! well, it St. Daft- ] 

Mar. Your liaad is full of Eoglisb bubbles. 
tVti. You an nil fot being out of doari witbout a. bonne 
Tou want ill tbe neiglibourbood to waddle sbout in mob-oein 



JItiir. Apfmec cea. Thnt is, let us ceass — let us c> 
U« liini tbe conversDlion. Now, beiir,brotli« ; hare pncianct! 
DOW, I bare, during ro^ ecny at, and on nij retuTO froDi] U 



n FiFunbmui, ) 
t with afiniabed 



lies. The ■ 
heai) ovn 1I 

Mar. Pray, bear mi: I lia 
fioiabad geDtlemuir — . 

Wa. Ob. in ibesB tiiuea, ic 
genllemnn [ — trade keepa 'em Tt 

JUar. Htar me out, diUi nan 1 uo near me nui : 
gamlaBUi— tall, dark, pokiafaed! 

tVti. SoiBnlife-gunrd«tnan"abDol. (aiidt.) Goon! 

Mor. E"ay mannr-rH-fuM of bowa— rrcncUv—linlouoTiv— 

Wes. CaUisr— Dunkirliv! If^ »ll lis and kv ; no" won! 
anapa abort oif, like soorl htilllo English. I— l~SIurtba. nm 
for no French husband. I have no inejudires— ilon't mis- 
undcMtand me — but I was ancliled by my motbfr. aa Lord 
Nelson waa,(o bale a mounsesr; and 1' can tell vou I'm full of 
(bat aoit of milk of human kindness. 

Mar. You pretend to lil;o tlio Irish. 

Wa. Pretend, I don't; but liU, I do. Martha, I honour 'em. 
So full of heart, ao full of jolliiy, so full of love ! Such cour»f[e, 
■uch hospitality ! 1 spent six weeks in Dublin once, collecting 
for Wiggios and Co. ; and I never waa sure wbelber 1 btood on 
nir Iiead or my heels, the whole lime. No cash, but plenty 
af'^Bpirils. If their credit bod been as slroag os tlicir whiskey, 
what a trade they would have driven, eh ? 

Mor. I'liere— yon stun me — ;iutU: Imnl — pray bu quieter. 
Violent, warm men, bnilhoi-. 

Wes. Violent friends ! Tiolent pleasnnt fellows ' violent bro. 
' ir jou will have 

Front of hiss 

Mar. 1 should like n Lu or a Di. Lo llvar, I.D Jeune ; Dc 
Ville, Do— 



CONFOUNDED FOREIGNERS. 

Wes. De stuff— Le nonsense ! O— O— O'Flaberty, O'Ddheity, 
O'Doglierty, O'Rafferty, O'Shaughnessy ! — that's the name 
for a husband. 

Mar. 0| O, don't kill roe. Je le crois. I can't agree with you. 
Rose, eh 1 (Rose sings without, and enterSy l.) Ab, Rose, dear I 
always carrying about with you a warm, light heart ! Bless your 
foreign spirits ! Your father and I have been agreeing — 

Wes. No, no, w^e haven't ! No, no, not quite ! We have been 
disagreeing to our hearths content about the best mode of disposing 
of you. 

Rose, (crosses to c.) Disposing of me, sir — la! By public 
auction, or by private contract? Going, going, gone ! Miss 
Western is yours, sir. — 

Wei. By the best of contracts — the marriage contract — ^your 
aunt is all for a frog-eater, or a toad-eater, or something in that 
French victualling department. 

Rose. Oh, mercy ! I shouldn't like to marry a toad-eater. Oh ! 
(shudders,) shocking, Pa ! 

Mar, But you'ld like a French Apollo, with a flowered waist- 
coat, and embroidered mustaches ! 

Rose. What a pretty man ! embroidered mustaches ! 
Wes. French Apollo ! give me an Irish Hercules, with a softt 
heart, and a hard head ; patriotic — love of woman— land of my 
birth — emerald isle ! you understand — eh ! Rose ? 

Rose, (aside.) Oh, I do ! It's just to my taste — a young Irish- 
man — they do always talk so close to one's cheek — one never 
loses a word. 

Mar, Politesse — airy carriage I 
Ros, Gallant address — generous heart ! 

Wes. True — dashing and daring — and with a voice that would 
wheedle a tom-tit from the highest poplar, into a mouse trap- 
Hose, Rose — you are of my way of thinking — you are, I see ! 

Rose. T, sir ! la ! la ! I was only helping you on with your 
great Irish picture ! How you do colour up — I was thinking 
for my part, of a respectable English actor — one in the regular 
heavy business, as our friend, Mr. Tomlinson, the manager, calls 
it — the pay is so sure — every week, I hear — and all day long, so 
nice and idle — and he gets so looked back at, in the streets — and 
has bis name so mentioned in his own hearing in Sydney's alley 
-^** Jones, that's Jones !" Oh ! what fun 1 

Wes. An actor — I'd rather you married a gouty tax-gatherer, 
and had to go about daily, with an inkhorn in your bosom, to 
ask respectfully for the water rate ! 

Rose. Oh, I like calling on people with a white handkerchief, 
and a card-case — bang, bang, bang — Miss Rose Western ! 

Enter Servant, l. 

Ser, Sir, Mr. Chivey,the secretary of the Grand Sirand Hand- 
in-band Tunnel Railway is below. 

Wa. Cbivey ! Bless mo, he's earlier than he appointed. 
Tunnel through town 1 a sure hit ! Bill for taking down St. 

a2 



A CONFOUM)ED FOBEIONEBS. 

Ttnl'i — mil lay tbe monurarat BidemijB, up Chetpnie. Tell 
faim, I'll nail on hiia. iiiiliiiEl«r I 

Str. Inawhai.tirT 

Wa. Instanter— in a miaule. [Eii( Schvant, l. h, 

Tbcre, litter, 1 never Ii; a Freacu word, [o please you, but it's 
sure to put lomebodj ouL Now, Rose, in my ibaence doo'C bg 
Fraacbiii«J — don't be perlouc-iriHid out o( your beart — stick to 
our iJBW of tbe aorC of ioreig.narB, lo make a womiin bappj. Dub- 
lin, hertre Dunkiik—Caik, bel'oie CoUis. 

AtiK. I'm young and inexperienced, but I'll try to keep to tbe 
■ids Hike, 

[Erii Mb. Westehm. l. 

mar. Rosa, youraunt, poor W 
Biore — reilpected mairiagB 1 alic 
larnu you know— now I can 

tbe land nf the Louiaei, the Qaisies, aiid the QuatorEi 
and iball double it. 

R«F. DearaaotI well! b3 I am to be disposed of, this ii 
food — bete'a t bidding ia two places — "and if aay disputa 

(that's ma !) to be uut up agHin, and resold,"— tUere ! 

Mar. Giddy girl F (aiiila-^ but it^s nearly time for me to ra' 
ceire Monsieur La Folic ! tbe gentleman wbo came over oa 
Bomo special misilOQ fram Boalogne 1 so elegant) so light I 
Rose ! dear — I'm going oul for a short lime, for your good I 
trust; I shall bare a fiiend to introduce to you — a refined 
foreignar — un Cabanl — a private gentlemaa — put your hair to 
riffbw! 

Roi. That I will— Ob, good, (hare's nothing like a naw intra, 
duciion — it requires one's furbishing up so. 

Mar. Qoodbye! thatia — adieu I as the French geatteman said 
at Nioboleou's wbarf ! — don't quit the house, good morniag' — 

Ross. Kely onnie— (ent MiSB WzsiEns. L.) lo go out, dtai 
aunt. Havel notto meet tbe dear Capmin O'Pbelan-by stealth 
— the peculiarwaylhe Irish have of making love! I dare'nt trust 
myfatlier, because lie's all on my side — and then, my aunt, would 
be a[l the harder on the other side_aa far as I am coucerned, 
however, I here make myself a very puLicular position — solemn 
promise— that I will be dutiful and choose for myself- O'Phelan ! 
what a name on a large straw -coloured card, with a glossy ground, 
and four sbiuing, embossed, chubby little rupids, at each comer 
~-Mrs. O'Fhelan 1 Ob. I must give my dear little lieutenant 
a hint as to these prejudices agoinM the French, by mr father — 
and in favour of them, by my aunt — he's a national honour to 
any young lady — and I don't tbiok he'll be easily deceived, or 
trifled wiih-^La I 1 Ilka this war between Ino great countries /or 
lat! — The Irish army will be drawn up at tbe back of the garden 
gate, ia tbe rope walk — I must relieve guard ! eyea right, left 
■boulders forward — quick, march I 

[Eiii Rose, n. 



/^ 
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SCENE II. — A rope'walk with the palir^s of a garden, and a 

door at the back, 

0*Phelan, (^soltis, l.) (^speaks.) Rose i Rose 1 punctuality, my 
darling! By my sou], it's very light for these duties ! How- 
ever, it's a blessing the ropemakers and stringmakers have left 
work. Here it is, then, where they make the materials with 
which they tie up burglars and brown paper parcels. Hush ! 
no ; it was only hemp going it in the wiud ! For a gentleman 
bom, and only upon half receipts, for my creditors know that I'm 
by no means on htdfpay, I'm mighty cheerful^ It's all Rose. If a 
woman's only away, and you love her, she's always with you — 
that's a fact. Hark ! the gate ! no, it's as close as the bars of a grid- 
iron ! If I could only secure Rose, I'd turn domestic, sell out of 
Lalf-pay, and go upon full service. Love brings an Irishman 
out of his difficulties, as sure as a little ragged pair of velveteens 
with a link, brings a body clane through a November fog! 
£h ! ah ! yes ! I do ! I do glimpse a darling piece of white, 
umbrella-looking dress I Faith, the door is coquetting an open-* 
ing 1 ([Katty puts her head out,) Ah ! half a cap, an eye, and 
three ringlets ! O'Phelan, ye are the rale favourite after ali— 
A. 1 with the petticoats ! Oh ! Rose — 

(^Enter Katty, cautiotisly,from the door at back ; comes down, r. h,) 

Kat, I don't quite know — I'll sound. Oh ! it must be he- 
one can't mistake a lover. Sir, sir, have you — seen— a gentle- 
man — 

O'Phe, I have; and my dear little ambassadress in a mob 
cap (bless your dear little eyes, which shine like two beads 
through the crack of a closet^door), I know the gentleman you're 
looking after. I've stuck by him, brought him here, and per- 
suaded him to stay, and here he is, and here I am. 

Kat. Are you ? — 

0*Phe. I am — ^you're right. 

Kat, I suppose you are ; you look like it any way— -bttt whaf s 
the name ? 

O'Phe, Rose. 

Kat. My ! you don't look like a rose. 

(yphe. No; may be not. I'm an Irish dog-rose, all pale, 
strong, compact, and full blown • the sooner I'm plucked the 
better. I mane, I'm waiting by the garden, to— to— gather a 
sort of rose. 

Kat, Sure you're the Irish gentleman, whose heart — 

O'Phe, Say no more ! you've mentioned Irish, gentleman, and 
heart — that's enough. I fale myself identified. 

Kat, Are you— on your honour ? 

O'Phe. Oh ! by all — whaf s j/ourname, dear? 

JKiit. Katty, sir, Katty ! 

0*Phe, That's an Emeraldish sort of a name, wilh a touch of 
the potato about it ; you are Irish, Katty. 

Kat, No, sir! but my father was, and he's dead—- coantv 
Cork, sir. (jsourtesyingJ) 



O'fbt. D6»ilbleaayou—l thought to— I'm a Tip. I 

Ao(. A «h«l. »ir ? } 

Q-Pht, A Tip, Cork md Tipperary join encl. olliBr, Bo gip«J 
ma B kiat. Next week I'll be a mHmed nao, nnd bare nOBB >d 
aimtf. (*ii«j fter.) ^j 

Kot. Mf I tlint leminda mo ofbome — they don't groir aucli ur> 
£n|i:limd. 

O'Fht. Now— now Kolty — 

A'ut You're assured me j'ou're ia earnasl — dow — quUt- 
tallaw me. 

O'Phi. Won'tJ — I'll be as atill as a parisb pig, when bi 
tlie PiDioat's pDlnUi garden. 

Kat. Hial! bisU {Tlien ejihn- thi gabi, at the back.) 

SCENK lll^A gurdtn—iiveral Kttlhi diun-ging. 

E»ler Rose, it. 

How. WborBCSU baKaHyl iliut is, where cau he O'Phi 



Eulor Kaiiv, icilh O'Piielim, l. 
O'Fke. (ruiiMiiig lo fcer.) My dear RoBe ! this ftbaence, mj 

Aut. Absence I 

O'P/ie. Ob, my lore ! 1 spoke of absence, beceuae be followed 
me up lo tbe rmy brink of jou — if I hajin't seen Katly, (sha'i a 

Roil: Am I not a bold girl to meet you in gardena — end Uiut 

O'Phe. You do Ihe reiy two thinga I sbould sdiUe jon to do 

— if yoQ putme oa my paiale — bat, flower of my aool ! 

Kat. Dear sir, for tbe lore of ouc dear green couDCry, take 
care — I bear pacea ! 

O'Fht. Do you Lear twelie of tbem 'i cause, if yoQ do, devil a 
bit does it malUr to eitber of us, Kattf . 

Kat. Don'i— as you loveme^ — Misa Rose — don't — slay here in 
tbe open walks just now — it's daylight, and she canase ihrougli 
an oak tiee. 

Rbk. Leave me, Kalty 1 

O'Pla. Yes, lave U3 Kattj— I can't bear to part with a county 
Cork lady — but I wiah you to lare as I 

Kat. I will— I'll get out of aigbt. (craoM lo a. h.) But keep 
watch — one eyeon your father— one eye on your aunt — and the 
other on both of yp. [Erit, h. 

O'Phe. That's just (he delicate point of a lady, thal's a lady's 
maid—ejea right ! ehe'a sarred htr apprenticeship, and may set 
up for bera^K^hutmy wbole beact, and a half! my Rose, with > 
great buncli of geianiuniB tbtowu in, my dear conliding — ohi 
(Jdim her,) tbue ! 
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Rose, There, you needn't say any more — bow youVe rumpled 
the ringlets — ^you come to a climax so quickly ! 

O'Phe, We do, dear ! It's a way we have — what does it 
matter, when I'm ready to begin again ? 

Rose. No time must be lost ; I'm all in a flurrying fluster— 
we've hardly time to look at one another. 

0*Phe, mven't we ! I should like to see the Time that 
wouldn't let me look at you — I'd fight him with his own weapon, 
a scythe, and give him a reaping-hook into the bargain. 

Kose, O'Phelan, you know, ever since our meeting at the 
Goldsmith's ball, you won my heart — I perisb^^d in a quadrille ! 
Truly, you are my heart's choice — my father is fond of your 
country. 

0*Phe, I would uot wonder. It's the jewel right on the 
forehead of the world — it's nature's own Emerald ! well, 
love — 

Rose, My father, is all for Ireland — but — 

O^Phe, JBut— ^h \ you come over me like the chill of an up* 
set water-frtttt.— Go on, darling. 

Rose, My aunt — 

0*Phe, Your aunt-^she's a jewel, too — but (<uide,) I wish I 
had her at my uncle's, I'd leave her there. 

Rose, My heart is full of France — ^you know it — she has found, 
she says, a foreigoer for me. 

0*Pke. Has she ? — I'll lose him for you. 

Rose. Pray, hear me : she has promised 5001. a-3rear, if I 
marry a foreigner of her choosing — the money is nothing, you 
know. 

O'Phe. O ! not to be mentioned. 

Rose. But to be sacrificed — to some piece of French silk — 

O'Phe, Sacrificed ! By my soul, if your husband is to be 
made of French silk, I've a strong notion it'll turn out in the end, 
Irish poplin. 

Rose. The French gentleman is here — my aunt is obstinate as 
a hippopotamus. What can be done ? 

O'Phe. Shall I take her in — or call him out ? 

Rose, No one knows you but myself— shall I make a confidant 
of pa 1 — ^and will you try your wits on my aunt— do you think 
you could be a Frenchman for a little time. 

O'Phe, I see it all — I'll be French — I abjure my country like 
a patriot— I embark all in the cause of woman, like a man — 
deny my country, fame, name, and never be O'Fhelan more. 

Rose, You be a Frenchman — ^you — 

0*Phe, Don't be alarmed, my darling— only to your aunt — Ob, 
by my soul, I'll be an Irishman to you. 

Rose. Oh ! brave — this will be a plot ! 

O'Phe. At a word — I'm a foreigner ! — There, I exchange the 
shamrock for the lily ! Hark ! yes — I'll touch up my dress, and 
adorn my upper lip — hollo! — footsteps — they sound like the 
steps of two grenadiers, down a wet gravel walk — Rose, dear — 

kat, (advancing, r.) Sir ! — Miss !— Irish I — they're coming ! a 
word to the wise — 



rOKSIOHBU. 



O'Phe. Rua! wbea the devil did you ever know ao Inabniia 

Host. Yua, you UTS Iiiah ; bal I'm Engliab, tod JOQ nut 

lUDd by me. 
O'Plit. Aud vhBadidweever rtiFuae lo suad by (ha Englilhl 
Host. Away then, Riu — ! sppoint you « cotpi de reierr*, U 

ntcb the eaemy. and gire U9 Hoticfl oi tbeir apptoacb — the Ill*h 



Eiitor MiM WssTEiiH dud La Foi.ii, r., a/«l«Uy— 0'Pbel»» 

I.a f. Oh! mulBine) dowD— low —extreme 1 I bon almoit 
(olive iLctDp of my head in de bottom oFde gravel '. 

Mar. Polished nan I Monsieur, you Bfe indeed polite ( 

La F. All : mudame '. if my missioa to AiigUnd, muriage me 
into your famille, I ebiU da anylliiiig but not forget ■□ great 
bonouri 

Mur. Siii your mannera at the Lotsl! at Baalogce 1 your 
high connBiions, as deecribed bo candidly by yourself — jonr — 

LaF. Obi TBiybigb! Ob, I am aanocate! But your aiecs 

nhet? 
~ It her — Ob I sboot all tbraogh 

lU^ CflUBT- 

Mia W. Tonbtie—l cinnot— my niece must marry over the 

La F. Oh, yea I 8ee dat 1 I bova come over da water on ape- 
dal purpose (omarrv myaelf — bfic'asu b.^auiiful — ver pretty ! 

Mia W (aiids) llotr delicate a complimant to ana h* has 
bardly aaan — now, an EngliBbmaii irould scarcely bavB Mid 
tbat to my face. — But, sir. Imustnoi*, of course, introdac* jon 
(amy btotber, Mr, Western — trill yon jaia ma at^e hooasl 

La F. Ob. yei ! 

Mill W. Mr. Weatem, poor aoul, wiibas for an Iriab Buitor 
for bis daughter. I am, need 1 eay it — , 

IaF.No,oh,no;Ikno»! TCdilamakailelorer— grutirigh— 
a W't look in de ktad. Ob ! oh I 

Milt W. But, quick; time prewea. 

La F. Time ia quicki. Cua ! aaiie. 

Mas W. A thought atrikea ma — 
- La F. Strike a lady ? Ob, fie done. 

Jtttu W. Could ytu, to favour our vital — tmild jou, tor a lime, 
be— bo — I know not hair to aek yon — 

La F. Oh. do know. 

UtH IC. Could you be an Iriahraan to Mr. Weatera—an tow. 
cent deception, to lecare Rose'a elevation into a French fimtilf. 
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An Irish ^endeman with a French poUthy would, indeed, be 
lore's fonu.tuie. Could you? 

La F, Oh, jesy I could — £ can. There, don't I look Uke de 
Inehnuui. (to z.. h. and back to b. h.) Hal ha! Oh, hy mw 
flool, blood and whacloB, thunder and ouob, I shall be de Poaam^ 
-de-terre man. Ob, for de loye and de whiskeya I £h ! I'll be 
lum* that shall do, eh t • I'll As h£in« It is dime. I'm a great 
Pit I am pledgeded. 
JfiN W. Oh, matciilesB ! 

X« jP. Ah t madame, 3ron look so chaimante as when I saw 
joo in depadnt— very wind?— so ill — ^you look lo well I 

Mitt TF. Oh, sir, what a gendarmery oomaMnd of language 1 
In a few minutes, my brother will be in from his stroll ; you will 
not be long, sir ! (curtesies and eats r., hs bowing (010.) 

La F, Ah, bravo I my mission is ripe as a plomb ! she very 
good : she betieTe all I say of mjrself— -ell ! It is svi'allow yeiy 
large— she knows not La Foliel he be a poor, unlucky French 
gentleman, broke into seyeral pieces, at billiard-table, at Bon- 
h>gn»— come here, to live by his wits. Come to Angland, lUl 
covered with noble blood. Ah ! I will marry this young lady. 
I am very poor — she riche. She has much monev — ^I no money 
at alL We put our fortunes together, for worser for bet. Irish i 
Ah, well ! I've seen Irish at Boulogne. Many, they live there, 
I eatdi their trickses. Ah, I am Irish, blood and ount< Ah, 
▼iya La Folic ! 

(Sings.) Oh, whacks, Judy oh Flan'de'gans ; 

Dearly she loves the whiskey and water. 
No, no ; dat is not him ; (thinks ;) now I have him. 
(Sings.') Ob, whacks, Judy oh Flan'de'gans ; 

Dearly she loves whiskey vnthout any water, 

[Exttf M^gnig* 

(OTbslan and Rose steal forward on r. h., and Katty advances, 

cautiously, on the other^ 

RotB, There's a couple of Guy Fawkes's for you 1 

0*Phe, That fellow wou'd blow up a pail of cold water, stufied 
with Parliament houses. , 

Rose. Katty, you've kept a look out 

Kat. Indeed, and I have, miss; and I've stared so long at 
nothing, I can't see any thing. 

Rose, Dear Katty, you're a good, useful soul f We should 
never prosper without you ; should we, O'Phelan ? 

(yPhe. Ob, it would be a mighty taxing difficulty I She's an 
Irishman in petticoats. But did you hear. Rose, the deceaver 
talk of being a countryman of mine ? 

Rose, It was a nice little brass touch. 

0*Phe, A pretty scheme, indeed, to walk into a man's native 
country, and take it right from under his feet before his face! 

Rose Now, listen, Katty. 

Kat, Hear me. Miss ! The lieutenant mast he a Frenchman, 
at the front-door, as soon as possible, before Mounseer— 'first 
come, first served. 
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O'Pht. MattU WbU— 

Rose. OS', off! Kslly, mehinaafal 

O'Phi. JuGt let me IddL inte the Frenoh Reading-madcelisy, 
ud get tbe ■team of my talk Dp. I'll copy a tew biu. 

A'at. Misj, youi'e fathai'scomiag! 

EflH. Away, away L 

Q'Pht. I'm like Si. Aulliomy ; I'm going to loBS my coDDtrj 
bl B young lady. 

[Eiil, KiTTY.ofid O-Fheuh, i, 

Rw. (alone.) What a deal! I like tLis love— I really do ■ 
Anil it's 80 Tcry oonfaied — eo raucb myBtetf — and 1 seem so 
likely to be quarrelled (of. Here comes pa, iLe friend of lite 
Irish. Ub ! how pstriotic my dear pu valks aboul ! Noir, I 
mual take bim into my coafidenue. 

Enter tloaly Old WEaTBRs, i. eroun (o n. 

Wet, Shacea down — Soutbamplon at n diacooBt — Brigliton in 
■ tBDgla — BitmiDgbBni, to be aure, is aboia par — 

ResB. La ! whit ego be sbove ya 1 Pa, dear pa, are yoQ goiog 

Wa. Why 7 Why, it's ereniog. and I am going in. What 
nakea you out! Come, come ! wbera'a yonr aunt — yaut Calais 
muDt ? Well, aba must h^ve bean bit hy en old postillion in 
Iwoging jack-boois with a cocked-hat nod a pig-tail. She nsTer 
M» Dublin and the Wicktow mountaina. 

Rou. Oh, my dear pi, ymi are right ! I absll love an IrishmBn 
yet, if I can find one to love. 

Wts. My dear child, ihat'a not difficult ; I mnat help you. 
Why, tliey gosboul facCberery purpOK. Parliament meela next 
week. I muat keep a IodIi cut ; but, come t vre can talk about 
thai in the iioaae. (going.) 

floss. Pa! 

Wa. Eh \ what ! 

Sme, iVe aaocret, end it's so heary, I caa'tliold it. 

We$. A«eciet1 What I bleas me. Any thing abont tbe ThunM 
luauel 1 Will tbe Thames liquidate the debt 1 

Rou. No, no ! May I confide in my dear pa 1 

Wit, To be' sure. Let na go shares. Put me down for iOO, 
and a director. 

Rose. 1 have \ ]a ! how delicate ! I have, bjf clunce, found the 



DK. Oh, so handaome, lo kind, ao generoua! luid such a 
oharacler from his laat place. 

Wet, Rose — when — what, 

Rtta, Seriously, my dear pa ! I feel that to be dnlifiil, I mast 
marry one of the country you prefot — I'm gelling ao near my 
biiih-dav — yon don't remember Liouteuant O'Phelan — the friend 
of vmr friend Helton L 

Wts. I remember, he banded you out of the ooach — said he'd 
tea yon boms— ao he did-'Bi") ^'n bimielf— and aaw oi botti 
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Rose* Ay ! he didn't know jou then, pm ! bat do joo know, pi, 
we do so love one another ! 

Wes. Love one another ! whj ! when — bleu me — when was 
the concern planned and started — another company ! ii'a not s 
bubble, I hope. 

Roie. Leare all to me — love wants little planning — fires don't 
break oat at a quarter's notice — now hear, pa, only hear ! 

Wes. Hear ! I do — I*m all over ears, like a cornfield. 

Rose. My aunt is so prejudiced in foTour of a foreigner, that 
O'Phelan is coming to the house as a Frenchman — will jou help 
us 1 JOU remember he is Irish. 

Wes. What now — here*s a plot! well, come in, let us see ! I 
hope he will be Irish in reality. 

Rose. Oh, rely on me ! come-— amie ! 

Wes. I hope I shan't be bamboosled — ^I don't like meddlii^ 
with Frebch shares — you're sure he's a bkxl of St. Patrick ? 

Rose. Sure, I'd swear it, besides — ^he's got a copy of the parish 
register— come, come pa ! [^Exeunt. 

SCENE LAST. — Draunng^rifomatMsi. Western's, r. H.—fiOtr 
Miss M. Western, and ^L La Folis — the kUier a little Iris- 
eised in his kerchief and ^t. 

La F. There, madame ! there — the hit — the pat — man ? Toila ! 
Is him not de ting 1 Oh, oh, by my soul's, whacks. 

Miss W. I declare ! all the French elegance, with the £rin-go- 
lirangh neckcloth, and nonchalance hat — Taifini — yon begin 
well indeed — but pray keep down the refined language of your 
birthplace. 

Xa jp. I will — I will be a veritable pomme-de-terre — oh ! 
whack ! pardonnez moi ! 

Miss W, It is the marriage of the languages — ^the manner ! 

La F, I will be so fond of whisk and fight ! and short stick all 
flourish over my own ears, and then over my friends — mon 
amiel 

Miss W, Oh ! here is my niece ! be careful, but till our pro- 
mise is gained — ^mine, you must have — my brother's, you shall 
have — and we work, as it were into Calais harbour, with our 
sails foil of bliss. 

La F. Ah, Yes ! with pails full of bliss — ^yes ! oh — ^she comes 
— ny heart bumps like a bird in von cage. 

Miss W. Irish now — remember ! 

Enter Rose, r. h. 

Rose. Oh ! the foreigner — I suppose. 

MU W. Mr. O'Folly— mj dear Kose— Mr. O'Follv, from 
Ireland. 

Rose. O'Folly— Sir, aunt ! ba ! ha ! O'Folly, what Folly ? 

La F. O'Folly — oui — yes — sacre — ah — blood and hounds! my 
dear, how was you bye and bye — oh whack ! 

Bote. O'Folly — dear me ! — what are you an Irishman after 
aU? ^ 

B 
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La F. Qui — I am — I ptetend lo be a FrsDohman, but I' hi 
from O'de Boubgne. 

Jtiue. C'de BouId^b! O de Cologne! ' 

Hill W Yes ; Roae, dear— Caontj Monaghan I 

U F. Yes i Bh— I am de Coimt of— that— Mo.i— agam ! 

Smb. I conld crj — yet he don't reliflh of Ireland to my taste — 

but la 1 he'll >uit pa I Where aan Q-pbelaD be f— there'll be * 

Warl two IriBbmm — there's Biire to be plenty of lore and 

quarrelliDg — mj- O'f helim will then ahow what an Irishman is. 

Enter old V/iSHMS, K. Ji, 

»"i»WbI1, Rose,— well nnnt MuthB.— well ! alio! who's 
liiia ? {aiid^ la Bose.) Here, eh f 

Mils W, Mr. Western, will jou pBrmit me to introduce to you 
aalrish gemlemsn of strong recommendation!, to jnur notice — 
haa seen mj niece — is enamoured — and camea to propose, as we 

Wis. (hnui.) To proposie, eh 1 
lri»b, Martha, why I thought yon 
boots, sod pigtails. 

Miti. W. Biother! brotliect 

La F. (_boiBs as the converiutiim goa on.) 

Jtai. How proioking ! 

Wa. How very silent he is, for an Emerald ialer. 

lUia W, Speak — sir, spask, parlei Irish ! 

-I* F. (crosKj a, a. to Western.) Cub 6ne day— sir — by St, 
Pst — Bh!— bowyondol ob, oh, 

Wa. Yfi, ai, yeal by St. Pol— short and raniiliar witb tiis 
s»int— lh:it is Rose's choioe, I suppose- Well, how are all 
folks M Dublin? 

LaF. Prei-well-bymTsoul— lounds! 

Wes. Irish ! nhy it's high Dutch, I think— there's notliing of 
the real Gv.i-^na> in the taste. 

Boie. O'Phelan ! where can you be — pa, I ahall faint. 

Miss W. Brother, this Iriah genaemao U, ot course, a oaUya 
of Iieleud — but hsa travelled in Prance, and you see hia Cun- 
guage is tinted witb the elegant idioms ol that country — muai- 
0«.lfl0ggBge— isn't it? 

Wes. \eiy musical — between a bagpipe, and a hurdygurdy. 
Enter Katty, h. 

i.'ut. MoDSr. Le Phelao, from abroad, sir, bas called to know if 
you are at borne, (foots at Rose, and exchanges Jiiof:i.) 

Wfs. (smiles.) Oh ! show him up— ah ! this is- this country 
— this, Martha, ia a French gentleman from Bordeaux, who has 
been pessitjg a few months in Ireland— tbe son of an old corre- 
spondent, come to patlei vous you a little— ahem ! (aside to 

Ruse. My hopes revive — I won't faint yet, pa! 

Miss H'. Bless me > nnoth^r French gentleman— well, thU la 
charming— two of the Beau Monde together— show him, Mousr. 
La, whatever he is. in. Fsrmcz ta norte. 
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Kat, What do you say, ma'am 1 
Miss W, Fermez la porte, I say ; open the door, girl, 
Kat, (to Rose.) It*s our one, miss ! [Eorft Katty 

Miss W, Now, Hose, mark the delicate shyness and polish of 
the foreigner — see and judge ! 

La F. (l. h.) Ah ! a broder rival. Ah, well ! cus — I must 
break his eye. 

Wes, Oh, yes ! let us compare native talent — no prejudices — 
(n. H. c.) but let us take a side — (aside,) — the French will Boon 
be at a discount This mongrel Irishman catches Martha, 
because he's had a trifle of French education. Our man shall 
parlez vous him out of sight. 

[(r.) Katty introduces O'Phelan very cei'emoniously ; 
lie is in a French dress, but shows the Irishman in his 
style, (r. h.) 

Kat, Mr. Le Fhelan, (O, goes for nothing now,) Mr. Le 
Phelan from abroad ! Miss, eh ! 

0*Phe. (bows solemnly , and looks slily at Rose.) Now then! 
Comment vous, portez vous ! there. How are you all, every 
mother's son of ye, except the ladies. Oh ! ma'dame ! you are 
the lady 1 have been so longing to see ; you have a turn for my 
country, I rade it in your eye. (aside,) I've got some bits, here 
they are. (takes out a card,) 

Miss W, Engaging, but a little touched by his Irish visit. 

La F, (aside,) By Gar Captain 0*Phelan, he find me out — 
he kick me out — en garde. 

(yPhe, Madame ; oh ! miss ! the beauty of all the flowers of 
France, let alone Ireland. Ah ! oui — viva la beaut6— come, 
that's the first No. 1. 

Rose, (aside to O'Phelan.) Keep up your French ! 

O'Phe. (to Rose.) Haven't 1 been at the French exercises fo? 
the last quarter of an hour. See here, a few. (^shows her a bit ef 
paper,) A quelle heure dinez vous, ordinairement* That's a 
breather, I think, (aside,) (Rose nods,) 

Miss W, Charming I what a language it is ! 

Wes. Martha introduce your Irish friend to Monsieur, cur 
French visiter — here Monsieur. 

Rose, (aside,) Here's a collision ! 

0*Phe, The devil swallow this dear boy — he'll be sniffing my 
French ! I'll be taken up for forgery. 

La F, (comes dov)7fi., B,) Here come do finis! — IVe put de 
hot water into my boots, when I shall speak — he will catch hold 
of my tongue, and pull me out by my ears. 

JVes. Come, come, aunt ! Monsieur Le I Le ! allow me to 
introduce him to Mr. O I O ! 

Miss W. O'Folly—O'Folly ! 

Rote, La! here's a couple of round O's, as big as the iron of 
a pair of pattens. 

0*Phe, That's a damned odd man for a Murphy — a Murphy, 
let me take a private view of the premises — eh! why I what I 
it's one of the blackguards I've seen at Boulogne, or else my eves 
are telling me lies — which I don't believe they would on the 
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a— but let's led 






I bit— wait 1 wiiile — hullo— 
•unl iraiu lor a bit more Fiedob — ob, niBclam — quelle Leoni 
dines loui-ChMmnm— I'm bolbered— there's nnotber of ■fim, 
(luidj.) only four Imex left. 

La F. (boas.') Oh • I don't like Iiim—I eiQaoI get my liisb 
up. it llicksiit my troit '. 

Rtae. They nrs conaalliog luittmil enoh oiher. 

O'flie. (asidt.) It'i tbathief! oh, lbs cricniiiat — he muit hare 
Wn aticwd deal out of Ireland, for bin brogue wualH mendiiig, 
■> Kell as my French brogue — by mj lOut, we bare but U in- 
difibrent pair of brogueabeiween ui. 

Anl. La! oh! I cFm soiE the qunlilieB — 1 can detect the 
Ftaach— and I cia pick aul 1]|6 rale Irish, like a bit of BelfaK 
linen, (aiiib.) 

Wn. Well, gentlemen, you musi be delighted to meet mcb 

La'p. Oh, yea! rifala'l two iu lagale for one haod— I shaU 
taterTher, or will iboot any body else in ye whale rniltl. 

O'PAe. Shoot, ii it I by the powen 
candid with bilu. (aside.) Ah I oui ! 
(Thit'i my longest bit.) Madam, y 



le tempting me to 






freacli mark a 



O'Pht. I Diuit atick (a the outd ladj, (apjirmchi,^,-) pardimBti 
nui — (that's the last on the paper.) laadamB, the adorer of tha 
niece, ii all far (be aunt— (eoiue, Ihai'a home, only two Iriah 
words in the whole aenteiice.) (isii/H.) 

Mia W. Sir, your muincra are taking. Allow me to ask. 






f. Pretty well, madam. Ma'om, how's any plac 



[Mr. Wzstehn and La F. advatue — Rosi tnlchin^ th* 
AvsT and O'PuELAi', whnare tagagtdia amvtrtatiim, 
having retired up the ilage. 

Wa. And jou are still so fond of Ireland 1 

La F. Oh, very, very great fond, by St. Paddy, ha I hal 

Wa. Is Dublin much altered — up or down, eb? 

La F. Yes, much polled down — mnch do?™. 

Wet. Ah, indeed! Thecallege! the bolel in Merion-aqiure t 

Iji F. Pooled down) 

Wet. Bleisme! the poBt-oOicel 

La F. Fooled down ! 

Wei. Dear, danr! the on atom - house ! 

L'l F. Pooled dawn ! pooled down ! 

Wa. Let me probe him — let'a pit 'em, 

[Gael up ID L« P., and the Avtimnd 0'PiiEt.*N4n(wine«; 
Rose ttolcJiinj each group allematels. 
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Kat, (aside to Rose.) Miss, the colour's wasliiog out of the 
sbam one. 

0*Phe. (advancing.) Madam, my love if love, and the love of 
a French gentleman, with such a strong Irish edocation is the 
thing. She's looking for a bit of French. Comment voos, 
tronyez vous, ma belle ? 

Rate, You said that just now. 

(yPhe. I know I did ; but I'm obliged to begin 'em at the top 
orer again, because they are out. Youlez vous daosez, made- 
moiselle, ha I hai ha*- (<2ances tmt^ Miss WEsrsaN.) 

Mtsf Wm Oh, a national air would be so delightful • one from 
each. Mr. O'Folly, Mons. Le Phelan will oblige me with one 
of bis little light French songs. You will favour me with an 
Irish melody. 

La F. (advances,) Ah ! oui ! Oh, by the Fat, I will blaw 
▼on an air — what shall he be 1 

Rose. " The Last Rose of Summer." 

O'Phe, What, with the first in the room? Oh ! no. 

Wes, No, no. " Groves of Blarney" from Mr. O^Folly— 



0*Phe. The " Groves of Blarney !" he'll mix it. 

La F. De Groves of Blarney. He's a pretty mixture . 

Miss W, Come ! 

l,a F. Oh ! I bow— oh ! eh! allons. 

Song, 

AiR.^" Portrait Charmaote." 

De Grove ! de Blarney ! charmante ! de country — Blarney ? 

De Grove ! de Blarney ! oh ! land of love and whisky ! 

Where de potato ! grow with little pig and frisky, 

And de sbilelagh — go all round de bead ! 

And pouch, of all sorts, lave man very dronk for dead ! 

AU. Charming ! original ! the old words. 

O'Phe, £h ! a damn'd forgery ! Oh ! my poor country ! and 
must I stand tamely by, and see you robb'd of all you have left, 
your brogue and your national airs. Oh I now I'm sure of my 
man — it's ould Billiards, from Boulogne : oh ! the shark! but 
my time's come — I'll give 'em a song, I'll rescue poor blarney. 

Miss W. Come, Mr. Le Phelan. 

O'Phe, Ma'am, I'm as ready as the flowers in May. 

Song^ — O'PlIELAX. 

Air. — " The last Rose of Summer." 

She's the Rose of all Roses, — 

Oh ! blooming alone ! — 
Two lovely companions 

Would make her their own ;-— 
One flower of her kindred. 

My Rose-bud is nigh, — 
And love finds the blushes. 

And gives sigh for sigh ! 



ni not leiTB tbet', diou lano one. 

To piaa an ihe Blrm '. 
Tmuplisled, ihiiu'lc blouom, 

SiVMt Flqn'a owD gem ; 
Through winier — throusli summer, 

Thy unile I shall seo ; 
And thou'li aiiil bo iha Ro«e 

Of all Rosea to me I 

tfti. Well, (hstmsr be French! but if it wssa't, I'd BweM 1^ 

JUiu W. Dear me. how m^alFrioUB ! — exnuEe ma, ait, but dij 
you not «a;f joii were * Flench geollemnn 1 

0-Pht. If 1 didmiL'Bin.Lto1d h tbumping tih, which if I pvio 
aUted ID, would duquolily me for what I un proud to cHll my 
self — ao Irlflh geniieman, and vour humhte servao' 

Mia ff. I thought I discoTorad the mcmii. 

O'P/w, Your dijcemment doea yoa lionoor, mai 

Row. There, now, you'TB eomniiUpd yourself; you wiU b» 
buiilied — and 1 elioil be married to the Frenchmnn. 

Mia W. Then, bit, I am to underalimd that JOD >rs an Im 
poHtor, 

La F. Ah, yea 1 blood aod zaunds — yon are impoelor t 

fl™. Brizen man ! yet not Irish. 

O'Pha. Bj my faith, youJvB bit it my dear, though joa dan' 
know bow cloia ; thers'a a pail of ua — and impoature becomea R, 
ahame io auch cmnpan;, madam ; your benigaily fiiat oinrnied 
me out of a deaini to contrive u deception, which your judgiDent ' 
was too refined, □□! to liiscover. I am an Irishmsa ; and if. 
Older to gal a wife, I maiit resign the title, I'll resign my roia- 
bud, and pine my life out, a miserable bachelor. 

La F. Yesj die end be dmnn'd. — Zounds ! I manf Miss 



lentl 



Wa. Stocks up — getiinpovetp 

Jhw. Fa, 1 wish he could get oi 

O'Ph. Madam, ptro.il me to si 
19 B clerer croupier from a very 
hoa^e— a hell I 

Wei. The devil be is ? Rose, keep cloae. 

Rou. (isiiBj U'PfltLAN'a aria.) I will, pa— lose no tims— my 
annl is galling on our aide — (tc O'Phelan.) 

O'Phe. I'maUoUvo— I'll soon brintsmatlara to a dose— allow 
me, madam, to coniiqce too j aeriouely, you are ia error about 
ihia peraoD. He ia nil the gentleman yon take him for. ile is ■ 
mere Freuob forlune-hunier — a rogue, banialied from Boulogne, 
who would laugh at you, to ataBl away your niece. 

Mils W. Laugh at mel You aetnitiah me! have you any 
doubts ; 

O'Flia. Donbta I none ia life. It's not loag aince I left him in 
fall piactica at BoulogDet 



COHFOUHDED lOBEIGIIEM. id 

Jffuf W, But he has the air of a man of fanulj. 

(yPke, IsitfEimily? Oh! yes. I bdiere his father was . 
Dublin boy, steward to a French packet, with a confused ftmily 
on both sides the water — praj leave him to me. 

West, (to Rose.) He's getting on ; the real Irish comes out.- 
What do you mean to say, he's no Inshman ? 

0*Phe. (walks up to La Folib,) I say, mon amis, take my ad- 
▼ice — go ! (crosses to l. h.) 

La F. Sar! go— sare ! why — ^for— sare • why gol Ah! 
ha! 

0*Phe, Why did you quit the cue ? Eh ! by my soul, you 
were well off, tiie last time I saw you, honey~-don^ you remember 
my face? 

La F, Sar ! you rouse my heart — ^my contr ds lion I You 
shall be in great danger. 

0*Phe. You'U be in danger. You'll get under arrest. 

La P. A rest — ^what is dat ? — a rest. 

O^Phe, A rest — oh 1 you don't know — ^but a musician wou'd 
tell yon — it's a long pause in a parHeular place. 

La Fm I'm angry — terrible — vexed I 0, whack \^be dam — / 
shallr-^ 

0*Phe, Come, this looks pleasant — ^this is going to be a 
down-stairs case. 

La F. Down stairs I what yon mean ? down stairs ! 

O'Phe. Ob ! I'm not particular as to die matter of the stairs*^ 
when there's a window in the room — only there's t>ut one step 
to thai flight — it's the same thing. 

La F. Man, I thsilX fright you — are you not frightful ? 

O'Phe, I am a gentleman — I never was frightened but once — 
and that was, when I was afraid Lieutenant O'Connor would not 
go out with me. 

Za F, I'm a gentleman — I have it all here, (slapping his 
UHiistcoat.^ 

O'Phe. You are not. You are no gentleman — and you have 
no all here. — I remember your ugly green-baize phiz — you an 
Irishman ? 

Miss W, Oh ! the impostor ! He really ought to gfv 

AIL Oh ! yes ! he ought to go ! 

O'Phe. Now — wish the ladies good afternoon — and by my 
Boul ! you are fortunate. Now begone, or by my soul ! I'll pitch 
you down stairs, dispersed into as many sixteenths as a luttery 
ticket. 

La F, Sacre . Madame, I shall see you again. This man is 
most rude, and ver ignorant. Say know me ! — pho ! Mademoi- 
selle^ adieu I (looking off l. h. as he is going.) You have lost 
much — ^you lose La Folie. (to Westehn.) Sir, your daughter 
is aver pity! Sir! (to O'Phelan.) 

O^Phe. Sir ! 

La F. I go in great indignancy ! but, before I go, permit me 
to say to you, sir — ^yes, sir — that you are one dam'd large pomme 
de terre — Paddy whack's blood and oons — ^be dam ! 

TExit, t B. L* B« 
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THE DANCING BARBER. 



SCENE I.— A Chamber, 

[1j»/ or 2rui Groovet. 

AxFRBD FiTZFROLic discovered in his dressing-gown, 

Fitz. Pleasant this, upon my life I detained three quarters of an 
Hour by a rascally hair.dresser ; the ball will have commenced, 
and I shall be too late for my appointment with Emily. {Knock.) 
Come in. 

Enter Bktty, l. h. 

Betty, Please, sir, Mr. Crisp has sent to say he can*t have the 
Konour of waiting on you for two hours at the very least. He's 
^IfUBurfug Lady Blarney and her five daughters, and he can't leave 
tliem till they are all finished. 

Fitx. Provoking : what the deuce am I to do ? 

Betty, Do wi'out, sir, or tittivate your head yourself. 

Fitz, Pshaw — do you know any other hair-dresser in the neigh- 
boarhood ? 

Betty, Yes, sir, there*s a young man as lives just opposite us — 
Narcissus Fitzfrizzle, hair-dresser, perfumer, and ceterumj and 
ceterum, — all sorts of wigs on the newest percussion principles ; 
-vrhiskers and starchers equal to life, unwarranted cutlery, and 
patent tooth-brushes, — he'd be delighted to wait on you. 

FitM, Very well, then go for him. 

Betty, Yes, sir; 'twill be a charity, poor fellow ! I don't think 
lie's much troubled with customers. I'll fetch him directly, 

minute, sir. lExit-f l. 

FUz, In a few hours my fate will be decided. If I succeed in 
persuading my dear Emily to elope with me to-morrow, I shall 
oe rich and happy ; but if her brother should interfere, my credi- 
tors win throw me into prison, and I shall be ruined past redemp- 
tion ; but, pshaw I hang melancholy thoughts, I'll hope for the 
best. 

Enter Betty, l. h. 

Betty, Here he is, sir. I haven't b'»en long, have I ? Walk 
in, Mr. Narcissus. (Enter Narcissus Fitzfrizzle, l. h.) 
That's the gentleman, (pointing to Fitzfrolic.) 



6 THB DANCING BAKBES. 

Narc, Sir, your most obedient— you want my curling-ii 
{taking off his coat, appearing in a waittcoai wiih whttg «Am<ia 
and putting on an apron.) Betty, my love, (jgiving eurUng'it 

{>ut that in the fire for three minutes and a half, not a ttmrn j- 
onger, and bring it up. 
Betti/, Yes, I know, 'pend upon me, 1*11 eat 'em skientiffertaD ^ i 

[Rufwoff, L, E3r 
Narc, Sit down, if you please, sir — {combing hair and spealnr^i^ 
rapidly) — glad I was at home— happy to have the honour of ser^"- 
ing you — ten chances to one I'd been out. You have a goo^ 
head, sir. I*Te so much custom — quite in request ; a leetle mov^ 
that way, if you please, sir — thankee, sir. AU my customers wi^ 
have me to attend upon them {brushing hair). Obliged to eocX' 
hellish them with my own hands — very fatiguing. Ladies ta<^ 
gentlemen wou*t trust journeymen — here*s a singe, three inched 
burnt ! you've very good hair — plenty of it, too ; rather thin tho 
at the top — should use a little bear's grease, sir. I've some cap!" 
tal ^ood — ^the real genuine article, sir ; no imposition, kill'd th6 
bear myself, so it must be genuine ; real fat, I assure you, lir^* 
wonderfully nourishing ; so powerful, we are obliged to wear 
gloves when we apply it, to prevent the hair from growing in the 
palms of the hands. Allow mc to reconuwBid-.yon a pot, sir. 
{Takes a pot from his pockety opens it, and ritbs some of the greoH 
on FiTZFROLic's fiead.) 
Fitz. Gently, gently ; what the devil are you about ? 
Narc. Applying a little of the grease, sir \ must be rubb*d weE 
into the roots. 

Enter Betty, l. h. 

Betty. Here be i^efrizzlum things, nice and hot. I did 'em 
by this hegg glass, {showing an egg glass), so they must be right; 
'zactly three minutes and half. 

Narc. Thank you, my dear. 

Betty. Do you want them hotted any more ? 

Narc. No, thank you, this will do. 

Betty. Very well {aside). What a nice young man ! I do love 
hair-dressers, they smell so sweet. [jEj?i<, l, h. 

Narc. Curl you in a moment, sir {ctirts Jiair). Seen the new 
trafijedy, sir? Capital good thing, real genuine legitimate drama.— 
like my bear's grease, the real thing. Opera's doing well this 
season, sir — combination of talent. Like Grisi, sir ? Wonderful I 
So is Pasta — spiciidacums. Medea, sir — you recoJlect IVIedea? 
Oh ! (acting in iinitatiun of Madame Pasta iji Mcaea) then the 
Ballet, sir } Taglioni and Uuvernay ? The Sylphide, and the 
Cachouca.' Heavenly! {Sings and dances the Cachouca^ as he 
curls the hair.) 

Fitz. Holloa, holloa ; you're pulling mv hair out by the roots ! 
What the deuce, — are you mad ? 

Narc. Yes, sir, dancing is my weakness ; whenever I talk 
about it I'm distracted. 

[Dances grotesquely in the opera style f and finishe* by 
sitting in Fitzfrolic's chair. 
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Fiti. Wefl, inxm my sonli that's cool. 

iVWft Tht firs orer now, sir ; I am myself again. Sit down, 

f^. Xo, no ; Vyb had quite enough. I don't want to be tor- 
tind aojr more. If you are so passionately fond of dancing, 
^ doB t yon make it your profession ? 

^AW. I would sir, but I can't get anything to do. The danc- 
% like the other liberal professions, is overstocked with ama- 
f>nn; M> Istick to the scissors and tongs for my living, and 
PWtiee die entrechats and pirouettes for my amusement. 

^. A very prudent arrangement. Have you ever exhibited 
onbUc? 

^frv. Oh yes, sir, often. I've done the sailor's hornpipe at 
cveiy theatre in London ; but it's at the masquerades and fancy 
Milshhie. 
fUz, There you are in your element ? 
Nan. I am, indeed ; I dance all night. But I am tired of 
psUie balls, and want to figure in private parties. 
FiiM, Yon think you would be better entertained? 
Nare. Certainly; all to nothing. 

FilM, Then why don't you get invites, and 

Narc. I wish I could ; but it's no use even hoping such a thing ; 
fashionable people won't associate with hair- dressers ; and I 
wouldn't give a pot of bear's grease to mix with tradespeople. 

Fitz. {laughing aside,) Tbia feltMr's an oddity; I'll nave 
some sport with him. Suppose I should get you an introduction 
to a fashionable ball, what would you say to me ? 

Nare. That you are the most generous and worthy gentleman 
in the universe. 

Fitg, Well, then, on condition that you do x^ot in any way 
compromise me in the business, I'll put you in a way of seeing a 
Uttle high life. 

Narc. I'll be all discretion. How is it to be done ? 
Fitz, Mr. Chalkstone, the rich nabob from Calcutta, gives a 
ball to-night, at his house in Grosvenor-square. He is taken sud- 
denly ill with the gout, and is confined to his dressing-room. One 
of lus friends has undertaken to do the honours for him. Now if 
TOU will dress yourself like a gentleman, and walk boldly into the 
honse, the chances are, tliat you will be received and treated as an 
invited guest. 

Narc, Delightful. But suppose I should be discovered, what 
then? m 

FUz, You'll be kicked out, nothing more. 
Nare. Is that all ? Then I'll risk it. I don't mind a kick or 
two for such a chance. You really think I may venture ? 
FUz, Certainly. 

Nare. Tlien I'll do it. {Puts on his coat.) I'll shut up my 
sbop, put on my ball suit, and march in as bold as brass. 

Fitz, Success attend you. If you see me there, don^t notice 
ne. 

Nare. Depend on me : — I'll cut you dead. Good-night, sir ; 
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kindness. I tbaU never be abla 

[Coinj' 

SUj, Elaj; letme settle Bilh jon for ttEcarUngund the 
b< . „rea»e. 

A^arc. Parish the thoHglit 1 1 won't hear of it. I'll be on. 
bounded in m; gratitade. Oiwtl.night, (Going, rclutiut.) Mj 
ronsoience Bmiles me. I have deceiTed yon. The li»»r'» gniat 
IB not gentiirie ; it's only hog's Tard ! C^-^' 

Fil: Ha, ha, ha I An ecceDtric beiog, that. I >b^! Imve 
capital sport with him. It's too bad. though, to loin Such t 
libBrtf with Challcatone ; but as he will not be preeeM, there'" 
Utile danger of diacovery ; beside, I may want some one M ti 
ne in m; affair vrith Emilj, At all erenta, it will make the poe 
fellow happy for an hour or two. So now to dress, and then to 
know mj fal«. . [T'-' - — 

SCENE II A Drauins-Toom — AruHher Rmm, lighled atti 

dmeralBd for a Ball, leen Ihrrmgh Folding Centre Deort f 
tFiiufeWf, urilli CuWaini, H. B. and L. n. S K. 

Enler Mr. DtiN'oEisBKAD Twaddle, c. 

Dun, How unrortuuate that mj friend CholkstonB tihoalil b» 

I taken inddenly ill tbia very night above all others, when he ought 

{ to bare been in the beet health nnd spiriti I 'Tia true / am hara 

•• jent Um — (his locum tenens, as my lawyer would ctJl it)^ 

rty withoat the master of the house to welcome ami soHMd 
ts, nerer goes off well. {Load knock.) Hb 1 anotliai; 

A ladj' I don't know ; but 1 must seem to be well a^' 

juiuated viitb ber., {Strvanl witkovt anmnincet Ladt Fltti 
TEBLV.) How does she stand on Chalkstone'a list? Let me see, 
{Tahet ovt list, and reads.) Hs! number one! show her parli- 
colar attention. Brat howa— fine complimentB — all tliat aort o( 
thing. Beautiful woman, 'pon my life. 

Dun. Delighted to see your Isdyship. [Boaing ohnegviotu^ 

LadsF. (courUcyi-^g.) Mr. n-a— = 

Dun. Dunderhead Twaddlt, lotuni teuens for my friend Chalk. 
(tone, whc is confined to his roaui n-ilh the gout ; which (though 1 
mOH dialreaung to him) aSordg mc the greateil pteasare of mj 
lifb— fffominj) — receiving your ladyship. ., . ^ 

Zadf F. You are very kind, sir. {Atidi.) Vnlgar crertBttl^ pj 
Have you anybody here ? f yv! 

Tmad, I4ot a aoul of coneeqoence but yoor ladyship. "^rlfA 
oT penoni, but no personagea. Half a hundred miaten, mJHM,.*. j 
and miatreasea. A lion oc two ; a sprinkling of Frcooh cosdIb i.3J 
and German barons ; perhaps a stray knight or id ; but the ■larv.'i^ 
have not ;et eondMcended to radiTcn us ; the heaetufy btiH^ii^ 
(Bcieine) do pot app«ai till late. [Booing affecledly.) {AAiU.' ,ii 
Tbe*v, 1 tUnk 1 aaid lomething particuUcly insuinatdig. ' ^ 
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J^ady F. {anidt^ What a ridiculous old ape ! 

Tfjoad, (71/icAr/y.) Your ladyship is perfectly right ; in the gay 
vrorld, the Jirsi are always the lait. I remember my elegant friend 
the Elarl of Edmonton, in his exquisite Essay on Evening Parties, 
■aySy *' I*d rather be a clown, and plough or delve, Than dine at 
■izy and go to halls at twelve.*' Dedightful sentiment. He, he I 

\Laxigh\ng affectedly, 

Isody Fm (laughing,) Bravo, Dunderhead, very well, indeed. 
(^^aideJ) 'Where on earth could Chalkstone have picked up this 
wretch ? he must have escaped from some menagerie. Pray can 
joxk inform me if a Mr. Fitzfrolic is here ? 

X'fcad, Keally I'm not aware of having had the honour of re- 
odLving such a person, but perhaps I may have forgot, for really 
plain misteiB leive so little impression on my memory, (accustomed- 
to retain more exalted titles,) that he may have escaped me. 
{TaJeing otit list,) His name, I perceive, is on my list. He may 
he in the rooms. If your ladyship will describe him, I'll make the 
tomr, and do my possible to find and conduct him to you. 

Isody F, You are very kind. He has light hair and dark mus* 
tachios ; abont — {Knoch^ servant announces Lord Mincing- 
ton.) I'll not trouble you now, his lordship will oblige me. 

Enter Lord Mincinoton, i:. h. 

I^trd M, {starting, and speaking affectedly.) Ah ! do my eyes 
udcgnve me I Can it be ? Yes, it is ! No, it isn't ! Yes, it is ! 
?No, it isn't! Yes, it is! My dear Lady Flitterly, this is in- 
deed an unexpected happiness ! It is beyond human imagination 
to conceive, or words to express, my gratified feelings ! In fact, 
Yuk hi a dTeamy state of beatified delirium ! 

JLadff F, Pshaw, how can you be so affected and ridiculous ? 
lAird M, Don*t be severe, a man of fashion must be some- 
thing ; he had better be affected than coarse, and ridiculous rather 
than doll and stupid ; but Fm so delighted to meet you again I 
I>o you know, you've nearly had my death to answer for. 
£ady F, Indeed ! How so ? 

iMrd M, Can*t you guess ? Cruel creature ! Don't you recol- 

lecst when we were at Florence, last summer, that I — I adored you ? 

lAidy F, Oh yes, now I think of it, I believe you did ; at least 

yon said so, and no doubt you then endeavoured to })ersuade ygur- 

self yon were In earnest. 

Ltord M. Yes, precisely, after you went away I became quite 
miflerable ; and pined and fretted after you so dreadfully, that I 
became as fragile as an Ittilian greyhound, and as ethereal as a love- 
sick sylphide. 

Lady F, Poor fellow, how shocking ! 

Lord M, You were ever present to my imagination. I talked 
of you all day, and dreamed of you all night ; in short, many of 
my semudntance voted me melancholy mad. 

Zocqf F, How dreadful ! by what means did you recover your 



Lord Hi. By a little philosophy, and a great deal of champagne, 
the cure was wonderful ; several of mv fri.nds, who were sijiii'.arly 
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Btnated, tonai great oontolation by roUoiriiig mj prMnription-— i 
Arte pBgM of ZimmerrmBQ oa SoiiCudB. infiued in & bottle at 
iparklmg St. Peni, ta be takea Chree time* a-day; if the patiaot 
ii troabled with meiancbolr dresmi. double tbe dose at bed-tttncv 
snd >dd tbree tumblerE a( ponch, k la Romiiae. 

Taiad. {advancing L. H.) Ual hat ha 1 > yerj pleuasl 
method of driving awa; the blues ; I hope jonr lordship ia quit« 
wdl (Aowinj). 

Lord M. Eh! yea, (Puifinf uji Au jiloii, aniJ ttafing at 
Twaddle, aiii^ In LAor F.) Who U your trieadin the ti^Ua ! 

Lady F. Chalketone'ii locum teneiu, as he calls iunuelf — bf 
particuiu dcaire, and far this night only. Poor Chalkston* b 
laid up iiitb the goul, and baa engaged ttiat acoiacrow (mmd* 
laperannuated dancing- mmtei. I luppoae] to look aftei tha wr- 
vaati, teoeire the eompsuy, airange the qtuddllei, lad call Um 

Lord JU. Ah. (alaring at Twaddlb,] he lonks like that H 
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to joar wife and daughters ; I'll caJl and take tea with ttiam one 
cf thne days. [A tide.) I neva saw anchs qnoer old gig. in. mf 
life ; he'a an aoimated Wedge wood teaptit. 

rwarf. Your lordship does me muoh honour. (Aaide.) Wist 
did be call me — Jenluna ? Oh, I Biqipoie be miitakea me for 
the lunkcr. 

Lady F. Now for once, MiaciogtoD, try and make yoiutdf B(e> 
ful ; give me your arm and eacort me to the card-room ; and b 
Tstum, if jou behsTc yoiirielf very prettily, I'll daacs the falliB, 
" wilb yoo. ] 

Xvrd M. DeHghted! (Gieing Au arm.) I ahiU never, taiiiv 

the happiaesa. Good-bye, Jenkins ; nhen your benefit-hnp 

takes place, send me a doicc tickefs, I'll persuade my volet to 

patronize jou. (Aaidc.) Did you ever see such a Guy i'awkes? 

[iaauni Loud M. and Labt F., c. 

Ticad. {aatoniahed and earagtd.) BeneSt-hop '. patronized by 

his talet ! what the devil da^?a he mean? he must he mad. For 

ider ? J don't tike this diareqieat. 

rich a man to be laughed at! I — 

! I miut do the agreeable, and 

Mns. E.-JAP1T, L. n. 

Ticad. Delighted to see jaai lordship. {Bov}ing.) 

Snap. You are mistaken, sir, I'm not a lord. 

Ticad. I beg your pardon, my dear doctor. 

Snap, You are mistaken again. I'ta not 3 pbyiician, sir ; pUin 
Peter Snaply, a Russia merchant. 

Twad. I beg pardon, so you arel how could I loake locli a 
ridicutoni mistake : I was tbiokiug of Lord — very glut ta MB 
your father looking lo well, Miia Snaply. 

Snap. Father I she'i my wife. 

Tseud, (aiide). Another mistake! the deril — yes — Jtt^-nt 
Donrie. I didn't allude to you,- my maimer is so stupid. 1 
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meant your lady's iktiher, the old gentlemaii, my most particiilar 
friend ; saw him yesterday in the Park, looking younger than ever. 

Snap. Oh, yon saw him yesterday in the Park, did you ? 

Twad* Yea, fine old fellow — choice spirit. 

Snap. If you saw him yesterday he must he a very choice 
spirit, for he has been dead these ten years. 

Tufod, Hey ! (ande.) Zounds, I'm in for it again — aye — aye. 
Pshaw ! what am I tallong about ? I was thinking of— will you 
allow ma to usher your lady into the rooms ? 

Snap. No, I thank you, I can do that myself ; — come, Emma. 

Mrs, S, Stay ; I just want to know if Lady Dashington is here. 
Fray, sir, can you inform me ? {To Twaddle.) 

Snap, Why, what does it matter to you whether she is here or 
not, eh ? (Looks off^ l. h., centre,) Zounds, there's that rascal, 
Ciqstain Bilkly, broke out of the rules of the Bench. I must 
speak to him. lE^ni r. c. 

Mrs.S, {hastily to Twaddle.) Do you know if Mr. Eitzfirolic 
is here ? 

Twad. Fitzfrolic I {Aside) Another Tictim to the mu8tachio8« 
{.dkud) No, madam ; he is not. 

Mrs, S. Do you expect him ? 

Tufod. We do. 

Mrs, S. You will see him the moment he enters the rooms. 

Twad, Yes, madam. 

Mrs. S. Will you do me an eyerlasting service ? 

Twad. Command me ; to oblige so charming a lady, I would 
take a royage to South Australia. 

Mrs. S. When Mr. Fitzfrolic arrives, give him this note. 

Twad, Rely upon me. {Putting note in waistcoat pocket.) 
But how shall I Imow him ? 

Mrs. S. He has light hair, dark mustachios, and— — 

Enter Snaplt — ^Mrs. S. sees him. 

Snap. Then she is not here? 

Twad. {pointedly) No, madam ; but the moment she arrives, 
I'll let you know. 

Mrs, S. You are very kind ; but there will be no occasion to 
trouble you. I shall be sure to meet her in the rooms. Where 
have you been, Snaply ? I wish you wouldn't leave me. 

Snap. Why, my dear, I 

Mrs. S. Nonsense, sir ! — hold your tongue ! I can't bear to 
be left. 

Snap. Wen, my love, I— ~ 

Mrs. S. I will never come out with you again. Come. (Taking 
Ms arm, and pulling him towards centre door,) (Aside to Twad^ 
DLB.) . Don't forget. 

TuMul. My honor.— (J^^retin/ Mr. and Mrs. Snaplt, c. d., 
iieputing,) — So, an intrigue, and I'm to be the amiable go- 
between ! Oh !— Mr. Fitzfrolic is a happy rascal i—«et me lae 
light hair— dark mustachios. 
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Enltr Loan MiNcik 

Lm-d M. Jenkins, I want to say a » 

Twad. Jenklna ! My Lord, you ari 
bead Twaddle I 

Lor4 M. Very well ; It's all the iuroe. Pray do yoa hsppcu 
'.0 luiow if Mr. Filifrolic is ariiTed yet J 

TiBiid. FiWfrolio 1 (Aside) Dear me, how mnch that fellow 
n request. No, my Lord, I h. 



Taiad. I will. (Puliingnole in Us waitlcaatfOcM.) 

Lord M. I lar, DandcrbEsd, old fellow, come here. 

Taad. (aside, in a rase.) OldfeUow! 

Lnrd M. Do you see that splendid creature dancing wilh that 
l^ fogie ? 

r»fld. Yes. 

Lord M. Who is she ? 

Ticad. Mrs. Snaply ;— the old fogia is her husband. 

LoTdM, Wliat K shame! — poor old fellow! I'll engage hcc 
for the next set. Don't forg-et Fitifrolic, Dunnyhead. 

[EtU c. «. 

Ticad. Donnyhead I It'g very odd people won't recoUwt 
tiKUiEB. I'm getting into a charming way of business here, — 
every body makes me useful 

Enter LoHti Pi,iTTeBJ.T, L. h. 
"Who ia this, 1 wander ? I must pretend to know him, of oonrse. 
DSighted to see 7011, Colond. 

Lord F, Yon are mistaken. 1 am Dot in the army. 

Tread. I beg ten tliousand pardons. I forgot— 

Lard F. To whom, sir, have I the honour of speaking ? 

Ticad. Dunderhead Twaddle, sir, at your service, locum teoena 
for my friend Chalkstone, who is coalined to his ruom with the 
gout. 

Lard P. Do you know if Lady Flittarly is here ? 

Ticad. She is. I've had the pleasure of conversing witli her 
ladfsbip. 

Lord P. Can you tell me if a Mr. Ktifrolic ia here ? 

Ticad. FitzfroUc 1 (Attde) Mustachioa wanted again ? No, 
he's not vet arrived. 

LardF. Do you know him? 

Ttcad, (aside.) I musta't appear ignorant. He is my inO't 
particular friend ! 

LardF. Indeed! 

Tworf. Yes; we were at college together. 

LordF. Describe him. 

Twad, {confused.') I beg your pardon ■, 

LordF. Describe his person. 

Taad. Oh ! — you want to know what kind of a — (jltidB) Vm^ 
in another scrape. His person, oh ! — light hair, dark mr-' — *-'- - 

LordF, Enongh! — enough! 



Dtttttfiioc. ; 
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TwU, Vm glad of it, for I was nearly aground. 
LordF. Tour description is perfect. {Asuie.) There csq be 
BO doubt of his identity. {Ahud.) It is in your power to dc me 
tNnioe. 

Twti. Name it \ — to oblige you, or any friend of Chalkstone's, 
I'd Uke a voyage to South Australia ! 
Xonf^. When Mr. Fitzfrolic arrives, give him this note. 
7W. I will. {Ptitsit in his waistcoat pocket.) 
t^F, Do not say from whom you received it ; do not men- 
tin my name. 

^vo^ Rely on my discretion. I cannot mention your name, 
nrtMi simple reason, — I have not the honour of knowing it ! 

UiriF, So much tiie better. Stay : — on reflection, I vnll sec 
^ first, — give me back the note. 

^W. (putting his hand in his pockety and taking out three 
^f^) Eh ! (As^) here are three of them, and all folded alike, 
julbe hang'd if I know which is his. (^Alarmed.) Dear me, I'm 
'" a very awkward position ! ( Shuffling notes, ) 
^f^^» Give it me. I'm in haste. 

'Wf. There. {Gives a note^ which Lord F. puts in his 
f^f^tt^ Vfiihout looking at.) Ten to one Pve made a blunder ! 

^0n/ F. The- moment Mr. Fitzfrolic arrives, join me in the 
^'^^S^t And point him out to me. 
'W. I will. 

^^ordF. I shall remember your kindness. ^Ejeit c. 

y'^^ad. Well, I'm astonished I What can be going on ? This 
l'* ^tzfrolic must be a most extraordinary person ; who is he, 
^ "Ondor ? (A noise of altercation within.) Eh I— -what's the 
J***^? Voices high in dispute ! I must interfere ; — ^my office 
"tto sinecure ! [Goes offc. 

[Narcissus Fitzfrizzle, dressed in the extreme qf 
fashiony with a light wig^ and dark mustachios, peepx 
in, L. H., then Enters, 

^are. I've done it. Here I am, safe in the rooms. Now, if 1 

'^ only deceive the company as well as I have deceived tiie 

^^^^^anti, I shall see a little of tip-top life. Wliat beautiful 

I^oqu) ! they smell like Price and GosnePs I a concentration of all 

^c essences in the world, mixed with the spirit of fashion and 

the quintessence of politeness ! I must have a good deal of the 

^^ence of impudence about me to enter into such a first-rate 

•nop— a hem— house I mean. (Looking offj r.) Ah 1 there they 

*^. Oh dear, what a ravishing sight I what beauty I what ele- 

V^^f^ I what splendid heads of hair ! and what dresses ! I never 

^^ seen anything to equal this ; not even at the Crown and 

Anchor, or the Gordon Arms. Oh, why was I not bom a gentle- 

J*«n 1 Cruel fate, why did you make me a hair-dresser 1 Wliy 

^S^^ I right to dance and fiirt vdth these beautiful creatures ? 

yjy — oh, why han*t I a title and twenty thousand a- year ? Now, 

rjf*'« a fellow dancing with that splendid creature, with her 

2? dressed d-lorChinoise ; — ^is he to be compared with me, 

•'tter as a man or a dancer ? No ! he is the ugliest chap I 
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erer uw, and dances like a walking-stick ; fliere, ht eaa't evte 
btJaneez ; and, oh my ! wliat a poi d§ btuque (ImUating 
awkward dancing.) Shocking I thejr should see me put in the 
pas de sephyr, in the cavalier seul. (Dances.) Tliat*8 sometiiing 
like dancing ; how different from — {Dancing awhwardlff,) Bitt, 
what avail person and accomplishments without money ? monCTi 
that's the only difference in man ; it*s the pas de Calfdi ; ne 
chamiel that divides the great from the little ; and one may jost 
as wen try to jump across from Dover to Calais as to attempt to lie 
a gentleman without it. I'll take the opportunity, while the coaat 
is dear, of distributing a few of my caras. I may pick up a eiis- 
tomer or two. ( Takes out a packet of cards, and is ahout |» ptao§ 
Mmi on the taUes and chair s^ when Twaddle speaks wiihoui, 

Twad. {without.) Of course, of course ; delii^ted ; qid& 
charmed. 

I^are. (putting cards into his pocket,) Some one coimes I iitf#' 
for my patent polish. 

Enter Twaddue. 

Twmt. Lord Mindngton, if I'm not greatly mistaken, will 
have his brains blown out, one of these mornings, if he dodtti't 
mend his manners— eh ? (Seeing Narcissus.) Whom hatisr m 
here ? — ah. — flight hair, dark mustachios; damme, it's FltSfMfe; 
no doubt of it I'll speak to him. How do you do, sir f de- 
lighted to see you. 

If are. Sir, I am obliged ; I am delighted to see you, sir. (AsiUi.) 
Who is this queer old chap ? Oh, the amateur master of ^m 
ceremonies, l don't care for him. How do you do ? how db 
you do ? — ^Mr., Mr. (Using ege-glass, and speaking affectedijfj) 

Twad. Dunderhead Twaddle, at your service, Mr., Mr. 

JSfairc, Captain Brown. {Affectedly twirling his mustachiios.) 

Twad. Captain Brown I (Aside.) Eh, zounds I can I be mis- 
taken ? No, no ; there are the mustachios. I think he's trying 
to deceive me. I'll pump him. Captain Brown — ah ! so it is— 
Captain Brown, of the 129th ? 

Nare. Yes, you are right — Brown of the 129th. (Aside.) It'i 
all right ; he doesn*t smoke. 

Twad. (aside.) I've caught him; our highest number is 99. 
(Aloud'.) Crack regiment yours, captain. 

Narc. Yes, very excessively crack, infernally crack. 

Twad. All sons of nobility, I believe ? 

Narc. Yes, yes ; we are all noble. 

Twad. How is your Colonel ? 

Narc. Quite well, I thank you. 

Twad. When you heard from him last. 

Narc. Yes, yes, of course, when I heard trom him last. (Aswle-Z 
I wish he wouldn't ask so many questions. I*m getting bothered 

Twad. He's at Bengal, I believe. 

iVarc. Yes, at Bengal. I don't half like this old fellow ; 
seems rather smoky. 

Twad. (laughing.) Rather warm quarters there, I sho 
think. Ha, ha. ha ! apt to melt down the fat a little. Ha, ha, 








TAB DAMOZNG BABSIR. 15 

Kare, Ha, ha, ha ! {Atide,) Melt down the &t. Does he 
•uspect ? Yes, yes. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Tw€td. I've such a surprise for you. 

iVftrc. Have you? 

Twad, Yes ; the Colonel is here. 

Narc. The devil he is! {A$ide,) Vm pickled. Oh I indeed, 
glad to hear it ! 

Twad, I see him coming this way. 1*11 inform him of your 
arrival. (^Calling,) Here, ColoneL 

Nare. No, no. {Bringing him hack. Aside,) I shall he kicked 
^ out to a certainty. — ^The fact is, the colonel and I are not upon 
' Sfmking terms. I cut him. 

Twad, Oh, you cut him. Come, come, young gentleman, 
this won't do. (Mysteriously.) You can't deceive me, you harum 
scarum young dog. 

^aro. Harum scarum ! 

Twad, Yes ; I know you. 

Narc, Know me 1 

Twad» Yes ; your name's not Brown. 

Narc. Not Br-o-wn I 

Twad, No ; you are no more a eaptain than I am. 

Narc, No 1 

Twad, No; you are— 

Narc, Hush, for heaven's sake 1 

Twad, Your name is Pltz. 

Nare. It is ; it is, I aonfess ! don't hetray me t 

Twad, I won't he so barharous. 

Narc, (aside.) Barberous. Oh dear, it's all over with me I 

Twad, Ha, ha, ha ! you're a sad blade. 

Narc, Sad blade 1 

2*wad, Ha ! ha ! ha ! always in hot water. I dare say, famous 
for your scrapes. Hal hal ha! 

Narc, (aside, trying to laugh.) Famous for scrapes ! Yes, yes* 
ba 1 ha ! now he b laUiering me ! 

Twad, Captain Brown. Ha ! ha ! ha ! that wouldn't friz, eh 
I thiidc I combed his whiskers. Ha 1 ha 1 ha 1 

Narc, Yes, yes, ha ! ha ! (Aside,) How I should like to take 
him by the nose 1 I'd soon stop his grinning. 

1\ffad, Capital joke, ha 1 ha I ha ! By-the-by, youVe a great 
mainr fiiends here. 

Narc. Indeed ! 

Twad, Yes, youVe been inquired after by severaL 

Nare, Have I ? 

Twad, (wlMperingmysterumsiy.) Lady Bmily Flitterly ? 

Narc, Ahl 

Twad, Yes, (ehuckUng) splendid woman I then Mrs. Snaply ! 
{peMng him in the ribs.) 
•Nmrc. Really! 

Twad. Yes, lovely —oh you young rascal ; ha I ha ! ha ! Lord 
Mlmdngton (nodding mysiarioutly), 

Abro. WcOL what of him ? 
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TVat/, Jealous 1— 'pan mj life, 1 thiak w>. Clwlk Faroi, 4 

u'uloelf ID the moraiitg— ^ndercuad?— EhBie ;ou directly, «ir. 

]fan. Yes, y»s, {Aside.'} He niU hate atouoh at the shi 

Taad- Then there's niiDtLer gentlBmaD,— a mjaterioug 

of peneUf wheac Dame 1 don't knDWt waata parCicularij tc 

Xare. Inileed! , 

Tiead. Yta. {Chuekling.) Here are two notes I was chatg«£ 
deliver to jon. ^" 

Narc. Natei for me? Fa t£Coande>i, (looking al ana.) 

Twad. or course, for fear of accidenti ; in these affairs, eantit 
ia neceBBsry, t^iui «p.) I'll take a torn round the room, ■' 
jon devour the contenls of jour billetE, {laughing.') Ther're 
(if pretty seDtimeDls. I dare he Evorn. 
With wings li ke a dovs 
ri! fly to my love : 
WheatliealarBai 
Wliat rLymes to moon? — eaot 
halbl! 

With thinkinE of Fita. 
Ha! UI hal {Eml, c 

iVoFO. It's very strangle; I don't knon anyhady that coi 
write to me, {opening ltUt!r.) Oearmt Filx. Dearest Rtn, <,_^_ 
name, sure cnoagh ; how very odd — / am al Ihi ball, but yf 
humi leho is with me. 1 knon who 1 — I'll be hang'd if 1 do. J) 

— itiotu J meet me an a elrangtr. That I shall bf *" '" '^^ 

on "t know you. 1/ 1 drop iny glove, tindersla 
'ropmy haiuHterchie^, imders/anrf Kcj; IreakJ 
<tf.~Emma. Now, who the deuce is Emma ? and what d< 







Vou are an inftmioaa tcimndrti. Eh ! OK no, this «an'/ b« f^ 
me. YmiT diagaiie U nen thmigh. The devil it is I And if jftm - 
do votiaaaediatebi qmi Ihe hmae, yoatdU reeeite tht ehailisemeni 
you (0 richtg merit ,■ a good kicking or horse-whipping, no doalit. , 
swindler, your diahoneit proae^itgi are inmcn. Ace tbsjf' 
Think tff the itapotfare nan praeliied in GrteeeUlartingy QreMtf 
good gtadous I Vm a dead man, — that damned hogs-lard will hi 
my rain. This it from some customer I have dec<he(L IV . ' 
never take anybody in again. Think oft/our other impititimt,.' 
andlraRble. I do, all over, like a steam-boat. Diigrt^ithtmt--. 
ing over you ; be leamid, quit the home, I irill, — I'm a wvU-bnA- -, - 
d<^, ao I'll take the hint. Ladiei and gentlemeD, good-nj^l^ 
I'moC [Goinf, L. H., meett Fitxpkolic aw' Catchbw. ; 

Ah I how do yon do ? I beg yoar pardon. I forgot I'm to oii| - 
him. Good ni^t, sir. _-', 
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^pjU^^* Stay, I want your aasistance; since I saw yon, I've got 
*!•»«. So hare I. 



^1 



^* I'm in a deyil of a scrape. 
?«r.SoamL 



I- 



^. The person you see there is a sherifTs officer ; he 

^"Med me just as I was getting into my cab to come here. I 

vn prevailed on him to accompany me thus far, in the hope of 

^eetSs^ some one who would convey a few words of apology to 

two hdies who are expecting me ; as none of my friends are at 

Aaod, I must trouble you with the commission. 

Han. What ! go into the ball-room ? Fm afraid, IVe had notice 
to quit — a gentle hint to make myself scarce. 

jPtto. No matter, you moSt oblige me; didn't you say you 
would be grateful for the kindness I had shown you ? 

Narc. I did, and I'll keep my word ; I'll bear the kicking like a 
hero. "Who are the ladies ? and what am I to say ? 

Film, {taking Narcissus v/) to c, and pointing off.) Do you 
see that lovely creature, in the white dress, and flowers in her 
hair. 

Navn Hair in bandeau ; wreath of poppies, en diadem 
Fitsf. Yes : ask her to dance, and during the figure, say to her 
——I come from Alfred, he won't be here to-night ; he's obliged to 
go oat of town ; write to him immediately ; — ^you miderstand. 
JVarc. Perfectly. Now, the other. 

JFiiM. That lady dancing with the old gentleman in the white 
waistcoat, and brown coat ; take an opportunity of saying the 
same to her. 
JVoro. I will. 

Fitz, llianks, adieu. I don't wish to be seen with friend, 
here ; I'm going over the water ; call and see me, sure to find me 
at home. Now, Mr. Catchem — good bye, don't forget. 

[^Exeunt^ L. h. 
Narc, I'm a victim'to gratitude and dancing. I shall be sure 
to be kicked ; I wish I hadn't promised — ^yet how could I refuse ? — 
Oh, here comes old Dunderhead, I'll get him to introduce me. 

Enter Twaddle, r. c. 

Tufad. Well, how did you like the notes ? were they pleasant — 
Tery tender, eh ? hearts and darts, eh — eh } 

Narc. Yes, yes ; of course. Are they dancing ? 

Twad, Oh yes, the rooms are so crowded ; they are going to 
form a quadrille here, {Company appear ^ and enter through fold- 
ing-doort in c.) Dancers are in request, allow me to find you a 
partner. 

Narc, Well, as you insist ; but mum, not a word. {Aside) If 
I'm to be kicked, I'll have all the fun for it I can, so I'll pluck 
up courage, and go the whole hog. {They mix with company^ 
Na&cxbbus swaggers i and uses his eyeglass affectedly). 

[Mr. and Mrs. Snaply advance, 

Mrs. S. I won't dance with you any more, it's against the 
mlcB of society. I insist on your getting another partner. 




Snap, But. my im^~ 
Mr,. S. 1 insut. 

Mn. S. Yon sball. 
Snap. I won't. 
Mre. S. You most. 
tTare, (fideaneing ailh Tff < 
introduce ni. 

Ttcad. Introduce yon ? ba 
dogJ 

riUsiQ , 

Mend uf mine, CapUin BrowB, of tbe 1^9tli. {Jtide) Hem, j 
liruen rascal, h&'. ba! ha I 

3fr. S. Glad Co Bee jDU, eir, hem 1 (Atide) Affected pui^7 
Hare, Delighted, iueipresBiblf charmed — Ua— hem — inili (a 
hare the honour, with joiu pcnoistion, of ilsnoiog with (Amrinf i 
ta Mrs. S.) jour IotbIj daaghlcr. 

Taad. (btiritiBg info a laugh aside.) Daughter! that's cO^UI j 
he pretends not to Icaoir her; his aisurauca is ironderfiU. 
Snap. Daughter I air, she's m; yiite. 

A'm-c. I beg pardon, what could I he thinking of? I mean your 
wife ) nil! jou permit me, tbe next quadrille, if madamc l>u no 
objection. (Bowing.) 

Mn.S. None whatever; I shall be most liippy. (CurMt^njO 

Tviad. (a^ide.) Well, of all the deep oaei — the best arnBgci 

thing I erer saw. i 

Simp. Why really, my tow, I — i 

JUti. 3. (fliide. ) Hold yaur tongne, don't make a fool ot ivar. J 

■elf, mjdeaT! if you are jealona, get a partner and dance viH-^tis, 1 

Snap. I am jealous, and will be vis-i-ris. {Gnetvp in a rvge.) 

JVoK. Permit me. (Gii-es Aij arm.) The first I'lunge is over, 

and now I'U go it. 

[A gvadrille is formei — NiBOiSSns oiuJ Mrs. Snaplt, ! 
*. H. — Mtt. Sna,pi.v atleanees with hia partner, and 
tritt to place himself vU-&-vis, hut ii cut oat by Loan ' 
MmciNQTON and Ladt Flittehly — He thai taiet 
the centre, faeing Iht audience — Nabcissds danaei si' 
troiuaganttg a I' Opera — During one of the figuret, hi 
mhiipera la Mhb. Smaflt ; the sIbtIi, loekt al Aim icilh 
aelonithmtnl, and ichispers hint — Ma. SNA.ei.\ obttrvct, 
groaji jealaat, forgeii the figure, dancei diitractedfy — 
hie partatr holds and prevenle him from aUaekiHg 
FiTzratZELB— il-uHfl^ the pailourelle, when NAaciBBDB 
jroM foraard uiitlt the two ladies, he ahiapera Laut 
FutTBKLZ ; she starts, teenu aalaaiihed, and ahUperi 
Aon — LOBD MiNCtHGTOK obscTvei, grows jealous, doneei 
(As Cavalier Seul furiouslg, lenwling al Nabcisbus, I 
iailalinff and Irgi ng tc iaiult him — The dance concludti 
with the grand chain, during tchieh Nabciesub ram 
against Lobd MiNciNoton>vuj Mr. Snaply — General 
eCHfuaim iovardt the end of the dance — Twaddu 
advancei, r, b., tri'fh Losn Flitterlv, and points ouf 



TBI DANCINO BABBXA. 19 

Naboissui. The dance over, Lobd F. ejciii, l. h. — 
The rat go off, c— M&a. Snaply advancei with 
Narcissus. 

Mn, S. (in greta agitaHon.) 1*11 meet you here when they go 
to supper. Take care of my husband ; he is jealous of you 
tlvesay ; and if he finds out you are Alfred's friend, he'll muricLer 
yoQ. {^Goes up, and exit centre, r. 

HTcftf. The devil he will ? I shall make a nice thing of this ! 
Ididg F. {advancing in agitation.) Meet me here in ten 
sdntM. I'll slip away from the supper room. Poor Alfred ! 
jDi're a kind friend. Beware of Lord Mincington I I know he 
visti to pick a quarrel with you. Don't fight him, if you can 
hdp it, for he's a dead shot. [_Goes up, exit c. 

kan. Is he ? Then I'U take precious good care he don't 
ihoat4tm& I'll bok. (Going, l. b., meets Lord Flittrrlt.) 
LordF. Stay, sir ! I wish to exchange a few words with you. 
iVsrv. Oh dear, I'm afraid this is the kicker. Well, sir, I am 
■tyonrserrice. 
l^d F, Your name is IRtz. 

If are, {in great alarm,) It is ; you're quite right. {Atide) 
b^iiU over with me now. This is the master of the house, or 
tin beti^B-grease victim. 
lordF. Read that, sir. (Giving a note.) 
Asfff. I will. {Opens note, and reads in great trepidation.) 
"Deer Fitzg.,*' that's very familiar ; " Dear l^'itey.,— He loill 
^ here to-night, so be on your guard ; to-morroio he goes to 
A^fpR, then meet me by moonlight alone. 

" Thine ever, Emily." - 
^ord F. {astonished, and snatching letter.) Am I in my 



/fare, 1 breathe again. It's from another lady, who is in love 
*iflime, and that fellow is a servant. I'll swagger a bit. {Slap- 
fj*g him on the back.) Tell your mistress it's all right, and I'll 
^ mre to be punctual. 

LordF, (ftiriously seizing him.) Tou infernal rascal ! (Shaking.) 
nU-no, no — go, go — ^you're beneath my notice. {Throwing 

Nere, I'm very glad of it. I wish he'd thought so before ; 
k has nearly strangled me. 

Lord F, I know you, sir. Follow me out of the house imme- 
dktdy. Follow me quietly, or I'll call in the police. lExit, l. h. 
Nmre. It is the kicker, sure enough : what am I to do ? If I go 
out, I shall knap it. If I stay, I shidl be thrashed by the grumpy 
hnAand, and shot at by the dandy lord. A pretty finish this, 
to my first £sshionable ball. I'll try and find a back stair-case 
fbit wiU take me out of harm's way. {Going, r., is intercepted by 
Hrs. Snaply, who enters, r. c.) 
Mrs. S. Stay, my dear sir, one word if you please. 
Ifare, Now, I am completely ruin'd; go away, ma'am, go 
Bway ; pray, go away I I musn't talk to you, indeed I musn't 
Mrs. S, But one mome&t ; our dsng'T is mutual ; my hus- 
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band's jealousy knows no bonnds ; if he should find us togdHnBtf 
he would kill us on the spot. 

Narc, Then go ; there's a good woman, go I don't ran snch ■ 
frightful risk. If you don't care for yourself^ do have ■ome feel- 
ing for me. 

Mrs, S. The case is desperate ! 

Narc. I know it. {Asiele,) She will stay, and I shall be nttled 1 

Mrs. S. AVhen did you see Alfred last ? 

Narc. Half an hour ago. I know nothing about him ; dni 
ask any more questions. {AHde) I shaU be cut into curj| 
papers. 

Mrs. S. You are strangely agitated. 

yarc. And well T may be. 

Mrs. S. You're afraid to look me in the face. 

Nare. I know it, I know it ; pray, go ! 

Mrs. S. Something dreadnil must have happened to Alfirod 
Tell me ! {taking his hand.) Tell me what has befallen him I 

Narc. {trying to get away.) He's boned. 

Mrs. S. Boned ! Gracious powers, what's that ? 

Narc. Tapp'd. 

Mrs. S. Tapp'd ! Speak plainly ; what do you mean ? 

Narc. He's in quod. 

Mrs. S. You'll drive me mad ! Where is he ? and what hai 
happened to him ? 

Narc. He is arrestea, ana gone over tae water. 

Mrs. S. Oh ! {Screaming.) Transported ! Support me ! Ht 
is lost ! {Faints in Narcissus' arms.) 

Narc. I am lost, she means. Oh, my unlucky stars ! This ii 
my quietus. I'm pack'd up and directed. Madam, madam, 
pray don't faint ! Consider, you're endangering my fife. She's 
quite gone ! What shall I do ? Madam, madam, my dear lady! 
don't, don't, don't be a fool ! Pray, come to. 

Enter Snaply, c. 

Snap. What do I see — my wife in a man's arms! {Advancing.) 
Death and the devil, sir I What do you mean ? What are 
you about? (Mrs. S. screams and runs off, c, Snaply s«ff« 
Narcissus.) What are you about, sir? {Shaking him.) 

Narc. To faint* away. {Falls on Mr. Sxaply's sltouldery and 
f'dnts.) ]My little account will soon be settled. 

Sfiap. {in a violent rage shaking Narcissus.) You rascal! 
You villain I You, you, you — never mind ; never mind. I know 
what I'll do with you. {Releasing him.) Stay here till I return. 
Move an inch from the spot, and I'll blaw your brains out! 

[EiHt, t. H. 

Narc. You can't ; I havn't got any. {Faintly.) 1 shall never 
see my shop again. Why did I learn to dance ? — fatal infatua- 
tion ! My mother said it would be my ruin ; and so it isj and so 
it is. I've danced my last quadrille; made my last pirouette; 
I won't stay to be murdered. So here goes, the other way 
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Mrs. S. enters c, r. h. 

MrS' S. Stay, stay, sir. {Holding his arm.) 

Narc, Oh ! go away — ^go away ! don't let him catch us together 
again : — ^let me go — ^let me go ! {Struggles to get away.) 

Mrs. S. One moment, I entreat ! Go to Alfred — tell him to 
write to me, — say I'm in despair. 

Nare, Yes, yes. — 1*11 say anything — only let me go. 

.y Enter Lady F., c. l. h., she advances. 

Lady F. {taking Narcissus's left hand.) Oh, my dear sir! 

Narc, Oh, murder ! — ^here's the other !•— now I am finished. 

Lady F, Poor Alfred ! Mrs. Snaply has told me all — ^what 
can we do for him ? 

Narc, I don't know ; between you, you'll do for me ! Ladies, 
dear ladies, pray let me go. 

Lady F, You shan't stir a step. 

Narc. Then I'm melted down to pomatum ! 

Lady F. As Alfred's friend — you are our only consolation. 

Mrs, S, Our only hope. 

Narc. Don't say so ! I'm out of both the articles. 

Lady F. You know where Alfred is — take us to him. 

Mrs, S. You will ; I know you will. 

Narc, I shall never get rid of 'em. I'm caught, like Captain 
Macheath. I would oblige you, ladies, but 

Lady F. No objections I — ^You must, and shall — ^not a moment 
ifl to be lost. Come — come ! ( Trying to pull him offt l. h.) 

Mrs. S, {pulling him.) Yes — ^yes ! Come — come ! 

Enter Dunderhead Twaddle, c. 

Tvfad, I wonder what Rtrfrolic is about — ^ha ! there he is ! — 
ha ! ha ! ha ! — both the beauties have him at once ! — ha ! ha ! ha ! 
I must see how he'll manage them. I hope they'll fight ! {Goes 
behind curtains, r. h.) 

Narc, Well, as you are determined to destroy me, the sooner 
I'm out of my misery the better, — come along. {Giving his arm, 
and going t l. h.) 

Lady F. Stay, some one comes ; we must not be seen together. 
{To Mrs. S.) We'll conceal ourselves behind the curtains till 
the coast is clear. (Mrs. S. and Lady F. hide behind the 
curlainSf l. h.) 

Twad, We are having a game at bo-peep here. 

Narc. {looking off, l. h.) Zounds, it's old Crusty ! and, oh, 
good gracious, such a horsewhip ! I can't face that — so I'll go 
this way. {Gmng, a. h., ]«^ entrance, — meets Lord Mincino- 
TON, 19A0 carries a brace of pistols, — at the same moment Snaply 
enters^ l. h., with a very large horsewhip.) Now I'm regularly 
doubled up ! 

Lord M, {slightly intoxicated.) How do you do, Mr. Fitz ? 
You are a cap — cap— capital dancer ; and an im — ^im — impertinent 
pup — pup^puppy ; inhale that with your Havannah ! 

Mr. S. An infamous villain I a betrayer! a seducer!— 



S2 The DAKCxm MAKluu 

LordM. And ererything else tint ii respectaUa in tii6 
drelline! 

Twad. My friend in the mutachioi is ntiier in a hMHe 

Lord Jl/. Do you see titeae cnrling-iions ? 

JVar0. Curling-ironB ! 

Snap. Do you see thii shaving bnuih ? 

iVTiire. Yes. {Aside,) My kneee arp knocking together Ite i;tl 
pair of castanets. I wish I could bolt. 

Ttead. Poor Fits seems inclined to show the white festhflr I 

LordM. Now look ye. Young Wigsby, you've <w— i^ftf^ 
and I expect satisfieustion. Chalkstone has lent me these piftalt 
expressly for that purpose ; ifs not worth while now to go ~^ 
into the cold fields to pop at each other, so we'll settle it heie, 
take your choice ; — they are Manton's hair tri gger s t hree d^ i 
in each. {Puts a putol into Narcissus's hatui, who is so esep* j 
come with fright, that he is not aware he has taken ii.) Go oicc ti 
the door there, and blaze away I 

Naro, What a fire-eater ! — ^hair triggers — three slugs in rarh 
blaze away at a door ! Via. slaughtered— dead as Traefit*s bev I 

Snap. Stay, my Lord, I have a prior claim on this penon*; I 
owe him a horsewhipping, and—- 

Nare. Don't mention it. I'll give you credit. I'll nevor 
ask you for it. 

Lord M. No— no ! Let me have a crack at him first 1 If -I 
miss, (which I bet you ten to one I don't,) then yon may go in 
witii the whip ; now oblige me by seeing fair plaj ; well take liie 
signal from you: — one — ^two, and fire when you drop your 
handkerchief ! 

Narc, That wouldn't be the only drop ! 

Snap. Well, I don't like to spoil sport. 

Narc. Sport I (Aside) Hard-hearted old codger ; he'd see me 
killed with as much unconcern as he would a sucking-pig. ( Un^ 
consciously placing himself before the curtains ^ l.h., Mr. Sn aplt 
tahcs a chair between the centre doors, which he closes, showing 
only his head.) 

Snap. There, now I'm ready; take your ground, and fire away. 

Tirad. Stop ! stop ! — let me get out of the way. (Narcissus 
/i?uh he has got the pistol^ and is dreadfully alarmed. — Twaddle 
and the J-adiks call out, and throw back the curtains. — The 
guests rush on the centre and upset Mr. Snaply.— Mr. Fitz- 
FROLic enters, L. ii — Lady F, and Mrs. S. embrace ^tm.— 
Narcissus tries to run off^ l. ii., is collared by two Policenun, 
who enter with Lord Flitterly. — Tableau.) 

Lady F. My dear Alfred ! 

3/ri. iS*. My dear brother ! 

Snap. Your brother ! 

Lord M. Your dear Alfred ? — oh heavens I 

Lady F. Yes, Alfred Fitzfrolic, whom I have long loved, and 
shall be proud to call my husband — if my brother here will con- 
sent to our union. 

LordF. That Alfred Fitzfrolic U.who then are you ? (TV? Nar- 
cissus.) 



u 
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Jiiar. Fitzfrisiky hair-drener and perfumer ; now the murder's 
out, Idckawajl 
JllL A hair.dresfier I 

JV^ar. And perfdmer, ladies and gentlemen, at yonr lervice. 
WiUi abame 1 confess that I hare imposed npon you. I came 
without an inTitation, and have presumed to pass myself off 
a gentleman, Captain Brown, of the 129th. (Taking off hi§ 
rCocikios.) There, I've reduced myself' to the peace-establish- 
Lt. I know I deserve kicking^ but pray don't be too severe, 
fault hat carried its punishment along with it : I've had no 
fuJBL^ but have been nearly frightened to death by mysterious 
letterBy feinting ladies, hair-trigger pistols, and double-barrelled 

lUOVMWllipfl. 

Fi#jr. Let me intercede for his pardon. I led him into error, 
and will be answerable for all he has said and done ; at a future 
Unmnent I will explain ; meanwhile, let me beg his lordship, and 
ISr. Snaply, to exonerate me from all dishonourable intentions ; 
pecuniary embarrassments alone compelled me to be mysterious* 

lAird F, But the person for whom I have mistaken yon»- • 

FUm-, Was my servant; a rascal, who, not contented -^ith 
robbing me to a considerable amount, assumed my name, forged 
my signature, and committed divers other frauds, for which he is 
now working in the galleys at Grenoble. 

iMrd F, I am satisfied : if I find you worthy my sister's affec- 
tioDy I will not refuse my consent to your marriage ; and now, 
what are we to do with your prot%^, Mr. Fitzfrizzle, the hair- 
dresser and perfumer ? 

FUz. Forgive, and patronize him ; he's a clever little fellow, 
and deserves encouragement 

Lord F, Then he shall have it ; you may reckon on my 
cutom. 

Narc, May I ? then my fortune's made ; allow me to give yon one 
of my cards ; ladies and gentlemen, permit me, (Giving cards to 
guests) Happy to serve you all ; r«^arcissus FitzArizzle, hair- 
dresser and perfumer. Wigs in the first style of fashion and 
elegance, real metallic springs ; children's hair carefully cut, on 
the shortest notice ; large assortment of toys and jewellery^ 
hmshes, cutleiy, and per&mery — all warranted genuine. 

Fitz, Excepting the bear's-grease. 

Nare. Yes — now — ^but in future, the real Russian ; buy a bear 
next week. Now, I'll wish you a good night ; yon have treated 
me kindly, and I am grateful. (To the audience) You all know 
where I live, and what I can do ; I shall be proud to serve you. 
1*11 say no more ; ** think of me when you are curling your hair," 
and langh at the follies of the — Dancing Barber. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.— ne Chads, 

Enter Boreas and Flutter from r. h. and l. h. 

Bor, Ah ! Brother Flutter, whence come you ? 

FUit, From the banks of the classic Arno, my dear rough 
fellow ; where I have been taking a delicious siesta on a bank 
of musk lilies. 

Bor, Luxurious fellow! I fear we are late, for the court of 
Atars has already assembled ; yet I travelled post haste on a 
liurricane that levelled forests, fleets, and cities in its path. 

Flat, Ah ! Boreas, you have no business at court, if you be 
a leveller. But, pray, what led you so much out of your usua 
track ? you don't often attend levees ! 

Bar. No, the little courtling stars don't relish me ; they are 
afraid of old Boreas. I blew half a dozen of them out, the 
last time I came this way. But I'm here now, on an invitation 
from Queen Urania herself. 

Flut. You, an invitation 1 

Bor. May T die of an asthma piping through a keyhole, if I 
am not. Nay, that's not all ; for her majesty, knowing my 
discretion, has requested me to act in the capacity of guide and 
adviser to her daughter Asteria, who, to fulfil some planetary 
law, is destined to dwell a certain time on earth. 

Flut. 'Fon my life, a very singular coincidence ; for her 
majesty, anxious for the proper introduction of the young 
Pleiad to the world, has solicited me, as the most fashionable of 
her acquaintance, to accompany her to earth. I flatter myself, 
if she comes out under my wing, that she will be quite the rage. 
But, hist ! her majesty condescends to be visible. Boreas, you 
must speak for us both ! 

Bor. No, no; I'm a boisterous old fellow — grown hoarse 
with bawling to the bo'sons. You, Flutter, with your soft 
Southern lisp and pretty whisper, are fitter for the office. I 
«annot speak ; but, if her majesty fancies a little roaring, I 
flatter myself that my performance in that way will astonish 
lier. 

Flut. Well, if I must — though 'pon my life, I'm as nervous 
MM a zephyr in a lady's ringlet. 



SCENE II_n« clviid, nptn. and diuovn- tht Hall of th0\Pleiadt. 
In Ihe ccntfM a thrtmt, on which ii leattd UTonia, tht Quuh of' 
thiStaTt; oa either hand ilmid sii Pltiadt. A m-inbrr of Planttt 
and Star ipiriu rangtd dawn to tht front of the ilagt, bearing 
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id icwring a 



neli of siattU itart. (Ariil wi 
n of liglit. 



«■> 



Qui. Ye pare anil radiBntm 
Immortat gnardiana of Ihe firn 
Ye glorious watcliera of Ibesileut night; 
Fountains of wisdom, in whose depths lie tid. 
The deatinies of ail those myriad worlds 
Thatpeople IhE vast ether; to Onr court, 
We bid yoQ welcome fair. 

lAil ike Stan Tnaft« cbeisanc 



Isl Star. Bless me, where can this cold wind come from ? 
ll penetrates to my very bones ! 

ittd Slur, 'Tis that brute, the North Wind. See, be bas 
paired out the Matning Srar alrefldj. 

Que. You're welcome, coubid Winds. I'm glad you're come. 
How fare ye both ^ 

Flu. We only brcallie lo serve 

Tlie beauteous Qneen of Stars ! 

Qu* Yon flatter, sir ! ^ 

Flu. Not flo, fair qaeen, it is my niggard wit 
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y destiny's decree, 
er starry home, 
a space. Behold 



10 smootb '. 



All, (uilhoal, u. E. L. H.) I'll ne'er consent, (enlrr 
the skies ? 
/ dwell amongst the mortal sons of clay! 
Forsake the stars, and walk upon the earth t 
Do 1 look made for walking? 

Que. Peace, my child. 

Your sister Pleiads, did not thus demur. 
When call'd to llieir probation. 

All. Ah!— But I 

Am youngest of the seven— and fairest too 
'I'hey say :— and wherefore young and fair, if not 
To shape my actions by my tvill. Be sure 
I will not stir a step. To school I'll go 

tbi, (In AsTiBi*.) And wherefore nirt, 
Most radiant star ^— In nature, all that's bright 
And fair doth fall to earth, to reascend fiom thence,- 
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Ast, (aside,) Faith, neatly said. 

I thank you, sir. (aside.) And with a polish'd grace, 
A saucy gallant too.— Your name, fair sir 1 

Flu, "lis Flutter — and your slave. 

Ast. A foreigner? (Flutter tows.) 

I do love foreigners. You're welcome sir. 
I'm tired to death of home-made beaux 
And threadbare compliments, (aside.) I like his air ; 
An easy courtly air, that like a glove 
Doth fit the wearer pliantly. 

Que. To you. 

My faithful Iris, hath the voice of fate 
Reveal'd the mandate of the stars. Repeat 
Th' irrevocable fiat. 

Iris, (c.) 'Tis decreed, 

That ev ry daughter of the skies must once 
Descend on earth, to win a mortal thence. 

Ast, That's not so difficult, methinks. 

Que, But you 

Must lure him from the earth. 

Ast, A precious task ! 

And when I've caught him, how bestow my prize 1 

Iris, There hovers in mid air, betwixt these realms 
And earth, a race of dim unholy lights, 
Pale meteor-stars, that flit by new-made graves. 
O'er dark morass and bog, whose treach'rous depths. 
Betray the lated traveller to his doom. 
Our slaves are these. 

Ast, What are they 1 

his. Lovers doomed 

To death by faithless maids. 

Ast. Poor devils ! Ay ? 

Flu, But not by mortal maids ', each loved a star. 

Ast. Presumptuous fools ! 

Iris. To add another mortal to the troop 
Of phantom stars, your task on earth must be.^ 

Ast. I vow I do begin to like it well. 
I'll set you twenty mortals planet-struck ; 
111 turn their heads, and make them mad with love. 
'Tis better sport, I swear, than I had thought. 
Come, I'm for earth. 

Iris. Asteria, hear 

The full conditions of thy mission. If 
In seeking to enslave a son of earth. 
Thy heart shouldst yield to human love, thou'rt lost. 
No more to these bright halls shalt thou ascend. 
Or, with thy sisters tread these azure floors. 
The crown eternal from thy brow shall fall. 
And thou, the mortal's doom must share ', g^ow old 
And wrinkled. 

Ast, Old ! and wrinkled I pray — no more. 
Too dear a penalty to pay for love :-^ 
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end to lor«. I 
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So fe«r not, 111 relum ; I will,— Tl 
The Btnpid mortsli aucb > dsncel 
Prodigioualy araiiBing. 

Flu. And perhaps 

A litlle tkkliali ; so— bewdre of Ion 

All. Ollove'. D'jetliink [ eier could delcend t( 

Flu. Tbe stars llieniBelvea bave rall'D. 

Ail. I care 

I'll keep my footing in the alipp'ry path. 

Qat. Yet e'er you go, receive this lalismaa. 
The diamond BtaroF Mnzzaroth : — it hath 
A wooder-working poiver, and hy ita aid, 
Thou mayat inroke IheRpirila of the air. 
Demon and geni, goblin, Bnome, and aylph. 
And make them minialer unto thee. 'Twill 
Preaerre thy cbarmB. 

'If'. Dear nintber give it me, — 

Pray give it me ; I'd have all braren and cartU il 

My Blares. {Quiew plaeei a brilliant diamond itar on Asteriab- 
fcruicj tlw lurni round Ciiquetlidily.) Now tell me how I look? 

Flu. DiTinely! 

Bur. Brilliimt as an icicle. 

All. Your wit 

U frozen, air. 

Bar. Your eyes will make it thntr. ' 

Flu. That's not ao had for Jiim— almoet at smart ■ 

Ai one of oiy good things- M 

Qiu. Asleria, — these B 

Two faithful winds, Ibe allie» of tbe stars, V 

Shall be your guides on earth ; receive my friends. " 

[llnnE,.s«(id Flv-yier solute Astkhm. 

Alt. So, you're my tutors ! You !— a goodly pair 
To (end a lady : hul I'll give ye work ; 
I'll urorry ye, and make ye fetch 
And carry ; — you shall have no sinecure. 
If ve hut humour half my fantasies. 

Birr. Mj lungs are at your service, would you please 
To call a hurricane. 

Flu. Or murm'ring breeze— 

An. Pray keepyonr breath. I'faith I'm like to be 
A shuttlecock between my worthy guides. 

Qut. Asteria, now my duty is fulfiU'd, 
And you must quit the skies. 

Iris. (l. h.) Be vigilant ; 

Nor lose for mortal love, — th' unfading joy 
Ofour immortal state. 

All. Ob, fear me not. 

QiM. Ye chosen guardians of Asteria 'a steps, 
Protect my child. — To you I give the power 
To be invisible : — avoid the linunls 
Uf nieo ; tbe busy city's walks, where vice. 
By custom, grows leas bideoua^ — seek aome deep 
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Sequestered vale, where lust of power or gold, 
Has never bade the baleful passions rise. 
Aat, Dear mother, bless your child ! 

[AsTERiA kneels before Hie Queen, who kisses her forehead. 

Que, Heav'n bless my child ! 

[The Stars g^-oup at back, and perform a figure-dance to 
faint music — Boreas exits vnth the Queen, l. u. u. e. — 
AsTERiA stands in a thoughtful attitude, c. 

Flu, Aha ! my pretty pupil, drooping ? 

Ast. No ! 

1 do but meditate* 

Flu, On peace or war ? 

Ast, On war. 

Flu, And wherefore war ? 

Ast. For victory's sake. 

Flu, Oho ! a very woman. I perceive 
You're fond of conquest. Good ! you've but to throw 
Some glances from those brilliant eyes : — Heav'n help 
The luckless wight, on whom they fall ! 

Ast, Indeed I they're not so very killing — eh 1 

Flu, Annihilating ! 'pon my life. — Heigho ! 

Boreas re-enters, l. h. v. e. 

Bor, Bright star, the chariot of the air awaits your word. 
Ast, I'm ready. Now — farewell ! 

[The Pleiads and Stars weep. 
Dear sister Pleiads — mourn me not : — the earth 
That cold dim orb shall not retain me long. 
1 come — I come again, with brighter crown. 
To mingle in your nightly dance, and watch 
The lonely seaman gaze with upturn'd face, 
Upon the azure vault, and from our host 
Choose one ascendant star, the which he makes 
His heart's confessor till his eyes run o'er 
With tender recollections. Now — farewell ! 
^. Flu, { to Asteria.) Permit me to request, your finger's tip — 

Bor, (blows Flutter off.) Give place — 

Her starship likes a handsome man. 

[Asteria, Boreas, and Flutter descend slowly ; Iris 
and the Pleiads come forward and appear to bid them 
farewell — while the clouds close in. 

Song, — Iris.* 

Fly sister soon, from this cold dreary earth, 

Fly to the orbs where thy beauty had birth ; 

Where thy star palace hangs in the depths of the sky. 

And sweet music is heard as the planets sail by ; 

Where the night-lamps are beaming more tenderly bright. 

And the silver moon shines through a zone of pure light. 

♦ The Music by M. PiLati, 
a 3 




[lii« cold dreary earlb, 

- .. -D Ibe orbs whtrr thy beauty had birth ; 

Wilh tliy sisters above, thon slinit roam tbro' tlifi SpLeres, 

' ■ "le bloom of iby ebfeli , shall ne'er fade lliro' thy tears ; 

lb joys cTtr aew, in the dance or the sonp. 
Thuu still slialt be peerless ntnidBl the gsy Ibrong, 

[Ibis and lh« Plfuds mil L. u. danting, 

SCENE III.— Tftfoiwrior of Dami M*BO*B«T'a tolUgt ; on Ih* 
right a practicahit laiti e, a bed ef Uaua and maa in a earner ef 
tht apartment, r. u., a targi unnitauinllht back ihrimgh tsAteAuHn 
eloufortit taifry — Holikd ditcoitrrd ilerptHg on iht btd. Tht ife* 
graduallii lucoma dark ; Jiashti of llghlaing leenat inteniah IhrcwgA 

EnlerM/.iiatvrrhaail<i, Be.!., a. ithunder.) 

Mar. WhM I Roland, Roland '. Mercy on mc, the laiy boj 
(tone to Bleep, Why, lio-0-lMid'. (goa lolkebidaiidcalii ioadiiii, 
Ko-o-land, 1 sayT 

BaL (awaking linclii.) A-a-s-aw I Is dinner ready 1 

Mar. No. Uon't you bear tlie tbnnder ? 

Rot. 1 can only hear your iroice, mother. Why did yon 
irnlien me ) I was enjoying such t. marrellons sweet dreaio i 

ilar. Nonsense ; you do nothing but dream uileep and 
awake, (ruin.) Hark I bow il rains! those fagots which yoo 
cut j-eslerday are still Iving in Ibe forest ; they will oot be Gt 
to burn for a month if' you do not go and fetch them into the 

Rat. What, stir out iu this awful rain! Twould drown a 

Jilnr. Tis only a pleasaat shower ! 

BiiL Pleasant enough for thirsty ducks. 

Mar. Go, like a dutiful boy, and wlien you return I shall 
hare such an agreeable surprise for you ! 

Rnl. Eb — what — something nice ? — eL ? 

Mar. Very nice! 

Rnl. A venisoD pastyl 

Mar. No. 

Itat. No ! Ah then, it must be a partridfre ragout. 

Mar, No 1 'lis n more tempting morsel than even a ragmit. 
What think you of a wife, Roland ? 

Rol. Wife! (Iwkt round fivlishl\i.') what should 1 do with a 
wife, mother? 

Mar. That ia her afTair ; mine is to get you married ; and 1 
have agreed with your old godfather, Dominie, to make a 
match between you and his daughter LisFtte. Tliey arrived 
yesterday ; so it is all settled that you are to be her husband. 

RM. Settled ! nho wants (o be settled ? 1 don't ; nor 1 won't 
be settled on any wife, besides I have forgotten my old godfa- 
ther, and I never saw Lisette I 

Mar. That's nothing ; lo make up your mind to be married, 
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lilrelching himielf.) Aw- aw'. I'll tumUe in and bKFe Bi 
comfoTtnble lUOe nnp till dinner- time ! (goi.ig (uicon/i r 
unil iieing Asimni*.) Hty ! n womsn — in my bed— bb!( 
wliM bring* her hPrr— whu is sLe J — Hist! I'll wajei 
Lisetle, nij intended wife, come to t«ke pnsseBsioa. — Odjlil 
I'll \iKve B peep Hi her while nhe sleeps — 1 warrant aUe'a a 1 
forward, coc'.nosad little witch. 

[SUiitl to Ihl couch, kwhi on AstEKit, and stailt 
amaxtd. 
AU! WesB me, I nerer looked on so beaotiful a creHl 
A chnrming sUape. Egnd my old niather lioa & better Ii 
than I cUouglit; a dRrling little foot and ankle loo! Ob, de 
I feel a sort of h strange fUumping here — I can scnrcely brentbe. 
1 Ibink— yes, I'm ()uile certain, Ihnt a dutiful son ouglt to 
marry to please bis mother— and I'll marry Lisetle because — 
Oh ! ob ! there's a very queer wnsation coming orer me! What a 
charming blunb glows upon her cheek ; and the sigbt of 
those sweet cherry lips—tlirougb which her breath comes like 
the morninj perfume from a bed of violets, makes the blootl 
tingle through my veins. Tbere'a no one nigh — she sleeps — 
I'll have a kiss — courage I Roland- 

[After ineral ttUmpti, ht o( ItKph gaiai cvurnge ; kxiteli 
by iht euHcft, and it im lAs jjciiil o/^*iuing Astbbu, 
whia ihl Ipringj up end looks wflii OitonilSnitiil Hptni 
RoLinii uka rtminiii an hit kniei. 
jM. Who art thou 1 Speak ! ^ 



Hese 

/;..;. Ves. 

And yours, LiselteT (lises.) 

Ail. Lisette? 

liol. ]3eny it not. 

I know yon ; you're to be iny wife ! 

All. Tbyn-ifo? 

lUI. Assuredly ! A pair more sweetly match 'd 
Tlie province eball not boast. 

All. (njiile.) The fool's distract. 

Rol. Ila! ha! Li5etle, you wiciied lUtle vogue ; 
Vou friKblen'd me al first, ami took mv bre.iib 
Awaj 1 but now I'm vastly better. Lord ! 
My lieart went thumping so - 

lKa,,o,,l,„, , mrU ,/ ,h,.,, „ „ 

Ail. (aside.') A downriglit fool. — 

lliis stran);e mistake comes aptly to my will ; 
I'll play the village hoyden; and thus make 
iMy conquest certain. 

Hot. Prithee don't be coy. 

Asl. Good sooth, I am not coy ! (slie tils.) a little shy 
At first. *Vhy don'lyoiisit? (he sils.) So you're to be 
My husband ! 
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Rol. Yes. 

Ast. Draw closer 1 Do you call that close ? 

You more your chair by niggard inches, as 
You fear'd that I should bite you. Ever, sir. 
When you would woo a lady, boldly draw 
Your chair beside her, thus : 

[She draws Jier chair near hit. 
Observe you me 1 
Rol, I do. {asid^.) How wondrous soon her coyness fied ! 
A$t. Since I must marry thee, 'tis fit I know 
What bargain I'm to get. Hold up thy head. 
And look me in the face. — Your eyes are gray. 
RoL My mother calls them blue. 
Ast. I'll have them gray. 

Your nose is short — 'tis very near a snub. 
Rcl, (aside,) My nose a snub ! 
Ast, How old are you ? 

Rol. (aside,) What age would please her best ? 

Ast. Ilow old, I say? 
Rol, Just twenty- one. 

Ast. I wish you joy — of age to play the fool. 
Rol. (aside.) 1 he saucy minx doth twit me to my face ! 
If we do wed, she'll put my shallow wit 
Against the wall. But, 'sdeath ! I'm stupid grown ! 
You've travell'd far to-day *? 

Ast. Much farther than 

You'd credit, should I say ? 

Rol, And I ne'er thought 

To offer you refreshment. ( pulls table into centre,) You must be 
Fatigued and hungry. Here's a nice cream-cheese, 
Would tempt a queen, and here's a bowl of milk. 

[iJe places different kinds of food, and a covered dish on 

the table. 
Come, sit, Lisette, you're welcome heartily. 

Ast. (r. h. aside,) A droll adventure faith ! I needs must seem 
To honour his repast ! (she sits at table.) 
Rol. (l. h.) That's frankly done ' 

Ast. Your fare is novel. 

[She raises a covert and takes a dumpling on a fork. 
Pray what call you this 1 
Rol. A dumpling. 

Ast. Ah ! — didst shape the thing thyself? 

Rol. Why dost thou ask, Lisette ? 
Ast. Because, methinks 

It hath the very fashion of thy head ! 
Rol. Wilt leave thy gibes, and feed ? 
Ast. Why so I do — 

Upon thy looks, — that give to appetite 
A keener edge ; — which I, perforce, must check, 
Lest free indulgence should a surfeit bring. 

[Boreas appears, with his beard and clothes covered with 
snow, looking through the lattice 
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Your father, I suppose 1 



I left him in tlie fore! 

Roi, (ffinn^* up to B' 

Tin Teiy glad to see 



My father !— Yes. 



iHEAB.) How d'ye do ? 
'Oil — DomiDJc ! 

[AiTXHiA Toakaa lign Id Be 
£or. (at back to K.H.asuie.) Some scheme on foot. — I thank 
yoD heartily. 

[ill ihaka Roland's hand, isAd draat it mcaif mddeal^, 
unrj btaw» his Ri.gen. 
Rol. How devilitb cold yon lire I — You »e nqQibed my hand. 
Ti» (fsltiufr very chilly — How's the day T 
Bar. A pluasunt nlppirig air. 

[Roland lumj up, Astehi* lakes Boheas ajmrl, ami 
tpeaht toldm. 
Bor. Faith, capital! 

I'll g'ire him such a cooler! 

[Hi gan to the labU, raisii (fc* cocir, and bloirn o 
diaiiplingi, thin on thi milk, cheae, l(e., and inf 
pUchtr. 
RbI. (c. Tituming M table.') Now, old boy, 
III VBTRi your frost- nipp'd doec. — Here try ■ cup 
Of wine— (^fc' eudmiiiiuri to pour out mil, (nil mni eomei.) The 

devi]'s in the pitcher I Zounds ! ' 
The wine is frozen faat. — 

[AsTERiA and Boreas laugh; KoLumi tries In pour out 
mith, which alio appearsfreien, 
Alt. Perhapa, kind sir, 

Yon'd help me to a dumpling I 

[He laicoitera the dish. 
Set. 'Sdealh '. what's here T 

A dish of Gnowbails. 'Tis some magic trick. 

Ast, We're much obliged forsooth: will't please you, (ry . 
Your cold collation ! 

[Music; thnms a inmcbttU nl hiia. 
How d'ye relish that ! 
And that — and that — and that > 

Bor. (gees to door.) A pelting storm. 

I'll leave bim lo his fate ' 

Rol. Lisette ; enough, enough ! I'll he revenged 
Upon your lips for this. My motker says 
That maids lore kisses. You shall bave a score. 
Ast, (aimding him.) Hold back— you keep no tally on ray 
lips. [tIe/otlou:i her a$ she telreati. 

Ttal. A dozen then, or Lalf, or four, or two. 
Or one. I must hare one ! 

An. (crosses lo i- h.) Help ! mother ! help ! 

[Abteri* roiiei the liar aboce her head ; the ilagt becamei 
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dark, and Roland/o/^ sennUss on the earth, r. h. The 
hack part of the cottage then appears to dissolve^ and the 
hall of the Pleiads is seen behind strongly illuminated^^ 
Urania*, Iris, and Pleiads discovered, toatching over 
AsTERiA ; Iris sings the first stanza of her former song, 
as the Act drop descends slowly, 

RSD OF ACT I. 



ACT II. 

SCENE 1. — A forest — A single oak-tree in the centre of stage. 

AsTERiA enters l. h. beckoning cu she crosses the stage, and dis- 
appears amongit the trees laughing, on the opposite side, Roland 
then enters tottering from exertion, he looks wildly around him, 

RoL Again deceived : amongst those ancient treeSf 
I saw but now her figure, like a beam 
Of moonlight, flitting through some pillar'd aisle ; 
Her snow-white hand — with graceful motion still 
Entreating me to follow. — Yes, Lisette, 
ril follow, though — ah me ! my tottering knees, 
Can scarce sustain my weight. Lisette ! Lisette ! 

[Jfe staggers to the foot of the tree and falls senseless on the 
earth. Music, during which the trunk of the tree opens 
and AsTERiA comes from it— for a few moments she ap- 
pears to regard Roland with an expression of pity, 

Ast. Deluded man ! like all his wayward race. 
Forsaking real happiness, to grasp 
At vain chimeras. But his fate is fix'd ; 
The 6at of tiie stars, must be fulfilled. 

[^She comes down, Boreas and Flutter etiter, l. ii. and 

R. H. 

What Boreas ! Flutter ! whither have ye been ? 

Flu, Conveying lovers* sighs to ladies' ears. 

Bor. Unroofing misers' barns. 

Ast. Well, listen both. 

My task on earth, is wellnigh done* You see 
Yon moital wretch, o'erpower'd — 

Flu. — With love, or wine, delightful star? 

Ast. With lore. 

Thou saucy jackanapes ; and love for me* 
What think you, sir, of that ? a desperate case : — 
Ten thousand fathom deep in hopeless love. 

Flu, You better could not do, had yon been bred 
A town coquette. How must we next proceed ? 

Bor. Entice him to the wizard Uriel's gi'ave. 



Flu, Where meleor pbautoiDB wbcel in midDigbt daoee. 
To fiMltiale iboaa liapliu moruli, who 
Complnin of liupeless lore. By inadneM BeJz'd 
He'll tbreadthe fstal iDHXe, lill life forwkes 

Tbt piatin; trembling wrrtch. Delightful death ! ■ 

To pcrieliiD (he whirlwind of a waltz. M 

Bor. Hin fate is tii'd. ■ 

Aa. Most I the agenl be, V 

I'o leRd bim to his doom ? m 

Fill. 'Tis 50 decreed. 

None eke deceire him may. 

J«, AUs : poor wretch 

So readily he j ielded to my pow'r, 
And lores me ivitb such simple confidence, 
1 would ll>e ta»k lODtlier handi had fsll'ii. 
Bui lince to mine, I mint enforced perform, 
Thi« cruel part, (lu Boreas.) Your aid I may require. 

Bar. 'Til but lo vbisCle and to hare a storm, 
Would hlov the horiu oifBelzebub, 

All. Adieu! 

[Boreas nnd Furmn diiajiprai 



lolioLI,!! 



( >hou!Jtr- 



ILil. Wbat miracle is this > My limbs feel uerved 
With new-bora strength, a huoyBut rpiril fiUs 
My Bool, and lifts me from the earth. Fatigue 
And wearineu do more oppress my frsme. 
Hire— Ibreatlre. (smi AsTLnu.) Ah! here again, Liaette 
lliii time you 'icape me not. 

[H( is niihing loaards her whtn she molvins him Id desist 

Alt. (l.u.) Forbear, hold man 

For I am not Lisetle. 

Rol. You not Lisette! 

Asi. No, fool I Ho 1 look like a village wench ! 
A vulgar villflge wench — upon whose cheek 
The sun, hot libertine, hath left hisliiss > 
Canst look upon rae with those wond'ring eyes. 
That gaze as they would swallow me, yet see 
No impress of my bjrlh ' 

Hoi. I boo art most-fair. 

Most bright ; in loveliness thou dost surpass 
Of beauty — all that erer met mine eyes ; — 
But if Ihou'rt not my promis'd bride, Lisette, 
As truly lo this mooieat I belier'd. 
What art thoo then! 

All. A spirit, sir.' A star 

Descended from her bright abode, to Isugh 
ortal foolerit 



Il>L 



Then 



augb a| 



verfB. 
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RoL I virould. 

^it. How so ? 

Rot. With what small wit I have, 

Supported by an honest heart, and tongue> 
Which though it cannot gloze a polish d lie, 
Has learn'd love's eloquence within this hour, 

Ast. A hopeful scholar ! 'tis a lesson light 
To learn. 

Rol, But bitter to forget. 

Ast, I may 

Despise thy love. 

Rol, Contemn myself thou may'st, 

fiut love, howe'er so mean is ne'er despised. 
It is the precious amber of the heart, 
Which being chafd to heat, doth closely draw. 
In nature things most opposite. 

Ast, So then 

You think that I, the daughter of the stars, 
May stoop to yield my love to thee, 
A being of a meaner race ? 

Rol. I do— 

For love enforceth love, as ardent fire 
Subdues the stubborn steel. 

Ast. Thy words 

Are bold. 

Rol. I'll prove them by my deeds. 

Ast. 'Tis well.— 

At midnight when the solemn hour tolls out 
From Arden's tower, beside the wizard's tomb, 
My hand thou shalt receive. 

RoL The wizard's tomb ! 

They say the demons of the flood and fell. 
Pale phantom lights that lead men's wits astray. 
Do wander there ! 

Ast. I thought thy heart would quail. 

Rol, It does not quail ', I'll meet thee there. 

Ast, To-night. 

Rol, At twelve ! ( Aster i a going.) 

Thou wilt not leave me yet. 

Ast, Farewell! 

Rol, Without a token of thy love ! 

[AsT£RiA retreats — he seizes her scarf — she breaks from 
him and rushes towards the oak-tree, 

Ast, Help ! Boreas! help ! 

[She disappears into the tree, and^ Boreas comes from it 
blowing with great force towards Roland, who is driven 
back. Music. 

Bor. {crossing the stage,) Look out for squalls ! 

[Boreas ents, r.h. 

Rol, (recovering himself.) The spirits of the viewless world 
combine 
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To Ihwart toy wbhrt : bul ibis time, at least, 

1 could DO( b« deceived. 1 uv tliia oik 

Receive her in its incifot bosnro, b9 

A gfnile motber woald a truaot cliild. 

My »ie 1 my ue 1 I'll bmk the eoiions shrine 

1 hat hidei faer fiam m; liglit. 

[Ht taha his aa Jrom hu bill, and ilrilitt a h 
upon thtlree, A uxtiiing UTrtfam if henrdt a 
Iremiilaul ckird in iJte miaic. RoLlKD dro[ 
andiiaggtri back afrighied, 

lui.DutiiiJi, ii heard lingin^ thtfallomng umg. Rolan 
every dirtcliBn Cn dixoBtT tin lingtr. 



Seek me, leek me, wiiere I glide. 
Borne upon the glossy tide, 
Iq a rose-leaTs fttir)* boat, 
Siagiog ta 1 gaily Boat. 

Seek me. HtBrken 1 I am liere, 
Wbisperiog music in tbine ear; 
Nov upoa tbe swallow's wing, 
WbeeliDg bigb in sportive ring- 
Lira, lira, lira la. 
,fnlerjinviitM( Id Roland, Mfliiig her poiitim 
parts if thf ilage, whiU she singi. 
Seek me in tbe rosy shell, 
In Ihe lily's silver bell. 
Where all day tbe (niant bee 
Hums bis drowsy melody. 

Lira, lira, lira la. 
Seek me, wbere tbe Dryads keep, 
Zephyr in their arms asleep ; 
Seek me low, and seek me bigb. 
Follow, follow, wbere I fly- 
Lira, lira, lira la. 



MiRoAHET and LiSETTE enler, i. h., while he speaks, — Rolakd 

Mar. Bless tbee, Roland ! she's not going to run away j no 
girl ever ran from a husband. There stands LiaetCe— take a 
smack of tby bride's lips like a man, and leave off bugging thy 
old mother. 

• The muiic by M.FiLtii. 
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Roi, Lisette, my bride ! that short ill-faroured girl, (aside.) 
Oh ! how nnlike mj .spirit lore. \f other, cling not to me,|I 
must away, (song, at a distance,) Hark ! she calls — she calls ; I 
will be free! 

Lis. Pray don't detain him. Let him go ; he shall run a 
pretty race, before I follow him. (Roland rushes off, followed 
by Margaret, l. h. i a.) Let him go; the stupid,base, abominable 
wretch, to treat me so. / that have had a dozen — ay, twenty 
of the smartest fellows in the world dying at my feet ; I don t 
Talae him a straw, — not I. (sobbing,) 

Flihtsr, r. h., enters at back. 
Fiu. (aside.) Aha ! a little Tillager in tears ! Soft and sweet 
as a melting honey-comb ; and deuced pretty, too ! 
Lis, Hist, hist! did I not hear some one speaking? 
Flu, (aside.) A sweet melodious voice ; may I perish ! 
Lis, If it should be that monster Roland come back, to ask 
my forgiveness, I don't know but I might pardon him ; for after 
all, the fellow is very well, as fellows go, and I flatter myself 
that I am rather tolerable. 

Flu. (aside.) The little rogue knows she is irresistible. There's 
a tempting cheek. Egad, I'll venture ! (comes behind Lisette and 
kisses her over her shoiUder.) 

Lis. (without turning her head.) It certainly is Roland ; but I 
shall not take the least notice of him. I wonder, will he 
dare to repeat his impertinence, {partly turns her head to 
Flutter.) 

Flu, (aside,) Encore, Flutter ! encore, my boy '• (he again kisses 
her, and exits » L. h.) 

Lis. He has dared ! (aloud.) Sir ; how durst you offer me such 
an insult, or even appear in my presence after — (she looks around 
and sees no one.) Hey I gone ! Roland, where are you 1 I'm 
not vexed, indeed I am not — Roland, don't be afraid, you may 
kiss me as often as you please, and I shall never be angry with 
you. 

Song.* 
Stay Roland, dear Roland, 

Whither woulds't thou fly me ? 
Come kneeling, here stealing. 

All thy love declare. 
If a kiss you want 

Pray come again and try me, 
Never be afraid 

A dozen I can spare : 

Though prudes may rail and cry 

That girls should never kiss ; 
With nf> one near to spy, 

They'd take it not amiss. 
Stay Roland, dear Roland, 

VVhither wouldst thou fly me, 
Come kneeling, here stealing. 

All thy love declare. [Exit, r, h. 1 1. 

* Ttie Music by M. Pilati. 
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SCENE 11.— n* Wiiard Crirf, grave. A grni.j/ n»M 
mtingU upright ealuma nf hUlekMiitiarmimHting it, o, 
tn till aiUanee an ixleaiiiir waste. Wild miuic. Th 
phayttomi enitr frnm all lidei^ and perform afantaitic da 
■III. 7^11 Aarvii*, follBwed bif Bobeai aud Flutt^k 

/it, Night's Bolenin !!□□□, witti silenl pace, draws oi 
Aptl o'er the plain llie flick' riii); pliaiitom stars. 
Tbeir palj laoips have lit. BeliuLil, 'tis lime 
Our inrocatioDS vere begun. 

Bar. But will 

The *iclim come? 

Aa. He lorea 

Too blindly and too well to break his trfst. 

Flut. Then let's prepare to lay our springeB for 
The rub and filed wretch. 

Alt. And Brat to call 

The sleepleas spirit orihe wizard sa^ie, 
Whuae ashes siuoiber here ; and bid it shoir 
The three mysterious words, which, namiag, makes 
Th' unseen intelligeoceg bow before 
The magic Stnr of Mazarotb. 

[Shi approacJin lAa coiumn, and itrikts il 
Kith a cffprni-branch ; ni each Urofce 
jimiJflr ta a gong. AJier 
il heard, and theJoUaiei, 
diaraeteri ea thi caJun 

" Bebihotu. Ores. E 
Alt. The call is heard. 
fl<w. (reudfng.) That's plai 

[He vrritec in hit tablets, and eiit, I e. b. h. f 

Alt. By these Ibree words, I do coronjand 
The spirits of the star my beat obey. 

{The Phantom lights appear o» . 
1st Phan. Who calls ua from our midnight revela ? 

Whose power compels ye. Bow, ye slaves, before 
The glorJuuB Star of KUzaroth. 

[The Phantom lights hieet and do reiiereiice (• 

Iff Phan. Behold. 

We worship and obey. 

Alt. Prepare, to-night, 

To fascinate a mortal by your spells ; 
Throw thick delusion o'er his senses ; £11 
His eye with golden fantasies ; and, through 
The mazea of your frantic dances whitl'd. 
Draw fbrtb his fainting soul, and let him gasp 



ilumn, and itrikis it Ihree tinui 
; nl each ilrsfce il emits a saand 
IJier the third itrokt, a laud irraA I 
iwing teords appear in ittamiiiated J 

Ores. Bel." 1 
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* ^ife away in ecstasy. lA distant clock strikes Twelve. 

J , The liour ! 

H®*' bis footfall o'er the rustling leaves. 
«tire. 

[She waves her handy and the Phantom lights disappear ; 
slie then conceals hei self behind the column. Roland 
enters, l. h. 1 e. 

J ^o/. Asteria ! see, my own beloved star, 

CoiQg iQ g|^2e upon thy beauty, and 
p^ hear the liquid music of thy voice. 
ip^r this, and for thy love, I have not shrunk 
T? ^^^^ *^® terrors of this place, where things 
i^^t mortal may not look upon, and live, 
^'Jhabit. 1 have called upon thy name, 
^^d ghastlj faces glared upon me. I 
j^ave pray'd thee speak, and mocking fiends replied, 
^ fitter laughter. Now, in pity, hear ; 
/ ^ ^^^^ fierce agonies that tear my heart, 
^o conjure thee. 
■^»«. (appearing.) Roland ! 
t^^Gl. Ah ! her voice ! 

»n*^ she — my love, — my soul's bright queen — 'tis she. 
qP^^* 8 let me worship at thy feet. Oh, bliss ! 

^ » joy ineffable ! [He throws himself at her feet. 

Q-T^ St, (aside.) Did ever heart 

p Viuman mould so fondly love before ? 
f^ ^^ me it beats ; yet I, oh, cruel fate ! 
^^ *t cause its throbbings cease. 

[Roland kisses her hand, 

"^^st. 'Twas but a passing weakness. He must fall. 

[She waves the cypress- brajich, and the meteor lights again 
appear. Roland in alarm crosses to Asteria. 

~^ol. What phantom shapes are these ? 
-Ast, My ministers, 

e tributary stars. 

[Tlie miLsic changes, and becomesrapid ; the meteors group 

around A 8TFRI A and Roland, and dance a fantastic 

round \ Asteria mingles in the dance, and Roland 

pwsues her through its mazes, until, tottering with 

fatij^ue, he sinks exhausted on the earth, 

Bol. Asteria ! help ! I faint — thy hand — thy hand! 

[He draws himself along the ground, and attempts to seize 
Asteria's hand, in doing so the star falls from her 
forehead ; Roland catches it, and presses it to his lips ; 
he suddenly regains strength, 

Rol. What wond'rous power renerves ray tottering limbs ? 
It is this star ! 

[Music ceases ; all the phantoms group together and 
descend suddenly into the earth ; Asteria on dis- 
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ti/cering bvr Lis, TuAu Ui Bolahd, wUk a irream, and 
tndtavovn U> inaich the itar, which he htldi abovt his 
hiad, inyoiid her reach ; music cAangu lo a intiantAely 



I. Thsl star !— Tig m 



lujiplicating attituit b»' 



Alt, (riling.) ni weep ni 
He triumpliB aot o'er me — 
I'll prove mj'aeir Ibe proud cold Pleiad hiUI, 
Whom man in»y worsliip — hut shall ne'er appronch. 
The talisman be keepi — I'll keep iiis heart: 
XtX, I'll not lore him— bang me if I do. 

Enlsr (r. h.) BoREiB, uml Fluitei. (t.. i,.). ^''H' »''« 

Flu. Confound all love, say I. 

Bar. And I. 

At!. My friends, 

I'm glad vou're come, for you shall witness how 
I'll plngu'e this mortal, KoUnd, 'till he yield 
Me bflck the tnngic stur. I am resolv'd, 
I'll not he baffled by— 

FU. —A vulgar clown. 

Ail. I said not oloivn — allhough a peasant youlli. 

Bor. He'a most ill favour'd, 

AH. He I wert tliou so fair, 

le thyself to death, 

Flu: ' ' Grant, at least, 

He's short.- 

Ait. Tall, tall! Upon my life he's tall j 

No dwarfish plant like thou — 

Flu. He limps, methinks, 

And with a vulgar swaying motion [hrone, 
His arms about him thus- 

^il. Ilell)-ou, sir. 

He u a proper man. (jrei up,) 



ALL FOR LOTS. 2^ 

«WW fi^ K'wfgA'ng') Ha! ha! ha! ba! ha! 

^. A rery proper man ! 

J«r. (toFLUTTEH.) Ho! bo! sbe's limed — 
^. (to Boreas.) And struggles to be free— 

Ast. (aside.) I've made myself a fool — a very fool— 
iii^c)M r*» ^ H.) What is't to me, if be be foul or fair, 
^t I sbouid be bis champion ? Out upon't. 
fkt, (to Boreas.) A most decided heart-entanglement 
^e'Jl hare a watchful time on't, to restrain 

a^"' mood— 

-OOP. (fo Flutter.) Restrain a buffalo, 
ArrcBt a torrent in its course, or curb 
Jl y rage, when tiles and spouts, and chimney-pots, 
j^^ whisking through the air ; — but never think 
*o balk a woman's will— 

^^u, (fo Boreas.) I doubt 'twere vain. 
. '^tt. Well, sirs, what make ye now 1 The man is tall, 
j;.?^ proud enough ; yet tall and proud, I'll make 
A ^'^ kneel to me, or say my eyes lack fire ; 
Q^d sigh and sue, and hang upon my robe, 
jl^^ Say my charms are faded. He shall be 

y slave, my dog— 
A "^or. But dogs that break their chains 

^^ seldom whistled back. 
^9t. Ill use such lures, 




%^^que8t of him, — whom having found, — I straight 
^^iU curtain them, beneath the modest lids, 
^^d seem to count the pebbles at my feet. 
^^r by these arts, do mortal maids subdue 
'^•ieir lovers. 

^ 3or. Pretty dears ! I know their tricks. 

'^ loved a mortal once. 

Ait, You, Boreas ? (crosses to centre,) 

Bor» Yes. 

Ast. Didst prosper ? 

Bor» No, — my breath was rather rude. 

Ast, Rough winds, do soonest raise a flame — 
Bor, But mine 

^uffd out the flame. So piteously I sigh'd. 
The girl caught cold, and died of a catarrh. 

[Asteria and Flutter laugh. 
Flu. But to our business ; what is to be done — 
To force this Roland to restore the star ? 

Ast. Pray rest content : On peril of my eyes, 
111 win that star again ! 
Bor. 1 wish 'twere done. 

Ast, Dost doubt my power ? 
Bor. Of speech ; not I ! 



Alt. Of speech or tliouglit — loolu, words, or sctioDs &ltin^^| 
Bar. I (lid but £11)', I wish 'livere ilone I ^H 

All, It IB ■ 

Ab gaoil as done. He comes. Now real yoa bere, m 

And see bini yield it, nss pliant hound 
Relinquiahea his game. 

[Eai< Asisnu, /o»pk(i) by Boress ond Fll'tteb, k, h. 
RoL^NDen/cr, L. H. 

Ddi. The spell thai in iU wild illusion chnio'd 
M; senses ia diEaolv'd ; the dream is put. 
And all the horrid phantasies, that late 
Encompias'd me are Hewn. Ttaii star it via 

[TaUi Star from hii bosom. 
That liy iU vondroas hidden power, dispers'd 
The demon lighta, and now inspires my mind. 
With apprehension quick, and subtle wit. — 
Asteria, cruel spirit, — for my love. 
'rhou didst return a bitter tecompenee. 
Yet still I lo'c thee, — though thou wonldit deitroy, 
Tbe soiiltbat loses HeaTen in losing thee. 
Tliit tulisman I'll keep. — ^it may possess. 
Same secret inlliience, which rightly uud, 
Shall taake her heart, witli mutual passion glow. 

[AsTBBU enlcr. ai hi i» goii^ off. (e. a.) 

An. Roland, (l.h.) 

Hoi. Hey 7 (a. h.) Asteria! (^lui uaia astonitlltil,) 

Alt. Am I BO very terrible, that thus 
You itand atnBsed I Wby don't tdu ipeak 1 V 

But, You came bo mddenly — my tongue refne'd ^ 



Will 



re joi 



star, you keep, 
IM. I'lie biiiible star, (■oitle.) She gets it not fro 
Ail. Why still retnin that idle toy • 'lis mine. 
UbI. Wby still retain my heart! It is not yours. 
A,t, E'en lake it back ; 1 never sougbt it. 
IM. Nor, 

Did 1 seek thee, but seeing thee I lov'd. 



Or 1 no woman am. (Ia Kor.oNu.) Not yield lo me. 
When thus I pray, i-entore tbKt foolish star! 

ltd. Uh '. pnrdon if 1 hesitate. ^VIlen thou, 
AsUria. Shalt forsake this earlli, and leave 
One bosom desolate, — this slur ivliHll be, 
My only golace. 

Ast. Jielieve you then, that I shall quit tbis earth P 

IM. My lieart forbodes it. But whilst thus I press 
'Ibis precious tatisnian, I bold thee still. 

Ast. iosiile.) Poor Roland 1 1 could boi his silly ean 

( "RoIlTulrV^u^most resig'n it. 
Hi'l. iNeverl tia the bond. 
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By which our fates are liok'd. 

Ast» Reflect ; — I can 

Torment you worse than ever man was plagued, 
By debts, or wife, or squalling children, or — 

RoL — Thou canst not make me fear an ill so great, 
As parting thee. 

Ast. (aside,) A pretty pass ! Beloved 
And braved together. Men are wayward brutes ; 
But ril subdue him. Come> be generous, 
Restore the star ! 

Ral. My love forbids. 

Ast, Thy love ! 

Pray who taught thee to love t Say thou canst run, 
Or leap, or vault, swim, dance, or any thing 
Within the compass of thy nature ; but. 
Pretend not thou to love. It is a pure, 
And subtle spirit, that doth dwell 
In angel's breasts alone. 

Rot. I can but love. 

As mortals do. 

Ast. As mortals do. Good sir. 

Pray tell me, how on earth they manage that ? 
I mean, what says a mortal lover, when 
He wooes a mortal maid 1 Come, I die to know. 

RoL And know you shall, if you will play the maid. 

Ast. And you the lover? Good ! In jest you know. 

RoL In jest, in very jest, (aside.) As good a jest, 
As e'er brought earnest at its back. Attend. 

Ast. Go on. 

RoL A mortal sees your beauty ! and he loves. 

Ast. Of course. 

RoL At first, he tremblingly adores, 

The worshippM object like a distant star. 

Ast. Too far for love. 

RoL In time, he may presume. 

To take your hand, (he takes her hand.) 

Ast. That's better ! ; 

RoL Then, perhaps, a deep>drawn sigh. 

Ast. Oh ! bang the sigh, the fool 

Knows not to woo a woman. I could teach. 
The simpleton myself. Why don't be speak? 

RoL He does ! 

Ast. At last ! What savs he then 1 

m 

RoL He prays 

A kiss. 

-45f. A kiss! He mends apace. What then 1 

RoL He steals his arm, thus, round your taper waist. 
And feels the throbbing of your prison 'd heart. 

Ast. So bold (aside.) I'm sure [ hate him now, and yet 

I lack the power to slap him in the face. 

He grows too forward ; I command him off. 

RoL He won't obex'. 



Ji 



All. (aniU.) I'm gUd of that. 

Rul. But uk*, 

More lu^enCly the biMn. 

Alt, Wbicb 1 refuse. 

Rol. Aad tliea— 

Ai. Ay, i: 

IM. 

[S^iiH AiTEitiA. BaouBHiIioKKUnatlAeimininil.R' " 
mm doiun — and Bilfcfl jirnl puf, frlou'i ifttro ojunfte''"- 

Bnr. (emrins =■) Hollo fLollo ! Fair mistress, by jour lea*'* 

Att. Pray mind youi own nflnirs ; 1 did bat takt 
A lesson Id Ibe nrt of making fools. 

Bit. From Mm? 

A ibriving »cho!aiabip ; — bo found you apt, 
Aad villiog? 

Ail. Vea, 1 nerer Uamt before. 

Hot. Yoq should bare l)ui*il bi& earn. 

Aa, A nd so I would 

Had you been in bis place. 

Ral. {aiidt.) Uow likes lie Ihst .' 

Bar. (oiide.) So free of lip and tongue ; I doiibl I'll hare, 
It'o easy task to curb lier will. 

.III. Come, sir ; 

In faitli 'lima notbing but a rueriy trick, 
To Bee bow far bis impudence voiild go. 
(aiidii.) I're been a Cool. 1 wish that he were cbok'd 
Fre I did listen lo Ibe saucy wretch I 
Vet will I lore him, nerer. (IP Boiie*b.) Come, I say. 
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I knoH' you do not care, though I were dead ; 
But comfort you it may to learn, my bearl 
Mould nerer break, Ibougb you were liang'd. 
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Lis* You like not me, and I affect not you. 

Rol, But yesterday you did. 

Lis. My mind is changed, 

I love another now. 

Rol, And hat^st thou me ? 

Lis, Prodigiously. 

Rol. You could not please me more* 

We'll be such friends ! 

Lis. But sure you look disturb'd ! 

How runs the current of your love 1 

Rol. A wild 

And wayward course. 

Lis, Rejects the maid your suit 1 

Rol. She does ; yet can I, through the veil of pride 
Which masks her heart, a smother d flame perceive. 

Lis. She's but a woman, and must yield, if you 
Pursue the proper way. 

Rol. Wilt point it out ? 

Lis. I wilL 

Song, — LiSETTE.* 

When woman, led by fashion. 

Assumes a tyrant's part ; 
And, pleased to mock your passion 

Rejects a faithful heart ; 
When vows have fail'd to move her, 

And sighs are breath'd in vain. 
Just play the careless lover, 

She'll soon partake your pain. 

Then laugh, laugh, and be bold man ; 

Ne'er become a weeper ; 
When she grows warm, be cold man; \ 

That's the way to keep her ! 

But, oh ! if you would wring her 

With pangs of keenest woe. 
And use a spell to bring her 

Disdainful spirit low. 
Within her bosom waken 

A woman's jealous fears ; 
And, by her pride forsaken. 

She'll show her love in tears. 

Then laugh, laugh, &c. 

Roi. I« jealousy the means by which her pride 
You would subdue ? 

Lis. It is. 

RoL Wilt lend thy aid. 

On her to prove its power 1 

Lis. I understand ; 

You'd feign a love for me to rouse in her 
Its hidden fire. 

Rd. Tis so. 

* The music by M« Pilati. 



I.ii. A BtratHjem I 

■I'hni wnnot f»il. To please you I will Rive \ 

What help I niaj, at bazard of nij eyei I 

From riral nuU. 

Het. Then, pre«enll^, we'll walk 

Togetlier bere, like some fond pair engTosa'd 
With Lore's loli blsndiibmentii ; perchance we ataj 
Eacoanter in our path tbia haugliCy maid. 
I'll come to fou aDon I [Exil Roland, n — I 

Ui, Aod baply, too, , 

Tbat roicomb, Flutter, we niay meet. I love 
To lease that eel f- conceited vretcb. 
( Fhtter heard layghiiig u-ilAoiif.) 'I'is he ! (gOM up.) 

Flu, A plensnni frolic! How niv conrlly friends ] 

Would laugb, to Bee the rarer, Flutter, choow 

In figbing at her feel. Fardiiu'. I bluib 

At my ignable taste '. I'm liorriGed 1 « 

But then Liselte, is pretty,— very i^anJ I 

There's huch a cbnnn. in loving somethiog netr. 

/.;.. icomingfarsmrd.) Your servant, sir. (n. n.) 

flu. Lisette ! my pretty dofe — 

Lh. Vour pardon, air — I would not for the world, 
Yonr friends should laugh fll your " ignoble taste." 

J='{u. A silly jest, to make 3-ou tiout me thus.— 
I swear, sinee yeslerdHy, 1 never thooght 
Of other maid than you. 

Ui. And I ne'er tliouglit 

At all of you. 

Flu. Oh! this is cruelty; 

Tia lover's martyrdom. 

lis. Wouldst end thy pain > 

I'll lell thee boH'. 

Fl«. Sweet maid! 

Lis. Go bang tliyaelf 

Upon a spider's thread, — thou need'st not fear 
Thy featlier love, will break the slender cord- 
Farewell, poor youtii '. (gohig.) 

Flu. Lisette, wilt hear me ? 

Lii. No ! 

[Exit LiSETTF, 2 £. B. U. 

Fill. A plague upon the saticy little chit ! 
1'o scorn tny love :— confound her ! let her go ; 
I'll have revenge, hy jilting half the sex. 

Euler AsTiHiA and Boreas, l. ii. 

B.>r. I'm not a prophtt— but betimes can see, 
What'a like to hap. Ilcstor'd he not the atar ? 

Ait. 'Tia thrice I've answer'd to 'hat question — ' No.' 

£<ir. 1 like to be assur'd of our ill-luck. 
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YouVe got D8 in a pretty scrape. — ^Alas ! 
Yonr poor dear mother little knows — the tricks, 
fier hopeful daughter has heen at, to lose 
Her royal diamond — in a game of romps. 
JBut this it is, to send young skittish girls. 
On foreign travel. 

Ast. Hold thy tongue. I'll not 

3Be tutor'd, sir, — ^by thee. Go, chide thy wife. 
Thy dog, — theyll crouch submissive to thy frown ; 
3ut I'm no household slave. Again, I say, 
111 not be ta'en to task, — nor lectur'd, sir, 
Nor rui'd by thee, or any other man. 
That ever wore a beard. 

Bar, Heaven help the beard. 

Would face so bold a task. 

Ast. Thy counsel, Flutter ! How advise you now, 
To wrest this talisman from Roland ? 

Flu. Faith! 

Th' affair is delicate. — May I inquire. 
How leans thy favour toward the peasant youth 1 
Ast, Oh, hang him — t 

Bar, • Hang him I' — Good, (going, l. h.) That pleasure I 

Will take upon myself. 

Ast, Come back ; I meant 

My sentence but in jest. 

Bar, And I in jest, 

Would execute the same. 

Ast, Wouldst harm him for the love 

He bears to me ? 
Bar, Wouldst thou preserve him for't ? 

Ast, Preserve — ^yes — no. — I pity him 'tis true. 
Bar. Beware of pity, 'tis the gate of love. 
Ast. Of love and mercy, Tis the golden gate 
Of Paradise, by weeping angels kept ; 
Through whose eternal portals, man may catch 
Bright glimpses of the Eden — he has lost. 
Dost think because I pity — I must love ? 

Bar. The consequence doth follow currently. 
As dancing to a fiddle's merry notes ! 

Ast, Yet grant my nature could descend to love, 
I'll ne'er love him. 

Bar. I'm glad of that, because 

I much suspect he loves another maid. 
Ast, Another? 
Flu, Nay you jest? 

Bar. 'Tis truth I tell. 

Ast. He cannot be so base. 

Bar. (aside.) IVe tooch'd the chord. 

I've seen the girl ; her name's Lisette — 

Flu. Lisette! 

Art sure the name's Lisette 1 
Bar. Quite positive. 

B 3 



Uiidi.) Anollier guil^eo 
Flu. (aiidi.) 
At). I ftui very gUd. 






.1(1. I Faocy Tou're lustyoun; 

T knoir fthe Aquinia — 

Bill'. — Sucb lips, nnd siicb 

All, PtHV, bns slie |!0t > nose I Is' t agio 

Her. (n.i(/(.) Her tongue a not, I'ln sure ! 

All, Tis nougbc to mc: 

Whst tare I for her rulgRr lienufy. palin 1 
I'm I*r;-, glad :— Ibe villain'* pow foraworn, 
lie lares a iluwdy Tulgnr frigbt. I'm lure 
He'll wed bir tao. '1'IimC's belMntill— Ibe tbouglit 
Will mnke me die with laugbter. 

F(b. 1 protest 

'Tis VHStlv pkHaanl. Hn! hnl hat 

[FniTTiB and Asiehi. turrt i«(iv/oreml (ougAnr. 

-jif. But do yon rrally believe Lbis tsle 1 

Bur. As Rrmly aa — liist! bere Ibey arf . Dost mark, 
Jlow lovingly — her arm depends on bia ? 
A pretty senlimentnl hook and eye. 



Their 



iabeit 



llvl. lieloveaLiselte, of Honiankind alone, 
Tliou ever didst poBseaa my love. 

Lii. Wliicb I do prii'.e, 

Ahove nil enrtlily things ; thou art my joy, 
My treasure ■ 

Aat, {aside to FLUTTpn.) See, she hnngs upon his neck, 
As she would strangle him. 

Fla. (u>i<J« (ii AsiERM.) I wish fhe ivould. 

Lis. Alaids singly love, but men divide tlieir hearts. 
Has ihine been shitr'il, or dost tlicu keep it all 
Forme? 

lUl. All, all, Lisette ; for love is like 

But broken and diviil»d poor indeed. 

,Ji(. (u/mi(,) Perfidious wretcli ! 

lis. I did misdoubt tliytrutb ; 
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Trom heaTen knonrs where ; a vagrant, saucy slut, 
iiad snar'd thy heart. 

Ast» (aside,^ Of me she speaks. 

Lis. A minx ! 

A gipsy quean, belike ; — but let me lay 
My fingers on her once. 

iioL Hast heard that tale ? 

1'he foolish girl, I do confess, I know ! 
But never sought her company ; 'twas she. 
Who would not be denied ; but dogg'd my steps. 
Where'er I went, unheedful of repulse. 

Ast. (^aside.) Repulse !— I bum with rage. 

flol. The girl was kind, 

And lik'd me passing well j — in truth, Lisette, 
She was intolerable fond ; but I 
Could ne'er endure the silly wench. 

Ast, (aside.) I'd choke 

^0 keep another moment silent, (comes down between (hem.) So ! 
^Ve heard you, sir ; I'm much obliged. 

Flu, {comes, r. h.) And I 

^our very humble servant. Miss Lisette. 

[Roland turns I'p, Lisette runs off laughing^ 2 e. r. h. 

Flu, You don't escape me so. ^ 

[Runs after Lisette, Boreas yb//i>wj»»g. 
Ast, (to Roland.) I've heard you, sir ! 

VouVe got a pleasant way of painting, sir, 
Vour absent friends. I'm much indebted for 
My portrait ; I'm a ** foolish girl ?" That's good. 
I thauk you, sir ! Who *' would not be denied ;" 
I thank you sir, again. Who *' dogg'd your steps, 
\Vhere e'er you ivent." The word was dogg'd you. dare 
I)eny it not. And then ** the girl was kind" — 
** Intolerably fond." Was I e'er fond — 
Qr kind} And you •* could ne'er endure the wench," 
The silly wench, you said. Now mark me, sir, 
I'm calm : but once again, repeat those words. 

Repeat them to my face : you won't ? I knew 

You durst not for your eyes I 

RoL Methinks you grow 

Too warm ! 

Ast. I'm cool, sir — veiy cool. It was 

No doubt, a merry jest, to make me sport. 

You heard me called an artful gipsy quean ; 

And laugh'd, sir^ — like a brute. But don't 

Imagine you have moved me ; no, I'm quite 

Delighted, sir. — I'm very — very glad. 

Ha! ha! ha! ha !— ho ! ho! ho! ho !— ah ! ah! ah! 

[Bursts into an hysterical fit of laughter, xchich terminates in cryin , 

Rol' (aside,) She weeps. Her passion shakes my soul, (he 
goes aside,) It is 
The fearful tempest of a woman's heart, 
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WliicL bursts id Lliundrr and subsideB in rain. 
'Twere beat wiiLdiav, until ibe eland hath pnat. 

[tifnita uHperciiiitd bg Abteku, u b. 
Alt. I b^, sir, you'll retire ; I do not wish — 
To look upon you, sir — nor lie»r you speak : — 
Avoid my presence, air — and ne'er presume. 
To sue for pardon, (aiide.) Shame hath struck him dumb. 
Why linger youi (niiJ*.) i«y life on't now he kneels— 
An haaible suppliant for grace. What keeps 
Yoa there ? (ilie tatlit rmind, and Jindi him gnis.) Ah [ gone, 

iudced. Not I detest 
That monster worse than ever. What ! despised ; 
Itejected foranother! very well! 
I might hare grown compassionate and play'd 
The fool. [Exit, l. h. 

an-. My brain ia addled sure. 
Flu. Ab ! Boreas musing. 

Bar, {mt hearing him.) Tut t if 'twere to tear an etepbaot to 
shreds, I'd da it j but those quick inrentioos of the braio, arc 



it my power 
FIh. VVhyB 



y Boreas, what the deuee, art dreaming, hey ? 
-. Ah, Flutter! no not dreaming, but confoundedly pux- 

Flu. HowT 

Bor. About the talisman. 

Flu. I come to tell you, that I have thought of such a glori- 
ous scheme to recover it. Listen to my plan. I.have learned 
that Roland's mother is bringing hither an old monk, io irhose 
piety she places great confidence, to endeavour to discover the 
cause of her son's distraction. 

Bit. Well ! 

Flu. He is now at band. On bis road to Roland's cottage ; 

i'ou must waylay him — rob him of bis gown and rosary, and if 
le objects, by the strength of your lungs — drive him to Lapland. 

Bar. (puffi-') In a single pufF^if you wish it. 

Flu. You then must dress yourself in his babit — and, you 
perceive — 

Bor. I'm blow'd if 1 do. 

Fla. Instantly go to Roland ; and, pereoaating tlie monk, 
converse with him, make bini drink, and drink with bim. 

Bin-. With the greatest pleasure, brother Flutter, provided 
the drink be good. 

Flu. It shall be stich as you, Boreas, must prenounce 
delicious. 

Eur. Eh, what is it called! 

Fl.-. Champagne! 

Bur. Cli.iuipagne ! never heard of it before— we don't know 
it at the North I'ole. 
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Flu, Be assured, though, that it is an exquisite wine — you 
must make him drink freely of it. 

Bor, Depend upon it, I shall set him a good example. 

Fill. When^ he gets drunk, he will grow confident and gene- 
rous, and you may then obtain from him the talisman without 
difficulty. 

Bor, I like your project well. Egad, you're a clever little 
fellow, and yonVe got a pretty wit — a very pretty wit, though 
green ; Heaven ripen it ! I would thou badst a beard, that I 
might teach thee how to drink. Aha! leave Roland to me; come, 
I'm anxious to pay my respects to this famous wine of yours. 

Flu, Come ; I see the old monk creeping towards the cot- 
tage ; let's haste to intercept him. 

[Exit Boreas and Flutter, 2 e. r. h. 

SCENE II. — Outside of Roland's cottage — Mountain scenery — 
A torrent descends from the back, close to the cottage — A tahU in 
front. 

Enter Roland a7u2 Boreas disguised as a Monk^from 

cottagCy 3 E. R. H. 

RoL Father Peter, I thank you for your advice, but your per- 
suasions shall never induce me to resign Asteria. I may be 
mad, but it is not in your power to restore me. 

Bo)\ It is, my son ; and I shall prove it. You love a being 
of another world. 

Rot. Ah! how know you that ? 

Bor, It was revealed to me in a vision last night, after a 
supper of roast ducks and stewed oysters. I know what hap- 
pened at the wizard's tomb. — ^There — 

Rol, Stop — stop, good father; you must be a holy and a wise 
man. Speak, what would you have me do? 

Bor, Sit down here, opposite me ; I have prepared a rich 
cordial that shall calm your mind, clear your reason, and re- 
lieve you of all your cares, (aside,) The care of the star espe- 
cially. 

(Boreas sits at table, Roland, l. h., opposite, r. h.) 
Rol, I place full confidence in your skill, but I shall never 
cease to love Asteria. 
Bor, We shall see, my son. 

[Boreas places two bottles on table — Roland takes two 
glasses out of table-drawer, 

Rol. Where the devil did it come from 1 

Bor. (filling glasses,) From my cellar, my son— drink with 
holy zeal. 

Rol, After you. Father Peter. 

Bor, Together, then ; here's to you, Roland, (they drink, 
Boreas smacking his lips and speaking aside,) By Ursa Major, 
'tis delicious ! Asteria has given us nectar by mistake, (drinks 
again,) It improves on acquaintance too, — taste it again, my 
son. (drinks.) 




Ral. (aiide.) Fntber Peter kaowi iiow to enlighten a boUle 
as well Bs a penitent. 

Bpr. It tuuat be neetnr — juur bealth, my son. 

RbI, Yours, rererend fatber. (tliiii di-ink.) 

Bor. (a long imach.) Ah I ab I 1 wish my throat were n mile 
long, that [ might taste it from one end ta tlie olber. But I 
swallowed that glnsl too quickly — I did oot get its proper 
flavonr — I muHt try another — more slowly and altenti»cly ; 
(drinkt viry ilou^jf.) 

RaL (aiide.) If the Father prays aa long at lia drinks, he must 
be tlie deTDutesC monk in Christendoin. 

Birr. Ah ! that had the true smack — hollo I Kolaad — here's 
to you, my tramp, (drinki.) 

Boi. (asidi.) Trump ! methinka bia reierence epeaks nod 
drinks more like a soldier than a priest. 1 be^iu to suspect that 
all is not right here — I'll watch him narrowly. 

Bar. (gelling lipifi.) Aha '■ Ibat drink would make &□ Dnl 
chirrup. Ha! hal'ba! 1 could laugh, dance, or sing. Ha! 
ha!ba1 (,i«gi) 

" Very good song, and very well auug, 
Jaily companions every one." 

Ho/, (atide.) The Father i« getting fuddled already — now i* 
the time to ply him. Come — unolber bumper — to the bealth 
of yourreTerence! (drinks.) 

Bur. Ha i ha I ha 1 To the health of mjf reverence. (drinftj.> 
There goea hii reverence- Hal hal hal That wain fine nor'' 
westjokel Mv reverence I Ho! bo! Roland you're nn ass — 
your health. (dn;l.s.) 

Rai. An ass '. paha ! drink ! 

Rol. Ha ! ha I ha I (as'idi.} Some trick of Asteria's. — That's a 
good one — what are yoo then t 

Bor. Whot ami! (drinks.) Why I'm old Boreas, (slapping 
him nn the bnch.) What d'ye think of that? 

Rvt. Boreas! Nonsenae! 

Bor. Upon my honour. Ves; and Asteria's guardian too — 
ho ! Iio '. Iio ! here's her health. (Mnki.) Poor thing, that 
star of hers that you found — you understand — I must have it, 
that's the reason I made you drunk ; and I'll itll you ubat 
—I'll tell you what,— Tve no wine in my glass. 

Rot. (filliag BoREAs's glass.) This star, then, is extremely 
valuable to her. 

Bar, You may swear that; it is her talisman. 

Bo!, And its power ^ 

Bir. Its power? Oil! by meiins of three cabalistic words, 
you can know every thing in the world, command every thing 
in the world, and drink every thing in the world, (driwfr!,) 

Rol. How <lo yon use it though ? 

Bor. Look you ; you raise the talisman above your head, and 
then you have only to say — (drinks.) 
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Rol, To say 1 

Bar, (drinking off his glass,) 'Tis as easy as that. *■ 

Rol, (refills Boreas's glass,) But the three words 1 
Bor. They're as simple as yourself, Roland ; nothing but 
'^Behiroth** *« Oreb" ** Bel," 

[Roland takes the star from his bpsom, raises it above his 
head and repeats the words — loud peals of thunder are 
haird, the sky becomes dark, and a noise of' chains and 
groans appear to issue from the earth. 

Bar, Ah ! what have I done — what have I done ? I*m ruin*d ! 

[Boreas exits r. h., staggering. 

Rol. Now on, Asteria, to essay my power. 

\^He advances to the centre, and raises the cross above his 

head, 

thou ! the object of my fondest hopes 
Appear ! I call thee by the star. Appear ! 

Asteria enters at the back, and comes down slowly, 2 £. l. Hi 
Ast. 1 come, the power is thine ; but I deserve 
Thy hatred, Roland, for I used that pow'r 
To make thee wretched. Once I scom'd thy love. 
And now thou scornest me. 

Rol, Asteria, no ! 

1 love thee still devotedly ; but now 
My reason clears, and I can comprehend 
The cruel destiny which doth divide 

Thy fate from mine. I do not seek thy love. 
Thy pity's all> that Roland now dares ask. 

Ast, My pity, Roland ? 'Tis a worthless boon ! 
Yet should I yield my love to mortal man, 
I forfeit heaven, and those immortal fields. 
Where light and music reign. 

Rol, Oh ! not from you 

This sacrifice, the penalty be mine. 
Yet when amidst thy kindred stars — again 
In beauty thou dost shine, wilt thou bestow 
One look upon this spot, one thought on him, 
Who could not live without the love of her 
For whom he died 1 

Ast, (appears greatlv agitated while he speaks,) "He died !" 
Oh. no ! *^ 

RoL Adieu ! 

Asteria, take thy talisman again. 

[/fe rushes towards the torrent, climbs the rocks, and is on 
the point of' precipitating himself into the watei\ when 
Asteria, with a cry of horror interposes, and draws him 
back, 

Ast, No — no — for me, thou shalt not die. IVe proved 
Thy generous heart, a gem of matchless price, 
'Tis mine, I would not part it for the crown 
Of starry hosts. The woman triumphs, and 
The spirit falls^ — I Love ! 
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THE RIFLE BRIGADE. 



SCENE ^which remains during the 'piece^.—~A chamber, hand- 
tamely fwmithed — Folding-doors, c. — A door, ft «. R. h.^*^! 
sofa, L. H. — R. c, an eas^, with a portrait, in a large giU-frame, 
An altercation (withoiU), doors banged, SfC, 

Enter Mrs. Doddlbton, c and Psrkbr, r. h. 

Per, La, ma'am, what a disturbance, master's in bis tantarums 
again I suppose — wbat's tbe matter ? 

Mrs. D, Notbing, notbing; one of bis jealous fancies, notbing 
more. 

Per, La, wbat nonsensical stuff; be's always a going on about 
some ridiculousness or otber ; I wonder at your patience with 
bim, ma'am — be*s a perfect Bengal tiger, jealous of every bodj, 
and every thing ; — you can't receive a note, but he's in a fever; 
and if a young man happens to look up at tbe wioduw, he's ready 
to knock you down, and if you were to have a little tonic flir- 
tatilam with any one, he'd murder you ; why, ma'am, you might 
as well be an intimate in a nunnery, or a prima donna in a 
Tu^hey't seragligo, (a knock without.) Ah ! tbere's master come 
back ; ob ! you green-eyed fool, 1 only wish I were your wife 
for a little while, I'd soon cure you of being obstropolus. 

Enter Prteb Simple, c. 

Pet, Please mum, be you at bome, mnm 1 

Mrs. D. No, I'm not in spirits to receive company. 

Pet. Very well, mom — {going) — ^missus ayn't at home, cos 
sbe ayn't got no tpurrits to deceive company. 

Mrs. D. Stay, stay, who is it ? 

Pet, Missus, Missus; danged if 1 haven't forgot — Missus — 
what do yon call'em. Missus tbingabob — Missus — ^you knows bet 
very well, mum^-she as is a fcossifer in the harmv — Missus, 
Missus — Oh ! I've gotten hold oo it now — Missus, Majors, 
Master's- man* 

Mrs. D, Mrs. Major Masterman-^I am at home to her, show 
ber up directly. 

Pet. Very well, mum. (going.} Missus are at bome to yoo, 
mum, COB you're Missus, Majors, Masters-man, but if you wasn't 
dinged me if you'd a had a bordinance. [Exit, c. 

Mrs, D, I'dont want yoq, Perker — you may go. 

Per, Yes, ma'am — I beg pardon ; but if you want to learn 
how to manage master, and cure him of his jealous vagaries, 
ask Mrs. Masterman to take him in hand, shell teach you how 
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Mrs. M, I see he surprised yoo. I know his 8t<>atthj cat-like 
Manner — he broke in upon yoo without giving any notice of his 
approach. 

Mrs, D, He did. 

Mrt. Af. The inquisitive wretch ! if my husband had done so— 
I would — ^nerer mind^-go po. 

Mr$, D, It unfortunately happened, that ait the very moment 
Doddleton opened the door, Henry was trying to take from my 
finger a ring he had given me when we parted last in the. 
country. 

Mrs, M, Gage d'amonr ! I 'm getting nervous — well ! 

Mrs, D. Somehow or other, he was foolish enough to go on 
his knees, and — 

Mrs, M, 1 perceive ; he was Roing through the regular rifle 
mranoenvres. It's astonishiug to what perfection her majesty's 
tioops have brought their exercise. Well f 

Mrs, D, I rose in confusion — Nugent twirled his mustaches 
and looked remarkably foolish, while Doddleton stood fixed at 
the door, glancing at us like Othello. 

Mrs, M, What an interesting domestic tableau ! I see it per- 
fectly, (imitating the three attitudes,) Ha I ha ! ha I What fol- 
lowed 1 

Mrs, D, I stammered out an introduction — Nugent endea- 
voured to explain — but Doddleton would not listen to a word, he 
pointed to the door, and civilly requested my cousin's immediate 
absence. 

Mrs, M, Of course like a well-bred dog he took the hint. 

Mrs, D, He did : then a terrific scene ensued between me and 
Doddleton; be would believe nothing but his eyes, swore he 
would sue for a divorce, and left the house never to return. 

Mrs, M, Poor unhappy gentleman! What do you mean to do 
with him when he comes back 1 for be assured he won't be absent 
long. 

Mrs, D, 1 will endeavour to pacify him^ and convince him of 
my innocence. 

Mrs, M, Oh, you silly creature ! If you pacify him to-'lay, 
he'll break out fifty times worse to-morrow. No, no, be guided 
by me and work a radical reform in his conduct. I'll show you 
how to manage him. 

Mrs, I>. An ! I fear his temper is too irritable ; he will never 
listen to reason. 

Mrs. M, Oh yes, he will ; when I married Masterman, he was 
the most obstinate, passionate, jealous, self-willed, overbearing 
tyrant thut ever lived, but I soon managed to tame him ; he's 
quite altered now, so good-tempered, and so gentle that I can 
drive him with a snaffle. Men are like horses, fine, noble, high, 
spirited animals, but very easily tamed ; I've had some expe- 
rience in these matters, my dear, and am considered pretty good 
authority. 

Mrs* D. How you rattle 

Mrs* M, If yon want to cure a horse of shying, keep him well 
in band, walk bim gently up to tlie objects that are likely to 
startle him, co«x and pat him, let him see there is nothing to be 



■friid el, trjlhs soothing ayiCeni, but if ha irince, ■D'l n-oo'tlia 
persUHilfil. UH whip and >pur, bdiJ Joret liim to be eonliilfiit ud 
ttttiij, Uy * titllo punUhmi-iK, but if be still cunlinue wild ■nil 
untrncIublecUpoaapniroftiiiTiAtii.Bndyou muv letilanddrivlun 
obari'inr you plrue ; n jfHlou* Luibniid is to be mntia^ed in ibn 

Mn. D. 1 (m Blmnsl afraid, but it jittll promise not (ogoiw 
fn 1 tbink you may. 

Mn. M. ilely on aij d lasrelion ; my doMa nt* bonuEo^JiiliiCi 
anti ml; be taken witb perlbit sHleiy to ihe p8li<-nt— uow tur n] 
plan of B'taek. In the lint plice vr muit myaiily the eneoij— 
tbtMi IrigbtPQ hiiD— tbi-n asIooiBb bim, sod e-milude by tuamt 
him la your maid at home? 

JWri. it. VVs, t beltese ^o. 

Jfn. M. Ri<ig for b.^. (Mnt. Doddleton rings.) Sbe ii ■ 
elevei, intelligeDt girl, and may be of ute lo ns. 

EnUr PiBhEB. R. II. 
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Mti. M. All in good lime ; we idihi first canoert tbi 
Iben arrange ilie dtamalis peraoua:. (a knatk uiilhotit.) 

Per. Thpie's master ! 



Jlfr. D. fiuilftoul.) What ia the rfasnn. sir, you kept me at the 
door ?— bow dart- you b« out of Ibe WBvl — I'll discharge you — 
you rascal— I will ! 

anion ; tfimts n/Aii hal and gbiivs, tiii nu a choir. Ihe.t on tlu 
fir^b, Iheu Jumps up and paces baektbardsandfi'rwards. 
Mr, D. I'm a victim ! — 1 know I am. (calling geatb/.') Pelat '■ 
yps_yes_'tia too plain-too plain. {bawli..g.) Phm'! 

Enur PsTEB Ita^tOf, ailing a piece .>f piutding aliich hi endcouours 

Pet. Yes, sor. 

JHr. D. (in a haliou (one.) Peter ! 

ft..(.™iW) Ye.,.u,. 

Mr. D. (mjBreniniili/, in a loftisper.) tt'bere's yOBt niiairesa) 

Ptt. l,imitati,.g.) Don't know, sur. 
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Mr. D. (hudly,) What ! (Peter OarU alarmed, and drojn the 
pudding.) What! isn't she at home, iso't she at home i — is 
she out, is she out, is she oat 1 

Pet, (alarmed and confused,) Yes, sur—no, sur— yes, sur — no, 
8ur. {picking up the pudding and trifing to conceal it,) 

Mr, D, Yes, sir, no, sir, what the devil do ^ou mean \ VVliatV 
that you are trying to bide — a note 1 

Pet, No, sir, a bit of puddin. You made me tcrummage away 
frum my dinner, so I bringed it up wi' me to beat as 1 com'd 
along. 

Mr, D, That will do— that will do. 

Pet, (going,) Very well, aur. 

Mr, i>. Stay, will you answer my question, is your mistress 
at home or not 1 

Pet. I don't know, sur ; mayhap she are, and mayhap she 
am't : but J tbiok she are to you 'cos you're the master, and ayn't 
DO company, her qturrits is — 

Mr, D, You blockhead, leave the room. 

Pet, (going,) Yes, sur. 

Mr. D. Suy, Peter, stay. 

Pet, (returning.) Yes, sur. 

Mr. D, (foalking about.) Perfidious woman ! — what a fool I was 
to marry I 

Pet, Do you think so, sur. 

Mr, D, You stupid rascal, get out 

Pet, (going,) Yes, sur. (aeide.) I'm sure 1 thought he spoke 
to me. I shall never finish my dinner. [£xtc, c. 

Mr. D. At my time of life, with my experience, I ought to 
have known better, (bawling,) Peter ! I ought to have re- 
flected I Peter I 

Enter Peter, eating. 

Pet, (toith his mouthful,) Yes, sur. (aside.) I shall never 
finish my puddin', 

Mr, D. Those infernal officers ! has any one called since I 
went out 1 

Pet, Yes, sur. Missus — (aside) danged if I hdven't forgot her 
name again, (aside,) Missus — Missus Margerum — no — no — 
Missus Majors Masters-man, the hossifer lady. 

Mr. D, Mrs. Major Masterman ! What the devil did she 
want? 

Pet, I doan't know, sur : I din't arks. 

Mr, D, You ! — leave the room. 

Pet, (goin;^,) Yes, sur. 

Mr. D, Stop ! 

Pet. (returning,) Yes, sur. 

Mr. D, Did i»he make a long stay t 

Pet. I don't know, sur : p'raps she did, but I didn't see her a 
working at it. 

Mr. D. What ! 

Pet, I don't think she did nothing but talk conversation along 
wi' missus. 



Mr. D. (oiidf ) Tba fool !— bow iong did she nmii 
htae dill alii' flap ? 

Pii. Ob. thsi'a inuther pair of shoea ! I ibongbt jc 
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IiBTnuini; wiib your moutbopen — why don't you quit the 
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Mr. D. Go— go. 
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Pet. Glad <,D it, Bur. (niidf.) He'-agoing to h^gl.Br my «Bg!!. 

ream of irood, come to good j dream of braaa, cometapau; 
ream of cold, aic-n of gold ; dream of hanging, aign of— 

Mr. D. Now, Pater, I am p>ing to— 

Pel. Humbly ihank you, air, I .(idn't »ipect it ; but as yoa art 
] koind, why, I'm Tery much obliged to you, aur, 

Mr. D. Obliged to me, for what ! 

Pet. Highering my wages, aur. 

ilfr. D. Higbering wages' — this fellow's too great a fool. I 
in't trust bim— Go, go— I've nothing more to aay to you. go, go. 

Pel. Yea, air. <gni„g,„sidi.) Well, if ever I beard tell o' eu. b 
thing ! Comehare, aiiui the door, go, go — he's gotten a lile iift 
is head, sure asai;un. (aU-ud.) I'll give ynu waruing, sut. I 
' ' my wittles.and mideBfullon.tbii 1 



won't stay tnbe hagilaUd at my wittli 
wt)n*l — no, not for noliody— -dangad 
plain— layn'tgotnota'- " 



^Talitithe piece >j' pudding from hit poektt, and eiili, c. 
vw^ioufly. 
Mr. D. Yes, yes ; I ou^bt to bare known better- 
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mlitary puppies will introde — ^I know tbeir system — practised it 
Byself— when I was a bachelor, I used to he tbe terror of the 
Boghbottrfaood — the hour of retribution has arrived. 

Enter Mrs. Major Masterman, r. u. 

Mn, M. Now to open the ball, (advancing, and touching 
DoDDLBTON OH the shoulder.) Oh, Mr. Doddleton ! 

Mr. D. (gtarts,) Eh ! Mrs. Masterman — (aside) — that woman's 
my evil genius. 

Mrs. M. Oh ! mj dear sir, such a circumstaDce — give me a 
ckotr — never had such a shock in my life — get a chair for yom- 
*^—vach a dreadful affair — don't button your coat in that 
nervous uMii^, itfidgeU me — 1 never could have imagined for one 
moment that any one could be so fooliah — don*t shuffle your feet, 
3f0a distract me — that any one could be so foolish as to think of 
teting 8o improperly ! would you believe it, sir 1 — do take your hands 
outffyaur pockets — such is tlie frailty of human nature, such is the 
— fititt//, or I sfuiUfaint — such is the extraordinary propensity we 
We for doing wrong — if you were my hushand, I'd put you in a 
ttraight toaistcotU, do sit still —such is the extraordinary propensity 
^ have for doing wrong — thnt*s right, keep quiet, there*s a good 
foun^ man — ^we are continually outstepping the bounds of rec- 
titude ; now, my good friend, be calm, I have said these few 
words to prepare you for a blow — put your handkerchief in your 
foeket — an overpowering calamity. 
Mr, D. (alarmed, and trying to rise.) What ! what ! what ! 
Mrs, M. (holding him down,) Becalm, my dear sir — becalm, 
in these cases *tis necessary to be cool and collected — think 
before you speak ; for if we give way to our feelings in moments 
of excitement — I onrs horsewhipped a man for mobbing a fox — 
we are almost certain to commit ourselves. 
Mr, D, (rising.) Zounds, madam J 

Mrs, M, (holding him down.) Sit down, my good friend, sit 
down, don't put yourself in a passion — cotmt twenty now, or say 
the alphabet bachoards — for 'tis a kmd of temporary insanity, a 
fever that fires the blood, and weakens the understanding — have 
you got St. Vitus*s dance J do be quiet — call in philosophj to your 
aid-'WON'T you be quiet ? — reflect, that whatever happens to you 
11010, will be perfectly indifferent to you a hundred years hence, 
take things as they come, coolly and philosophically ; remem- 
ber, that — 

Mr. D. Madam, madam, what do yo mean ? Pray come to the 
point, don t torture me with any further circumlocution ; what 
has happened ? 

Jfrf. M. Be calm, or I'll not say another word — sit still, and 
listen patiently. Now, be composed, call up all your fortitude — 
don't stare at me like an idiot-— prepare for a shook— don't be 
overcome— your wife — 

Mr, D, Ah ! (starting up wildly.) What of her \ — Speak — 
•peak [ * 

Mrs. M*. Oh ! I was afraid of this— command yourself, pray 
do — ^your wife, my sweet friend, Emma, whom I have so long 

▲ 3 



love I *nil reipecled — ipt teen itlinalfrliowi at Mrs. ChincfiilUa't 
eitabiiiliiatat Bt liichniimd — 1 rem«inbeT ihe lint lime I tav bm 
ma in Ihe playground, sbe wu dieserd ia—bii the by, do pim 
knoio aliin lAa hmgAt t'lol pint lutin iht anra yattrday 1 'runu IW 
loircfitsl o^bur !— «Lue miialia.Bnd looked ibe picture of jouihful 
inoocencB — d/or ne, I'm!'! a lung uihite agii^my poor friend— 
fcrjing,) wliBi cbanges IskB plscH in a few years — my deil' 
EmoiB, ^crying,) aba is— (be ii — she ii — ob ! it's loo mucli fot 
me — I'm »rrj ill, I muet go borne— keep wbsl I bane told yc 
profound secret, don't bim n word of it to iDy one — you are T 
muoh 10 be pitied — I'm «orr» for you — very uoiry — but keep up 
your ipirili— T IrnoiT it ia a 'drsadfuL (book , but be reaigned — 
good bye — good bye. (going.) 

Dod, Hut, nwdjim ! 

Mri. M. Not a word ofllmnki; IVfl done my duty, notbiae 
more — good bye, good bye — I*m very sorry for you, very; bat 
it's well it's no vroua — u migbt bive boen — ob, dreadful. 

[-Eiil, c. 

Afr.D. Wbat on eartb doei she meao, wbst can bnve happancdl 
SoniethiDg relating in my wife, " ii'a well it'e no worse, it migbt 
bare been — ob, aceadlul I" What iaigl)t bdve beau so lerribleT 
Damma if I ran make head or tail of tbe bueiaeaa; I'll go to 
Emmauid inquire, {going n. tr., m«r. Pehre«.) 

JV. (invKeHijiM/y.) Uliair! — I bare got aciroething»ery 'tickler 
tosaytoyou. 

Mr. D. iBtiie.) Moie myat«ry ! Well wbat is it ! , 

Pir. Huabl wo mustn't be seen coloqaiug (ogethiir ; bush I f 
■ ■ ?■ (s™--™ <'?"■' <'• ''•»■■».) No; all'a 
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Mr, D. Support me, Perker, mj head spins ; I'm crumbling 
into dust. 

Per, Ob. don't, — pray don't, sir. I shall have to sweep you up. 

Mr, D, Perfidious woman — are you sure, Perker ! 

Per, Certain, sir, look at this note. I picked it up just now 
io Misseses dressing-room, (giving note,) There's a nice tit- 
bit of treason and manslaughter for you. 

Mr, D, {reading.) " Dearest cousin, 

" After the afiair of this morning, 
you can nerer think of remaining with that jealous ruffian, your 
husband — (jealous ruffian am I, very much obliged) — ^you must 
leave him — (must she, indeed ?) in fact it is your duty to do so — 
(tiie devil it is !) — I will have a chaise at the comer of the street 
as soon as it is dark. Let me entreat you, dearest, to forget your 
jealous fool, and fly with your devoted cousin and lover. 

" Henry Nugent." 

Per, There, sir ! if that don't make your hair stand on end 
like a scrubbing brush, I don't know nothing of natur. 

Mr, D, Infernal rascal! — I'll—I'll — stop ! here's more villany. 

Per, To be sure, sir • you haven't come to the inftammerble 
part yet — 

Mr, D, (reading.) " Contrive to keep green Goggles out of the 
way." Green Goggles — (what does he mean by that ?) 

Per, You, sir, it's an asterical delusion to your jetdousy — go 
on, sir. 

Mr, D. The rascal, I'll Green Goggle him. (reading.) " I will 
meet you in the dressing-room, which I will enter in the usual 
way.*' (He has been there before then) — oh, dear, what's to be 
done, Perker ! Advise me, what ought 1 to do in this business ? 

Per, Call Peter, tell him to tell missus you are going to dine 
at your club, and that you'll not come home till late. Go out-* 
come back in a few minutes — give a loud whistle — I'll be in th« 
way to lee you in — then conceal yourself here and you will see 
all their manoeuvres. 

Mr, D, 1 will : you are a clever girl. Ill not forget you. 
(ringing bell and calling,) Peter ! Peter ! — a jealous ruffian am 1 1 
we shall see — we shall see— Peter i 

Enter Peter, siujking an orange, which he hastily conceah tn hts 

pocket. 

Pet, Yes, sur. 

Mr, D, I am going out. 

Pet, Vera well, sur, I'm quite agreeable. (takes out his 
handkerchief to wipe his face, and lets fall several oranges, which he 
picks vp in great confusion.) 

Mr, D, What ! eating again ? 

Pet, Only a few horanges, sur, fourteen for sixpence, sur . 

Mr. D, Well — well — tell your mistress I dine at the club, 
and shall not be home till very late. 

Pet. Very well, sur. (aside.) A three o'clock job, I ^uppose ; 
p'raps a case of hydropkoby. 
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my cousin, as perfect a dragoon as ever donoed uniform ; you may 
come iu Captain Nugent. 

Enter Mrs. Masterman, disguised as an officer t from room r.h. 

Mrs. M. Me voila — ^how do we go on — did the fish bite — shal] 
we be able to catch the gudgeon ? 

Mrs, D. All is in as fair a train as yon could wish ; he be- 
lieved Perker's story, is gone out, and every instant I expect to 
hear the signal of his return. 

Mrs. M. Charming — now tell me how do I look? am I pas- 
sable ? do you think I have a military air ? am I what people 
would call a good-looking fellow 1 

Mrs. D, You are perfect, the best lady officer that ever wore 
boots, you are unrivalled. 

Mrs, M. You compliment — (a loud whistle without) — there's the 
signal — go, Perker, and admit the gentleman : you, Emma, come 
with me till the moment arrives for pouncing on our victim. 

[Exeunt. R. h. 

Enter Perker and Doddleton, c. 

Per. Hush ! dou't make a noise. You are quite sure no one saw 
you enter? 

Mr, D. Quite — now, where shall I hide? 

Per, Here ! under the sofa. 

Mr. D, No, no ; 'twould break my back to stoop— I should 
r.ever be able to get out again. 

Per. Behind it then. 

Mr. D. No, that's worse — I should get the cramp. 

Per. I have it, here's your picture that the artist has been 
altering. I'H take it out, and you shall sit in the frame : in this 
dim twilight, you will be able to see every thing without a chance 
ol being discovered — help me. 

[Perker takes the picture out of the frame, places a chair 
behind the easel, and a table covered with a cl>th bejore it. 

Mr. D. (sitting behind the frame, and assuming the attitude of the 
picture.) There, am 1 like myself ? 

Per. Yes, you beat natur ; sit quiet. 

Mr. D. I'll try — though I'm getting fidgetty already — therfe — 
now for them — I*m a tableau vivant. 

Per. Yes ; a perfect landscape — hush, I hear some one — mind 
your eye. 

Enter Mrs. Doddleton, r. h. 

Mrs. D. He's on the watch, no doubt, I wonder where — 
Perker, you may go out this eveuing, if you please ; I have no 
further occasion for you till bedtime. 

Per. Thank you, ma'am. 

Mr. D. (aside.) Artful creature, she sends her servant out of 
the way — they always do. 

Mrs.D, Don't be late. Perker. (aside.) Where's your master ? 

Per. No, ma'am; I'll take care— (wtd*,) in the picture-fiame — 



'ied! 






Mr. D. (oiide.) None bm fool*. 

Mri.D. (laughing.) Puot Uuddlecaa, be Iklle tbioks tliM 1 
am going to run aw»y from bim. 

Mr, D. {aside.) Uon't be loo suta oflbnl. 
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Mr.D. (aiNe.) I wiib be would, therBical. 
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Mr. D. ril cut bis threat. 
JUrs. M. £h ! hollo I 

[DoDDLETON remaifis Jixed in a new potitian 

(What a noisy street — he does not deserve to possess such a 
treasure ; ^ou are amiable, and beautiful ; he is — ^ill tempered and 

Mr, D, InferDal villain, (^tums his back*) 

Mrs, M, You are kind, affectiouate, and confiding ; he is brutal, 
heartless, and jealous ; it is your duty to leave him : do not 
hesitate, dearest, behold, at your feet a man who adores you; 
who lives but for your happiness — look upon this picture (point' 
ingett) herself ^) and on that (pointing to Doddleton, who makes a 
hid ousface,) there's an ugly rascal T is he to be compared to me 1 
No, do ; no woman in her senses could like him. 

Mr, D, I shall choke with rage. 

Mrs. D, Why, certainly he's not very good-looking, but he's 
very kind ; and were it not for his silly jealousy, I should love 
him quite enough to be very happy. 

Mr, D, What ! (affectionately leaning out of the frame.) Would 
you, Emma — would you — hem. (resumes his position,) 

Mrs. D. He is really a very good man — but his temper and 
jealousy. 

Mrs, M. That's enough, a jealous husband is not to be en- 
dured ; he will embitter every moment of your life— you must 
leave him, come— come. 

Mrs. D. Well, 1 think I will. 

Mr. D. (aloud solemnly,) Emma ! 

Mrs. D. {pretending alarm,) Good heavens ! who spoke ? I 
thought 'twas Doddleton. 

Mrs. M. No — no — a voice in the street — come-— come. 

Mr, D, (in a sepulchral tone.) Emma ! beware — beware I 

Mrs. D, (pretending alarm.) Oh, I shall faint ! I am sure 
'twas Doddleton. Look — look — do you see him — where is he 1 

Mr, D, Emma — Emma — beware — beware! 

Mrs. D. There — there — the picture it spoke, (falling on her 
knees.) Oh, Doddy, dear, forgive me ! 

Mrs. M, The picture, ridiculous ! I'll soon put an end to your 
fear; {draws sword.) I'll cut it into ribbons, (advancing to thg 
picture frame, Doddleton comes from behind it, R. h.) 

Mr, D, Hold, murderer ! 

Mrs, M, What — Doddleton in flesh and blood ! 

Mrs. D. My husband ! I am lost ! 

Mr, D, No, madam, you are found — found out. You villain, 
leave my house. 

Mrs. M. Sir, this language to a gentleman. 

Mr, D. YoQ are no gentleman, sir ! Leave my house! 

Mrs. M. I shall not. 

Mr. D. What ! 

Mrs. M, No, sir ! you have insulted me : first by meanly con- 
cealing yourself to overhear my conversation ; next, by telling 
me 1 am no gentleman ; next, by commanding me in an im- 




Mr. D. She aball not siir. EmniB I insist do yo 
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Mrs* M, Be quiet. I've not done yet. You meanly determine 
to become a spy, conceal yourself in a picture-frame, overhear 
a conversation, and in the most ill-bred manner presume to 
frighten your wife aud insult her lover, which conduct I pro- 
nounce to be most atrocious, most abominable, and mo^it ungen* 
tlemanly — 

Mr, D. Well, sir ! 

Mrs. M. Hush, be quia* — most insulting, and demands im- 
mediate chastisement. Now, sir, Tve done, what have ^ou to 
say? 

Mr, D. Sir, I have listened to you patiently. v 

Mrs, M. I beg your pnrdon, not patiently, for you were in a 
devil of a rage — ^but go on — 

Mr, D» Your infernal impudence has astonished me, and — 

Mrs, M, Delighted you no doubt — glad of it— go on, old boy. 

Mr, D, Old boy 1 Zounds, sir ! — will you listen to me ? 

Mrs. M, Yes— yes — proceed. 

Mr, D, In few words — 

Mrs, M, Fewer the better — go on — 

Mr, D. Damnation ! 

Mrs, M. Don't swear — it's vulgar. 

Mr, D. Will you let me speak ? 

Mrs, M, *' Fire away, great Rusty Fusty." 

Mr, D, You are an impudent scoundrel and a puppy. 

Mrs, M, Thank you — much obliged — delightful complimenti 
—I'll give you a stamped receipt for them. 

Mr, D, Don't interrupt m^, sir ! I demand satisfaction, sir — 
I-I-I-l— 

Mrs. M, (laughing,) Ay — ay — ay — sir. I understand, you 
— you — ^you — sir — 

Mr, D. Tm not the fool you take me for, sir. I'm a — a — a — 

Mrs, M, Yes — ^yes— I know. 

Mr, D, (furiously.) I won't be interrupted, though I'm not so 
infernally handsome as you, you damned puppy ! I can fight, 
sir — ^y.es, sir — I can fight — leave my house — ^you shall hear from 
me. 

Mrs. M, No, sir, I shall not stir ; if you want to fight, get your 
pistols and have a pop at me here. I won't stir an inch, (sits 
dawn on sofa,) I haven't the slightest objection to a shot or two ; 
in fact I should rather like it : but if you have any regard for 
your life or limbs I would advise you to pause before you bring 
me up to the scratch. I'm a crack shot — rifle or pistol — inquire 
at the shooting gallery — uever miss— hit any thing at twenty 
paces or two hundred yards ; in short I can tnmk you — pedestal 
you — wiug you or nob you, whichever may please me best. 

Mr, D, I'm not to be intimidated, sir, by idle boastings, I 
don't fear you, and I will put your skill to the proof. I've a 
friend opposite who will lend me a brace of pistols ; wait here a 
few minutes — I'll soon return — I'll teach you to make love to my 
wife! [Exit^c, 

Mrs. M, Thank you, old fellow, (laughing,) So much for 
lesson the first, now to prepare for the second. [Exit, r.h. 



Pit. (wJlAml.) It'i unpiwiecbul — you cui*t go 
Cop. (uitlriHi).) Butl Itll^UD I luud.aDil I will 
fit, Aud 1 tail you, jTDu cau't, and jou (ban'i. 
Cap. But 1 will. 
Put. Uuiged if yoB — (a ilru|£ie uilioW.) 
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CtU«r PcTKS and Ctr 
Fn. It'io'aDuie, 
Cap. Nonw 
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my fine follow : I've paiiioul»r bus 



. 1 d 



1 beliei 
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I iicell m 



ere jou— 
(O png fomeul. 

Cap. No— BO— no — 1 m CapUin Nugeol, your miBlrajaai 
comin, I'm eomo byinTHalioQ, ibers'a hnlf-a-crown for you. 

Fit, Ob, if you've corned by iuvitalium, and is ini:<9us'i 
couaits, tbai'a anutber pair of aboes. I auppow )au U a geoleino, 
Bad ax ■ right to tome io. fjniltiiig hal/'-eroaiu in hit pBckel.) Wij 
didn't you apeak senaible at fuBt, you'd a found ma SB civil an 
biiadle un boxing-day, or ■ parlituneDt mu vben be nanlt e 



! ba! He's like a youog bear, all bis sorrow it 






[Eiil.t. 



Blionld not liave 
ibing like * liiile 
bribery in theae cases. Well— here I am— bob let me reflect— 
m pretty fool 1 made of myaelf ibia morning— damn 'd lAkward 
■ituationto be caugbtin — but perfectly inoocenl — ob, perfectly<— 
what B gay of a busband Kmma biia gat— poor girl — I wonder 
how tbe deuce abe could ibink of matrying him — b'Jt no mailer 
Fve been in tbe wrong — I've made a tvoriby man unliappy, and 
I must convince bim of my innocence — yet — yea — it's ray ditty 
sa a gentleman and an officer. I'm a Utile gone, 1 know — but it 
doean't matter — 1 kept lober as long as I could — tbn«e frltowi 
would finiab wilb brandy puncli, it plays ibe very devil with one's 
sobriety— 1 vrunder wbere's air. — Mr. — what'a bis name— ToiJ- 
dlcton — NoddleiDD — never mind, I'm deieimined to settle ibe 
affair properly — be may storm aa mucb as he pleases, but tbai 
aban't matter — I won't be affronted and wilt convince bim of mif 
inoocenco- 1 wonder vrbat o'clotk it ia — laiish, 1 ibink. I'll 
ait down quieily here, (riiiing on (•fa.) and wail for bim — 1 will 
have tbe iliing properly eiplained, {pulling up his legs and going 
(D lUtp.) berauae ii musi be very uupleaianl to a man's feelinga 
— to— to — certainly — brandy punch for a finish is a — a — a — 
most deeidedlj — Itbink that — a — a — ha', baf ba ! daoiL'd un- 
pleasant situation. (_iUefs.) 
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Enter DoDDLETON, c, with a case of pistols, 

Mr, D. Tve got tbem — oow to baidoess — ^bere they are — (to 
Nugent,) shall 1 load them or will you 1 (Nugent snores,) £h ] 
(Nugent snores again.) damme he's asleep— cool, however — 1*11 
wake him. (puMing down the case and shaking Nugent.) 

Cap, Bravo— bravo 1 perhaps you'll favour ua with a song— • 
pass the bottle — ^burra — k^ep it up— go it — (waking,) Hollo! 
hollo ! hollo ! what's the matter 1 What, sir, jealous ! (trying to 
shake hands with him,) how are you, old boy ? give us your hand. 

Mr, D. No nonsense, sir, the affair is too serious to admit of 
levity. I've got them. 

Cap, Have you, indeed ! 

Mr. I>. Yes ; are you ready 1 

Cap. Ready ! for what — what do you mean ? 

Mr, D, Pshaw ! you know well enough— I begin to think you*ve 
changed your mind, and want to shirk out of the affair. 

Cap. Shirk out— changed my mind — what the devil are you 
talking about 1 

Mr. D, Come, come, Captain Nugent, leave off this folly, and 
speak in your natural voice ; I'm Dot to be deceived by so nballow 
an artifice ; I know you are quite sober, though you pretend to 
be intoxicated. 

Cap, Pretend, my dear fellow, I've had a bottle of port, a pint 
of sherry, twelve glasses of champagne, and I don't know how 
much brandy.puncb — and if I'm DOt as — particularly damn*d 
drunk as any officer in her Majesty's service could wish to be 
and keep his legs — I'm a milksop, old Fusbos. 

Mr. D, This trifling is useless, sir ; you are afraid to meet 
me. 

Cap. Afraid to meet you — what the devil do I here then ? I 
came on purpose to meet you ; sit down my pippin, and let me 
explain. 

Mr. D. No, sir, you have said enough already. 

Cap, Oh ! very well ; then good night, (turns round on sofa to 
go to sleep.) 

Mr. D, This is too much, sir, I insist on immediate satis- 
faction. 

Cap, Well, and yon shall have it, my boy — I wish to satisfy 
you. 

Mr. D. Very well, (opening pistol- ease,) Here are the pistols, 
load them and take your choice. 

Cap, What ! do you want t • fight ? 

Mr, D, Yes, sir ; and I'll try to trunk you, pedestal you, wing 
you, or nob you. 

Cap. (aside.) He's either drunk or dernnged ; you are labour- 
ing under a mistake, my gaod fir — I don't want to fight. 

Mr. D, Not fight? 

Cap. Quite the reverse, I assure you. (aside.) Ohi he's been 
ohampaguing it — no mistake at all. 

Mr. D, Not fight after all yo..r bluster — look you, sir ; this is 



r I would — you know wtiil I 



tieT«r roind. I m moHt pirticulHrJy damn d druDk — aa «re yoa^ 
eonKqueolSy Deicb^r ofaa are in ■ proper Etate la nrgur — but wA 
•bill b? sober in (he mntDiog, Ib«n I'll eiploiD— tbere'a a mit- 
toke some wberc— but where il is, or wiiai il is, corae me if I 
c«n tril you. 1 cntpe lo anmige t^very thing BinicBlily, and you 
fly JDto B pasaioD, and iriih lo ihool me ! Nov all 1 can say to 
that very kinil mah is, i won't Bgbt acw — brtauas I doo't know 

•o for (he preaenl 1 ben leave to aay good night, old peppar-hol 
—he'* moat mremiilly drunk. 

[Pr.lioii DoDDLETOs'aftaf, anrfmil.o. 

Mr. D. Th^re'a a rgscal, a lownri, an inrnmous coward ! He 
■hall light oie, 1 will have aadafa 
(iwfli»g.) Peter— I'll make him ai 

Ealer Peteh. 

P^. Yea, Bar. 

Afr. D. (walking shnil vn'A fht jiiilBt-cfiil Hn(br hti arm.) Ill 
— I'll— the im pertinence — the — (he— the— I can't end a word l« 
eompreiiend all bia ruscslily *[id effiontpry. 

Pet. He's B talking to hiraalf again, Ibe aluoid fule. 

Mr.D. Peter > 

Par. Yes, Bur, 

JUt. D. Why don't you come, when I call you 1 

P,i. 1 do, aur. 

Mr. D. Let me see— let me see. (aalhing abi-iii, r^itelitig.) 

Pit. He's a wool gathering again. 

Mr. D. (walking abmu geiiic'iljiting to iht puloJ-cnK.) Yet — 
yea— you sball repeat your coudui^I. you rascal — you ahall — you 
ehall— 

Pet. (aside.) You Jacob—you Hiiia)!— talking lo a boi— ba ! 
ha ! ha ! you sjiper;anlg,iCed fule. 

Mr.D. What! what! what! how dare you call me a fool. 

Pal. Weil, I eouldn't help it, ■cos him as walka about and 

fuleif beeipectatogatahanawer from it-tliac'» what I mean, 

Mr. D. Well, well — never mind — now 1 want you to — 

Pet. Yea, nur, 

Mr. D. To— 

Pel. That's two to'a — yea, sur — be'a a wentillating agrain. 

Air. 1>. I want you to go — 

Pet. Yea, aur. 

Mr. D. (mmiig.) To-to-to-to- 

Ftl. He'a lunatic — what does he want me to go — too — too— 
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Mr, D, Yes ; go to my frieod Major- 
Pet. Yc-B, but; I kaowg, sur— Majors MaBters-maa. 

Mr. D. Yes ; tell hiin-^ 

P§t, Yes, Bar — 

Mr. D. That I am gcnng — ^to— a — fight. 

Pei, Yes, but ; jou are going to a fight. 

Mr. D. No ; you stupid blockhead — I'm going to fight my- 
self. 

Pet, I nerer heard of such a thing — fight yourtelf—I should 
like to see you do it — ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Mr, D. Get out of the room, you stupid hound — I'll go myself. 

Pet. Very well, sir. He's the rumbusticallist chap I ever 
seed, he most be lunatic, danged if he mustn't. [Exit, c. 

Mr. D. Yes; Til go myself-— engage the major to be my 
second, and then I shall be ready for the worst. 

Per. (mthoutf crying,^ Oh. dear ! oh, dear ! oh, dear! 

EnterSf c. 
Oh ! sir, it's all oyer with you — ^you are settled. 

Mr. D. Settled ! 

Per. Yes ; mastarchers has prevailed — they are going off* 

Mr. D. What ! the captain aod my wife 1 ^ 

Per. Yes, sir ; they are going to drive off in a post chay. 

Mr. D. Give me my pistols, I'll pursue them. 

Per. (holding him.) Oh ! don't sir ; don't ; there'd be murder, 
suicide, and aJl sorts of fashionable experiments— don't sir, 
pray, don't — ^here, Peter, Peter ! 

Mr. D. Let me go — ^let me go. 

Enter Peter, c 

Per. Oh, Peter! master's mad, raving, roaring mad, and I'm 
distraining him. 

Pet, Mad ! is he, by gum — danged if I didn't think so ; hold 
him tight. Missus Perker, while I gets someut to fettle him in 
his chair, (runs off, c.) 

Mr. D. (strugglingJ) Let me go, let me go. 

Per» I won't—you ayn't in a fit state. 

Enter Peter. 

Pet, (going behind Doddleton, and putting a cord round him. 
It's o' no use being wiolent, sur, we've gotten you fast. (Jorcini 
him into a chair, and speaking rapidly.) Set down, there's a good 
old chap ; don't agitate your poor brains — I shall be obliged 
to shave your head if you do. (fastens the cord to the chair.) Now, 
there you are, quite comfortable, sit still, now, or I must larrup 
you. (shakijig his fist at him,) Be quiet, be quiet. 

Mr. D, Fire and fury ! You infernal scoundrel, I'll murder 
you! 

Pet No you won't — it's, no use now, getting in a passion— 
you're bout of your senses, you^ve been so a long while, and hall 
we're doing to you is for your good — be quiet now. (threcuening 
with hisfift.) Be quiet, be quiet, or I'll put you in a straight 
watseut. 
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JHr. D. Yon rHcal — too are id i plol lo murder me, 
Fil.{Tafiitlv.) Hc'«(^mngloobop8tropolus — walch bim.MfS. 
Perker, wbile "I mm tor « doctor to blead on— dsngfd if I diilo'i 
tliiuk he were lanttioll aJoDg — now beqiiet — aiir if )ou dare- 
no DciiMrDie — or someut acruoialint; will be done ta you — la 
quiel— be quier. (ranjof) 
' Mr. D. ^ilniggling.) [nfemal lilleia '. 

Per. {iptaldng rapidiy.) Now, sir— qow ma'iUD , you may p) J 
off, niaatrr'a quite uTe. I 

£nMr Mns. M>jok MinxnuAH, at I'm Civtiin. and Mm. I 
DoiiDtEiON, diamd for ttuttlUag, liuded with Aundln, Anvf- I 
biuo. Ifc, thei) lau^h ul Doddlecok, and iitvat, c. | 

Air. D, My wife and the captain, hy all Uiafa borribis ! elop- 
iug beforn my lery face. Ob, you Tillaiu I You uagTSIefiil 
woman I (iirufiglitig,) I aball go mad! Peter, Peipr, slop them, 
■top them . Polioe, police, polios 1 (uilh a vuiienl e^brl ht breakM 
avay from tk» char; and a raiking off. c.> mWII Captain Nu- 
61HT.) Whit 1 reluued ? 

Cap. (wrj drxaik.) Yeaj I've maile a Iriflios miaiake — I've 
got your bat, old boy. {piating it mi Uoo:i\,K<o\'» htad.) 
Where'a mv eapl 

Mr, D. (in o tiioUitt rfl^ii.) Yon— jou— oh ! 

Cb)i. Are jou aobar yet? if you are I'll &pol'>^]£A> I wiJU in- 
deed, for I'm particularly Sony to bare been the inaoceut caoa* 
of >^o much coafimoa and annoyuioe. 

Mr. D. Ceaae this unworthy trifling, nir, nod ho eerious— • 

Cop. Victim — eh — oil! I luppoGe he meaaa my friend «rbo 
E-are the dinoer to-day. Oh, quite aafe at the boitom of • 
haokney-coach. 

Mr, D. Bottom ot a haekoey-coach ! 

Cxp. Going bomt as drunk as Chloe. 

Mr. D. Drunk ! 

Cap. Yes: he's our diito — ditto— and we are pretty Tcell on, 
eh— Coddloion. (ilupping fiim o.i the baik.) 

Mr. D. Sir— 1— (ieotimg al Nuoknt. starts.) Eh— zounds;— 
you are not— ia your name Nugeni ? 

Cap. Unc^uealioaahly ; I'll give you my carci, 

Mr. D. A light begiaa lo break in upon me. 

Cop. You ar« getiing sober. 

Mr. D. Have you any friend in your regiment, who wishfa to 
be particularly kind to me? 

Cap. Not that I'm awaie of, I'm the only one of outs id town. 
We're al York. 

Mr. il. I'PB been daOBived— 1 took you for anoilier scouadrel 

name, ami eloped wiib my wifp. 

Cap. Elope with Emma, and aasume my name ! — the imper- 
tinent tcDundrel, I'll horsewhip him. 

Mr. D. Zounda I I'll murder him '. 
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Enter Peteb, c, hattily. 

Pet. (rapidly.) No you won't, yoa poor lunatic ! the straight 
westcut won't let yon. 
Mr, D. (rushing at him.) You impudent scoundrel ! 
Pet. Be quiet — be quiet — {calling,') Here keepers — keepers— 

Enter Mrs. Doddleton and Perker, c. 

Mr. D. What Emma ! — not eloped ! — wbere's Captain Niim 
gent? 

Enter Mrs. Masterman, c. 

Mrs, M, Here, bir ! 

JIfr. D. Two capiainsi 

Cap, No — ^no — I beg your pardon — that's the other scoundnL 
I am Captain Nugent, 1*11 give you my card. 

Mrs. M. (aside.) The real Simon Pure — this is more than I 
bargained for — no matter — 'tis too late to retreat, (throwiftg 
herself on Doddlston's shoulder,) Ob ! my dear, Mr. Dod- 
dleton, such a circumstance, such a dreadful affair ! prepare for a 
blow, the shock is too much for me. Oh ! oh ! oh ! 

Mr. D, (astonished, ) Mrs. Masterman ! 

Mrs. M. (cuftesying and taking off her cap.) Yes, if you please, 
sir. 

Mr. D, I am amazed. 

Cap. A lady! PU make the amiable. Madam, your mtmt 
obedient, (bowing.) 

Mrs. M. My masquerading being over, Captain Nugent will, 
I know, pardon the liberty I have taken in assuming his name 
and character, when I assure him 'twas to secure his cousin's 
happiness ; and Mr. Doddleton will, I trust, forgive a deception, 
by which I have endeavoured, by showing the evils likely to resuit 
from viant of confidence in hu wife, to teach him to love and 
respect her. 

Mr. D, My dear madam, I thank you : the lesson has been 
severe, but I'll profit by it. Emma, forgive me, I'll never be 
jealous again. 

Pet, (advancing, r. h.) Nor lunatic, I hope, sur. 

Mrs. M, No fear of that Peter, your master's cure is, I thinks 
complete, (to audience.) 

My task accomplished, friends u word with yoa t 
We trust our efforts kindly you'll review ; 
And hope your plaudits ere we quit parade^ 
Will make our Rifle Corps a Light Br^ude. 
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XHB CAST OP CHARACTERS, COSTUME, SCENIC ARRANGEMENT, 
8IDS8 OF ENTRANCE AND EXIT, AND RELATIVE POSITIONS 
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Mii'nicii MtuDiiEioN, Esa. Lig;ht trou- 1 
»eni, faaUionable veal, nnd Neivmnrket ■ 
cut coat; black hat, boots, &c. 

Dn.DiAPHRAM. Nankeen smsllB, Btriped 
■ilk stockings, nnd shon DnnkeeTi gaiters, 
aflpotted Teat, and browu coat, wliite but, 
a wi|( and tail 

SiuoN SiHiiNs. A abort tight bliiecoRtee,' 
flowered reet, light blue tight pantaloons, 
and abort nbite gaitera ; a strav hat, 
country boy's wig J 

.ritN BnuoitF.KG. tVhite trousers rather' 
soiled, a white vest, and uudreas military 
jacket, cup, aud cloak . . . • 

Aheiii. Large loose dark brown Bmalis 
to tie below tbe knee, dark blue slockinga, 
shoes snd buckles, a striped Ehlrt, and 
short black Bmockrtock.open in the front, 
black leather belt, long black bair, and a 

Anoelini le lis. A slate-coloured' 
cotton dreu, rery plain, a neat French 
apron aud cap 

^'"AK^,L'E1TL nti; Vp,iod. a sniped' 
pellicoiiti sliort blue jacket, triiiiuied tritli 
piiik, n. Prcucli nprou and Fleuiiab cap, 

•^ciiuc— I'urt of tbe rosd from Wnterli 
Time of reiiresenlation, foKy i 



Mr. J. WebBter. 



Mr.HoliibgEn-oitli. 



EXPLANATION OF TBE STAGE DIRECTIONS, 

L. means Gmrnttance.left. H. first entrance, rigbt. S. E. L 
actond enironci-, Ut. S. E, U. setoiid enliance, right, U. E. L, 
upper cnlrance.l.'t^. U. C. R. up|ier enlmnce, Ti|«bt. C. ccnirp. 
L.C. left crntro. R.C. rigbi ceulre. T.li.L. third enliance, left. 
T, E. R. ihird enlrnuce, n^'ht. UbaerTiag you ate suppu^ed to 



ANGELINE LE LIS. 



SCENE T. — A rude Flemish cottage occupies the 2 e. r. h., with 
its roughly railed-in garden — A lodge, rather dilapidated, 3 e. 
L. H. — AcroSd the stage, level with the further end of the lodge, a 
rustic hedge, with stile and steps in centre — On the other side of 
the stile, the high road to Brussels is supposed to cross the slage-^ 
A finger post is seen, with ** Br uxelles," written on it — the hack, a 
champagne country, with the city in the distance — The rude shut- 
ters of the cottage, r. h. closed — From the lodge, a stone wall, as 
if of a park goes off 2d entrance, leaving the first entrance for thi 
footpath, leading from the stile to a neighbouring village— The stage 
overhung by branches of trees — Time supposed an hour before sun' 
set — As the curtain ascends, the report of a gun heard — Game- 
keepers enter, l.h. — Two other reports — and other keepers cross the 
stile. 

Whistle, and the voice of Middleton heard. 

Mid, Ho, there ; couple the dogs. Ho, Juno ; Sappho this 
way. (Mii>i>i.ETOv crosses the stile.) I thank ye, friends, for a 
fine day's sport ; to-morrow we'll take the country on the other 
side the great canal ; these Belgians are kind — good evening. 
{Exit keepers, 1 e. l.h.) So the windows are still closed ; she is 
absent — Umph, who is she ? (^calls over the stile,} Here, Mon- 
sieur—what's his infernal name ? here, Monsieur Amere, where 
are you ? 

Amere enters from l. h. u. e., a remarkably staid-looking personage 

— pale face, straight black hair. 

Ame, (on the stile.) Visible. 

Mid, (n, H.) You have dwelt here long— you know all who 
reside in the neighbourhood. 

Ame. (^coming forward, l.h.) IiTefragably. 

Mid, You will answer my questions. 

Ame, Indisputably. 

Mid, The name of the young person who lives in that cot- 
tage is 1 

Ame, Angeline. 

Mid, She is a ? — 

Ame. Woman. 

Mid. Fool — ^her country ? 

Ame, France. 

Mid. I thought so ; la Belle France — ^honoured be thy groves 
and plains, thy streamlets and thy hills, that send forth to the 
wondering world — gay hearts, sharp tongues, sparkling eyes, 
and dancing heels, and she has lived here 1 — 



Amt. TtrelTCmaiiths. 
Mid. HushealoTcr! 
Ame. No. 
Miif. FarenU? 
Afti. No. 
Mid. Money } 

Mid, Ha friendlesi and poor ; abe lb very beaaliful ! 

AiriB^ (urfh pecaiiar eTpmsion^^ Ves. 

UhJ. (laaking at htm.) I'he rillnin's moutli wsters at thr 
thODgbt. WbHt ii known of Lcr liiaCorj' 1 

Arm. N'othing. 

Sdut. Ha! MyBleriousloo — L'mph! Iier loveljgracfful form 
baaata me in my aUep. Wliat will prove in; best friend in 
obtaiaing Lerl 

Amt. PoTertj". 

Mid. Ha ! povertj — Umpb ' should she reject money, what 
thcnl 

Ame. Force. 

Mid. Hk! (diiTltfiac'i.onrfsjMAMLBE.iuhnreniuiiii inunowafrfe-J. 
Now rould I nlmost fancy that fellow was the devil— a thought 
of hnrminit her.has never entered even mil mind — she seemE so 
purely innocent — the light of her fair eouI peeps from her eyes 
— ai tho' no thought of goile bad ever ahaddowed it — and the 
music of her voice must be — hush I Eome one comes— step this 
way. {Iriis Ikt ladgs door.) Fastened — wliut's to be done ' 

Ame. Kick. 

Mid. (kicki the drier aptn.) I enter here —what dn you ? 

Ami, Follow. (tA^y enlir lodge.) 
Enltr Ub. Dmfbriu and StHON SiHrKiKa, Jrtm L. H. v. a., 

Sim. (at he enten.) Be you going down to old Marceline in 
the village 1 

Dia. (R. a.) No; tUe old woman, thanks to my skill, ia 
well. 

Sim. (coming dmiin, i.. h.) Hera was a mortal bad case, were 

Dia. Terrible ; any of your continental physicians would 
have killed h. 



ai:n. Ay, that they would. 
Dia. Yoi •■ • • 



ible lad. 
ikoned so — but Marcelint do want you. 
Dia. All, poor soul! 1 can't be bothered with lier gratitude 

Sim. She don't want to thank you, bless ye 1 
Dia. Indeed, what then > 

want to burden you with Bomething else. 

hat! 
potticary Btuff you gave her, it be all safe — she 

icely corked up ever since you sent it. 

] fool's mad ; she should have swallowed it. 



Ail the 



^ 
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Sim. She said if she did, not all the continental physicians 
could save her. 
Dia, Insolent — she'll die. 

Sim, Die! oh; no^ she knows better than to die ; besides, 
pretty Miss Angeline ha taken care of that. 
Dia, Miss Angeline ! How? 

Sim, Why, she have stuffed old woman up with broths, and 
jellies, and puddings till she be as strong and as fat as an 
i^nglish drayman. 

Dia, Miss Angeline makes herself very busy. 
Sim. So she do ; there be'ant an accident nor a sickness but 
what she be the nurse of^ Irless her ! 

Dia. Her shutters are closed, where is she ? 
Sim, She went to Brussels in the morning, I gallivanted her 
part of the road. 

Mid, {who has listened.) To Brussels, eh ! {aside.) 
Sim. She goes there once a week, bless you, to sell her lace .; 
her week work. Lord, how nicely her tiny white fingers do 
twist the bobbins about! [Middleton comes forward. 

Mid. (as he passes, bows.) Your servant, doctor, such fine 
weather as this is no friend to medical professors— good even- 
ing, {goes up the stage, and appears to speak to Amere, who is still 
iji the lodge.) 

Dia, {bowing,) Who is that? how does he know my pro- 
fession ? 

Sim, Oh, easily ; there be advice gratis written on your 
forehead ; cupping, and tooth-drawing on your mouth, and 
your spectacles do seem like two round green bottles stuck in 
the window before a row of gallipots. 
Dia, Silence, fool ! 

[Middleton is on the stile, Am eke advances, l. h. ; the 
Doctor and Simon dispute. 
Mid. {aside.) I will meet her on the road, I will speak to 
her ; if her mind be equal to her person, there is not her com- 
peer ; I will speak to her* why should I hesitate ? {beckons tg 
Amere, and exit,) 
Ame. {nodding, l, h.) Hem ! 

Dia, {turning round, startled,) Who is this? (Amere nods 
solemnly.) Do you know me ? 
Ame, Yes. 
Dia, What am I ? 
Ame, Doctor. 

Dia. More of the gallipots. (Simon laughs.) Silence ! you 
are a — ? 

Ame, Friend. 

Dia, To whom? 

Ame. Physicians. 

Dia. What makes you so ? 

Ame, Gratitude. 

Dia, {to Simon.) Now, villain, you are then a — 

Ame, Sexton. 

[Simon laughs and gets into the l. H.corner-f the Doctor 

a3 



ta^tfoiuultd ; Amiitm (luu'Ji/ tiili arer ttitc. and gM 

•jr.u...... 

I>ta. {rteotrring. a. «.') Never was I so iiiiulted ; dare tu 
Uuch »nm, and I'll knocli your brains ont. 

Sm. Then four friend voiild be more grnteful than evi^T. 
KXton. (tMiluIing.) But I cs.D*t stand gOBsiping with you, 1 
niMt down to the village to my dear little Nanguctte, and do a 
little bit of love-making— Kood-bye, Doctor. 

Din. Stop, stay — who were tLoae two persona ! 

Sim. The first be a counlrymBn of ours, nn EngllBh gent, 
whnhare^u't come to thcje parta. and haTwht yon part and 
the old boute there; tollier be llie late seilon of St. Mag- 
dalen's, be were turned off because be were suspected of robbing 
tbe dead. 

J)jfl. Tbe villain! 

Sim. Hush I recollMl be be ■ friend — ha — lia' 

Via. You like a JHt. but come— cutne. no mure of this ; tell 



lo fan linowanylhi 
.. ! onh ■ 



ily know ahe lie a. French angel, if there be any 
, do spenl Free ' 
I ahe Boy friend 

Sm. None hut me and Kanguette. 

Dia. You— 

Sim. Yes, bless yon, I'm bfrprindplest friendi she an't fot 
no Father nor mother, and I never bad any. 

Diu. Howl 

Sim. 1 was found one day after a reriew on (be parade- 
ground, with a pawnbroker's ticket pinned on llie blanket I 
WKS wmpt in ; it was a ticket for a pair of unmentionablea, 
in tbe name of Simon Simkins ; so the driim-mnjnr took them 
out and tpck me in. I was christened after the unmen- 
tionables ' 

Din. tint how could this ridiculous story make you and 
Aniieline friendst 

Sini. Her father was a soldier, so was I. 

Dio. (faa^fcij'g.) YouT 

Sint \'es. 1 "ns n granadier. I played the fife ; her falber 
was killed at Waterloo. 

Din. Then 'tis the loss of lier father makes her so melan- 

Sim. Yen, that and something else ; I often find her cryini; 
over an old French newspaper, she cries so bitterly that when I 
see her, I sit down to help her. 

Dm. Simpleton ! 

Sim. But I innst off to Nangueile, goodbye doelor (gns, to 
the icing, L. II., 1 E., turns sad callt.) I say, doctor, don't forget 
your friend, the- 

[JVlul« llif motion of digging, und eril I. ii. 1 e., kughmg. 

Dia. So she has gone to Biussrls ; ha— ha '. she is indus" 
trioua, too — would make a capital housekeeper for a man of 
luy habits — poor— umph ! so mucli the belter. I'll meet bet 



^ 
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'iod propose thai she should come and keep my house in order, 
'^tter than live in that ricketty old hut. her sparkling 'eyes — 
^*» beautiful ! she can't refuse — I'm yet young and strong — 
young, well, well. I have money; umph ! the sex love money 
>Qd fine clothes. What makes this old heart go pit-a-pat just 
DOW? Ha ! ha! not forgot my old way among them ; yet— 
^ow for the stile. 

[Anceline heard to sing a snatch of a French air ^ without. 
^is she, I know her musical pipe ; I won't surprise her too 
abruptly, the lodge, the lodge. 

[Enters the lodge, l. h., Anceline enters by ^ n. h., she 
jumps lightly over the stile, she has a small basket on her 
arm, 
Ang, Home ! ah, home ! est ce voiis, it is you my house ; 
«ui, I am so fatigue ; oh, where is de key. (puts her hand into 
<i little pocket at her side.) Elle est parti^, it is go away; non. 
(looks into her basket.) Ah ! hig cheat, I have you — (holds up 
the key) — let me look ; I have do great work to day ; go to 
firuxelles, sell de lace, oui ; get de money. Ah, ah, mon 
p^re. (in a melancholy to»e.) Mon pere ; well, I have come 
back; walk, walk, fatigue, fatigue, meet de Anglais Jgentil- 
homme, he took, ah 1 he dart his two eye at me. Oh ! comme 
j'ai froid, I am all cold, I run, run as fast as T can walk, Hill I 
see my home. Ah 1 ah ! ah ! heigbo ! My heart is lighter, 
oui, un, deux, trois — (counting her money) — quatre-cinq, six, 
tenez les voila, all are there. Ah ! dat man with his two eye. 
(opens her door.) Now, 1 shall open my window shut up ; my 
home, my pauvre home. 

[^She enters the cottage^ r. h., the Doctor looks out, atid 
as she returns and is opening her window -shutters, he 
gains the stile. 
Dia. Ah, Mademoiselle Angeline, your servant. 

[Comes down, l. h. 
Aug. (starting and dropping the shutter.) Oh, doucement — 
doucement ! (putting her hand on her heart) gentely — Oh ! mon- 
sieur, you make my little chest, that mj heart is in, go hump, 
bump — I tink it was de man with his two eyes ; Oh, (curtseying) 
votre serviteur, monsieur. 

Dia. Charming little creature, I trust I have not frightened 
you? 

Ang. Yes , you make me very frightful at first — but when I 
see it is you, I say, ooh ! it is nobody at all ! 
Dia. Charming confidence. 
Ang. But Monsieur will excuse. 

[She brings forward a seat and sits, r, h. 
Ha ! you cure old Marceline. 

Dia. No, it was you that cured her, beautiful Angeline ! 
Ang. (with feeling.) Non, non — silence — jou are wrong — I 
cannot bear. Tres bien — you will say, Angeline. I do not love 
to hear flattery, monsieur. He used to say beautiful Angeline 
in his love and he will never say more — Oh, me ! (sobs.) 

Dia. He — some lover who has been false — umph ! (aside.) 
Why do you weep — are you ill ? 



Au^. Nun, Don ; l> ui>l At coenr — here — l>rre - 

1>|J. Tl» kurt-acbK ; All! ILule rogue, jou are in luvF, 

Jn^. Lore — oui — lovt of lupinory . 

Uia. VVu your loTer faJael 

-4ii£. FbJm ! U p^re di DiiBericorde— bBWHB all tiononr. Un 

Di». Where ia be? 

iiug. 11 esl mort— iniBery — dead, dead. 

ISIimtrnpi hrr htad nn liir rimir. 
Uia. Forgive me. j'ou iuteresl me. 

■ing. TUank ym mucli. Old lunn — lie ii good, (oau/e.) Vou 
■ball know. (I'fini an inliiinr puclvl nf ' Che piwJi >lx Rtrriri at her 

; the <^ns it. findt a particulHT 



t ff aimit ta read ; hrt J'ttl 
givw Ih4 paper to UMfiitmu. paialiug In liia ipot, ercioim.^ mere, 
rtud, (Slid ow»ri«g her fact wiih litr haadi. tebi audifiijj. 
I'iu. Now for lJi« niyxtcry. (oiujr.) (rAiitf.) 
" Di'pnlcb of tbe Army of La Vendfe," Um, bal " list of 
killed," Um, (ill I iiere il is >li( liaa marked [be lines, ' amonf 
tbe aliin vaa dincovered the bndy of Jean Braquere — Ibe yoalh 
irlio so galJantLy diatinguiabed himmlf in tbe action of Ibe 
Utb ; lie lay with tbe sUnil4rd be had eo bravely caplured 
folded in hia arms, and a small )pld iocbet, inscribed wttb the 
name of Anpeline, Qrmly clenched between hia teeth." An- 
giline, her gift — poor lellov \ here Diy fOoA girl, (ahe your 
paper, [bough I blame you for carrying so melancholy 8 meiiio- 
rlal constantly about you, 

[^KOBuNt riui, tahtt it, kiun il, preawi il to hfr hurt. 
itml nploBat it la Jier fmuet. 
HelievE me, it only keeps your grief alire. 

JF15. C'est vrai, you are Iriie, but it is dear — 

ihhe urnkt! the iiciM, tjclfwhUis he. leeth. 

uia. (l. n.> Had joa known bim long^ 

Aug, (R. II.) Listen. I iras petite child when mun pere, my 
brave father, was kill. Oh, 1 can remeii.ber bis look— de grand 
homtne — brin as de rock of lionneiir ! be was vere fond of hia 
little child, and 1 love luiin brave pere ~ba, vere much — vere 

Din. Tliia emotiou ia too much for you. 

Aug. Non ; let me cry, it is do nie good. Well, 1 iras play 
with bis bright arms and langli iti bis bright eye, as he look on 
me and bless bis child. 1 was vere little, he march to de battle, 
and I feel su proud tu are liim g:o, with tbe feather of Lis cap 
tly ill de wind and de iiiusique— ah ! little I tink I was never 
see uion pere again i but 1 was child, little — tres bien, I see 
ma uifere, uiy niotbcr, pine sway ; news come, I wbh piny with 
iiion pi'lite ami, de boy Jean Llrui[iipre ; de news arrive, my 
father waa kill; I hear n shriek, 1 listen, and my aoul feel de 
buri'ting of my inuther's heart ; 1 look in de midal of u)y play, 
1 look, and niB inire was dead — dead, upon tbe floor. (crutsPt 
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Dia, Would to heaven I hadn't heard this story ! do not 

Ang, Yes, I will tell you all ; Avous, I stand and I look, but 
^ never move, my heart was go too, de boy — mon petite Ame 
^^ «an Bniquere — lead me by de hand to de house of his home ; 
^ was ill, pauvre petite orphan, I was vere bad, and Jean Bru- 
'^"nere, de little boy, watch my bed — I love him den fast as my 
^^^rother; well, I get well, bis stepfather one brave Anglais 
Support me— he give me de legacy of my father, it is here — his 
^^air — a miniature, and I am proud; his cross of de legion 
^^* honor — I wear them next my heart. 

[^Shows them ; the miniature is in a black silk hag, and the 
whole are suspended by a black ribbon round her neck. 
Dia, Is it the portrait of your father? 

Ang, No ; I not know whose, a lady. Tres bien, it was his, 

^t is my prize ; well, Jean Bruquere was my brother, we grow 

>]p, we love, I could not help, he was so good when 1 was little 

^faild, 6coutez— we were poor, he became a soldat, and I work 

«t my needle, we agree to marry when he -return from La 

Tcndee ; he swear he will be grand brave, I say I will be vere 

Sood ; he go, ah, then I think Madame Bruquere de soldat 's 

wife — ha! go his march with him, carry his gun, cheer him 

with my talk — so happy, so bonne ; news come he is brave, he 

save de commandant, 1 pray on my knees with thanks ; news 

come again, I read he is dead ; oh, pere — miseracorde he is 

dead — ^1 weep for ever ! (^crosses to r. h.) 

Dia. No, no, you must be cheerful now — years have elapsed 
since he fell — 'tis time now you think of future happiness. 

Ang, Je ne sais pas — I do not know but one happiness — to 
die. I go to La Vendee, I could not find his remain — I come 
to'Waterloo, I work, work, save, save — for what ? that I may 
build up un petite stone on the field beside de remembrance of 
my country's defeat, and that it may bear the name of three 
of the pauvre children of La belle France— mon pere, Jean 
Bruquere, and le petite Angeline. 

Dta, (aside,) Her heart is softened by her tears. I must be 
cautious — I'm glad the fellow's in his grave. 

Ang. (drying her tears,) My heart is lighter — oui — I am glad 
I have tell him — de good old man he is pity me — he pity poor 
Marceline, only his physic kill her if she take it. 

Dia, (aside,) (Jome, she is cheering up — I think 1*11 venture. 
Ang, Pardonne, monsieur, I have lose time, (going into 
cottage.) 

Dta, Stay, Angeline, you will trust me ? 
Ang. Oui, you have de silver hair. 

Dia. Never mind the colour of my hair, I was gray at eigh- 
teen, bless you ! come, give me your hand — there, you are very 
young. You trust in me, you shall leave this wretched hut, 
yoa shall come and live with me. 

[^Kisses her hand ; she looks at the action and at him 

expressively. 
Ang. (in a marked tone.) 1 do trust you. 
Dia. Yes, yes, you shall come and live in my house — ^you 
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ihlll fbritPl what'a put, j«u slinll be happy, yoa shall (^grvming 
wanner in hii mminet) love me too Knd lire with me till the end 
of my life — yon shall, by this kim, mj girl. 

Aug. (Jimlii ihrutting Mm hack ) TencE, Monsieur Disphram, 
f(nisreaprofe«wurderoeilccin«— yoaBTColdiniin.IuQepauinre 
orphan, I trost yun — lr« bicn. Btlenciea — 

\Sh« lahfi fill iianil and laidi him Id lA(_/rDRl of }itT littU garden. 
Come, Bee de jessdmine, and de honpysockle, Ihey tniit de 
old wall, Hnd cling to liim, but de irnll an tTnileur. enmurage 
de losthBOme worm lo hnaw and to destroy, dey wither and 
dey droop. beCHose for why. dey irusl de rillsin vhi) deccire, 
moneieur, de spell of de^ while hiiir is gone, die est cass^e — it 

[SloT.'/_v gati titmrdi fcer cntlage, cvrliifs, is ahaiit la 

Dia, Nay, you are wrong; ; you thsll not leare me in anger. 
1 love yon, beautiful Anfteline '. you shall not go without one 
kiss of peaiw. 

[Strugglts tclth her, ifte itTeomj, Miuoleton jumps ovtr 
Iht itile, Cfllari Ditrnatu. and Ihruih hhn into l. b, 
on-Nfr, and Akgelihe (/arli itMtlie eetla^e, v. u. 



Uid. How's this, dares this vrjlhered old rhinocerna allempt 
wbst my youth dared not ? stand back. 

Wn. (i.. R.) Tbat^ tight, da, Mr. Strang, crSck his g;aUl- 

pot; n wicked old .Siisni^h By, what, insult Miss Ang'eline ? 
Kf^id: I'veu grtalmiiirl tu ilniii- um- or twi> of his tfelU mv- 

self. 

IJi-,. (n. i\.) Let nic po! Imp ! hjih ' let me go. 

Sim. Let him f(o, uiid I'll see hiui cli'ur ofT the preiiiist-s — :in 
old horse- leech. 

MiJ. {leltiiig go Di.M'iin.ni, kIm g.'ts ™i.) See him some 
dislance along the roiirl, my pood hoy. 

Si'n, (liiiiks iiidign.u.l.) ISoy ! hoy ! fourteen yenrs iigo I «as 

Take care, old pill' box, or yoifil hurt voiir^olcl i«)ily orer thnl 
slile. 

JUnJ. Itrpine, 3-0U old rn^^ue, loiir L'lirsrs do less liar in Ih an 
your physic. 

Jiw Ecod, j-nii Ire right; I'll iiftor iOni, and if lie be im- 

il7d. She has retired to her cnt, iiml, I suppose, will not 



iiiri-re, [ shonld be verv wroiiir 
f.fordKaralitiideofliHp. ~ 
: jomig lady ! I was most 
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fortunate in being near. I — I was going to the neighbouring 
village — what is its name 1 

Ang. Enoville, Monsieur, the village is called. 

M^. I thank you, Mademoiselle, (bows, and retires a few 
paces, diffidently recovers his courage, and advances.) I had, I be- 
lieve, the pleasure of meeting you before to-day, do you often 
go to Brussels ? 

Ang, Une fois seulment par semain— -once of de week only, 
to sell my little ware.) 

Mid. (approaching,) To sell your little wares, what a pity it 
is that so much beauty should be in poverty. 

Ang. (withdrawing coldly.) Beauty, Monsieur, is nothing; 
but virtue in de poverty, is like de diamond in de mine, not de 
leas brilliant because him is hid from de eye by rude and ugly 
ore. 

Mid, Singular girl — (aside) — you are a native of La Belle 
France — how is it you use yourself to speak our rude and less 
polished language ? 

Ang, I would, if I could, forget France ; I have learn 
Anglais of Simon, and de little Nanguette, to help me forget — 
I have learn because it is spoken by one I love. 

Mid, You have never been in England then 1 

Ang, Never. 

Mirf. (resuming his air of confidence.) Oh ! you must see old 
England, we live merrily there, hunt, sport, play, laugh, drink, 
gaiety, all day long. 

Arig. Ah ! why you leave den ? 

Mid, Why, a trifle ; the fact is, the English are such cursed 
money-hunters, my dear ; my fortune was pretty large, but 
then my horses were unlucky — I must enjoy myself, and trades- 
men are such cursed bores, they poke in their long bills, and 
dog one like terriers, so that in order to keep out of a prison 
I was forced to get into Parliament ; things went on well, they 
clamoured, I laughed — at last I lose my election, and to pre- 
vent losing my liberty, I pass to the continent, purchase this 
old estate, and here I intend to stay till a rich twaddler of an 
uncle dies — I am his heir ; meantime I live in comfort, and my 
tradesmen live in hope. 

Ang. (coldly eyeing him,) Monsieur, adieu ! (going towards 
cottage, R. H.) 

Mid. Stay, my dear, (taking her hand.) 

Ang. Sare ! 

Afid. I have still enough for both of us, and — 

Ang, (haughtily releasing her hand.) Monsieur ! 

AftS. (bowing atid stammering.) Forgive me — I, I meant not 
to offend, I merely wished to — to offer any assistance you might 
require — we are neighbours — I have gold, and — 

Ang, And — I have health — adieu ! 

\^Courtesying, she enters her cot, n, h., as Middleton 
bows involuntarily, Simon Simkins appears on the 
stile, 

Sim, (coming forward f l. h.) I followed the old rogue till he 
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mel with inotlier as big as himMlf, liis frirnd, the witon — I'm 
iuuchobll)[«l to fou, mister, for driving off tlie ugly wup from 
my prplly lily. 

Mid. You lire acciuainled iritli Angdioe— I love her. 

Sim. So do J — BO does ef*ry body. 

Mid. Pshnw ! 1 im but wutini; time to talk to lliis clown ; 
the night will soon cunie on, tlie cnttnEe is lonely, the sliall be 
mine — time and atlpnlion will reconcile her. (au'd^.) Good 

4™. Ob, good day i if you're goinj. I was going to ask yoor 

Mid. I bare no lime. 

Sin. Well, you need not be ao gliimpy, I'm n landed pro- 
prietor as well all you — got a cabbage -garden, sixty yards by 

Mid. Pahaw ! (ondt.) Yea ; I will procure asaisteEce, thU 
night aball lee ber niioe. [Eiit over lide. going, i- H. 

Sim. (takeione of Ar-cst.ist.'a rhairi, an'! liti dnHm, itemt dil- 
laried.) Let me tbink, 1 alioiild be a ninny to aabmit to it — if 
I marry, Ria I to rule my wife— or my wife lo rule me ? I 
can aee it would very aooD be bere Simon do tbia, Simon ran 
there, SimoD take the child, for I thould rather imagine thera 
would be sometliing of that kind, (pi'li Iha ofiiiir hack.) Aoge- 
line — urn I what a nice wife ihi'd make. Ecod, now I think, 
abe likea me better than any body else — I sliouldn't wonder a 
bit of a sbcep's.eye there— 1 11 propoae — ecod, I will, and then 
ma'am Nanguette may look and long — il?rill be ao comfortable 
to see her fret — 1 11 (it by the door cbnckinp np a fat boy ai 

how she'll look — oh ! oh I 111 propose — and then what an ad- 
vantage, our children will speak two languages : girls, French ; 
boys, English ; like father and mother, tf h ! ob i I'll pro- 

[SiMON hmks lit Ahoeline's door, iht toohs/rom tht u-indoa. 
Ang. (at the iiiiHd.>«:) Ob 1 ob ! Monsieur Simon, ia it you, 

Sim. She doean{ mind nie-l'II tell her at once. Oh. dear! 
my heart comes up in roy mouth ; courage Simon, an old 
granadier, and afraid — hem! now for it. (eiilen tht house,') 

[Nanguette heard liiigiiig wilAiiul, L. ii., pari if ike 
" By a broom" jo"g. the enters, t, u.; herdreuis 
that of a Flmiag, but ecru ncl, she has s-bots or, md 
at her bach the jaj.aaned machine rned by tratelUug iim- 
dtn n/' liijuiri i>n the caiitiiieat, aiihe eaten iht sobs and 
siagi ill a bniktii mice. 
Nan. The little vagabond— I won't fret about him, no. that 
I won't — lo come, and be so grand down at my own bouse, 
too — hut l-'ll lo England once more, Iho' lo be sure, I dill 
reckon that 1 waa settled after my liisl trip, the little villain- 
he woo'l do this, and he wont do that; whals the use of a 
husband if he won't do at all times what bis wife wants him ; 
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I'll tramp the world over before I'll submit to such a — una ! 
to think that I should content myself with a bit of a man like 
that, and be treated with ingratitude, it's not to be borne— I'll 
8ee poor dear Angeline — kiss — say one farewell, and without 
one tear set out to seek my fortune again. 

[Goes towards the cottage^ Simon laughs within ; she starts. 
The little villain's there — ha ! has Angeline deceived me — if I 
thought so — but they are coming— I'll watch ; yes, the lodge 
doors open. Oh, what a little imp it is ! 

[Entei's the lodge, 3 e. l. h. ; Angeline enters with her 
lace cushum, followed by Simon from cottaget R. h. ; 
Nanguette opens the lodge door ; Angeline seats 
herself f l. h. ; Simon stands bewildered ; Angeline 
works at her lace. 
Sim, (r. c.) It will soon be dark, Angeline— the — the — the 
Son is setting — 
Ang, Oui. 

Sim. (taking a seat.) I have something to say, I — I — 
Ang. (quickly.) Tres bien — d^plchez vous. 
Sim, (starting.) La! dear me — you speak so— you bring my 
lieart up into my mouth. 

Nan. (aside, at lodge door.) I wonder it don't choak you, a 
^ty little morsel. 
Ang, {looking round.) Etes vous malade ] you are ill ? 
Sim, No • not very. 
Ang, Oh ! (resumes her work.) 
Sim. (sidling up.) Only I have something to say. 
Ang, Tres bien. 
Sim, I — I — that is, I— 
Ang. Ouvrez la bouche. 

Sim, Yes ; I —how quickly your little fingers do go. 
Ang. Is dat all — ah ! 

Sim. Oh, no ; I want to unbuzzom myself to you. 
Ang, Pourquoi cela — why so t 
Sim, You know I was a granadier. 
Ang, (laughing,) Oh, oui. 

Sim, You know I was wounded at Waterloo, the same place 
where your — 

Ang. Hush, hush ! 

Sim, Yes, I know — I mustn't say your father was killed there 
— well, I won't. 

Nan. (aside, at lodge door.) No harm yet. 
Sim. I was a poor boy then — you don't know how I came by 
my money ; I was hid down behind a soldier's cap — when I 
saw a French officer shot — such a fine fellow, all over gold and 
orders, and jewels ; he was quite dead, and I crept out, and in 
spite of my wound, it wasn't much, somewhere in my coat tail, 
I got to him, cut off all his finery, and searched his pockets 
(there was no harm, you know, he didn't make a single objec- 
tion) — I found a big purse of gold and a fine gold watch, they 
were all mine, lawfully taken and captivated in battle. 
Nan. (aside, at lodge door.) The little thief! 



Sm. I've bMn thririDg ever siuce, aad noir, ADgeline, you ( 
woii'I be angry, will you 7 
Aug. Pourqaoil 
Sim. Tou — yon miut h«»e »eeu thai — that I — love you. 

[NAyci'^TTE, at tndgB dfior, tukcs fff ime of hxr taboU, bi 

A«g. Qui, J know you do, and 1 do love you vere much. 

[NANCutTTE lakti "ff ihJ! othrriabnl, aa if oAout to tArMs 

Sim. Do yoii, Ihough 1 

Ana. Oui, and so dors NBTif:ueKe lore me, and 1 love her too, 
ven much. [^^J}<GU£7TE, miynpacijitd, putt on one labot. 

Sim. Oh, cnree Nanguelte! 

ISlit IhrouM tilt tabol at him, and ditapptaTlfrem the uiindou. 

5ia. (riling.) Hullo 1 oil, deitr 1 my ibia, nhatB this I a ahoe 
with H woudeii upper leather — bow came it here ? 

{NiNOUETTE biirni/Dnmril wilh oae luhot en—Cmlrt. 

Nan. How came it there i — wby, I threw it »t your nasty 
little ugly head ; and for you, madeuioiselle, to encourage him 

Ang. (riia, and Ufiiiig htr JiiigiT, suv» calmly)— -pTeatz garde. 
(tako hfT vol back.) 

[Nanguette loolti al her a moTneiiE, courtaia, and buriii 
imf erjiig— turning, ihf sea Sihon /aiigfc — the darti at 

Nan. You mTsge mDnalerl I'll leach jnu lo debpiae my 
tender quiet disposition — you little Tillaiii, you ngly — 

Sim. (b II ranier.) Come, come, don't display your want of 
tasle ; !i|ilv - um ! you've bqI a pretty eye for the picturesque. 
Nan. Picturesque! romantic view of a pigst). 
Sim. (going up ) Good night. 
Nan. (falUmiiig him.) Give me my shoe. 
Sim. No, it will do for my fire. 

Xiia, My ahoe, or I'll break your head wilh the olber. 
Sim. (on tkt itite.) There's jour rubbish ; and now I'll bread 
your heart — look at me — lei your huzzom swell and your heart 
burst, uheii 1 go behind that hed^e, little as 1 am, you'll ae^ 
less of me — fai'eirell forever! (Exit uDer tin ilile ginng, l.b.) 
[During the abotie Ihi stage has been getli«g dark — ks- 
OELINE has based herself in taking ia her work and 
seats — N*KCUiiTE Hands ioSbiiig — Anoeline for a 
momeut looks at hei —then adi>ances. 
Ang. (kindly. L.H.) Ma. pauvre Nanquette, he will come 

Nan. (tobbh-g, s. u.) Ob, it isn't about that little alli^tor 
I'ni crying — no, no. no, it is because 1 have been 30 rery wicked 

Ang. Me! 

Nan. I dare not look at you, I'm a very bad girl— I— I 
know— but the ungrateful morsel lo treat roe so — when he was 
a little ilirty lifer boy— wasn't I a sister to him— and didn't I 
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make his sbiits, and darn his— his — oh ! oh ! oh ! (sobbing)^ 
>Qd i& it come to this, that Vm to be turned off by such a 
small particle of humanity ! 

Ang, Doucement, doucement; de night is set in~go to 
/our home back —go, Simon love you dear. 

Nan, No, no ; he loves you ! I listened, he was just going 
^propose to you — I couldn't help being jealous ; I shall never 
^oi^ive myself for causing you these tears, and you will never 
pardon me. 

^ng, Bien — no matter — you shall not leave the village till 
you have see me again — it is night — farewell — ^by to-morrow — 
^ieu — I will to my house, {crosses to r. h.) 

Nan, And I'll just take a stroll along the road before I go 
liome ;''good-bye, dear Miss Angeline, I will never offend again 
-^adieu ! 

Ang. Adieu ! [Nangvette crosses the stilef and exit, n. h. | 

I am alone, and it is stillness of night, and de petite star peep I 

oatf like de spirit of mon pere, to see at me — dere de other, ' 

more pale star — which my soul delight all time to call mon 
brave Jean — de^ are together. Ah ! my heart leap to you. 
{takes the locket of hair^ and order from her bosom ; gazing on them,") 
I cannot look, my tear shine in de beam of de moon, and my 
throat swell large — I'll in de house, on my knee — and pray — 
oui — oui — {enters cottage^ r. h., hastily,) 

[The figure of a man comes from r. h., and appears at the 
stile, muffled in a military cloak, it'is Jean Bruquere, 
he is pale, his left arm is in a sling, and he leans, as if 
weak, on the stile, 

Jean, The girl I just passed told me this path led to a village 
about half a mile distant ; will my strength last so far ? courage, 
Jean, courage {toith great difficulty he crosses the stile) — it is im- 
possible — must I then, after braving death so long, perish like 
a dog by the road side ; my feeble encounter with the ruffian, 
who stopped me on the solitary road, and taking advantage of 
my wounded condition, robbed me of my little all, — has made 
my arm gush out afresh with blood. I am very faint — ah ! a 
cottage, perhaps the inmates may assist me. {staggers to the 
cottage, looks through the mndow,) A girl whose back is towards 
me, is on her knees, she is engaged in prayer, I will not disturb 
her ; my appearance might uselessly alarm her, as she appears 
the sole inhabitant of the house — let me make one effort to pro- 
ceed — it is in vain — thank heaven, death will at last relieve my 
misery I Oh, forgive the madness of despair with which I 
sought death in the trench at Antwerp ! through the darkness 
methinks I see some shed — 'tis one, there let me lie me down 
and die ; {approaches the lodge, opens the door\) 'tis well *, now 
welcome death, thou friend of misery— Oh, Angeline! 

[Enters the lodge, l. h., a short pause — Middleton, fol' 
lowed by two gamekeepers, appear at the stile — coming 

L. H. 

Mid, Now caution for your lives j do you {to one) take your 
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past Hbaat a faundred yHrdB along tlie road, (dfu of the gama- 
Affjjeri gMi ujf, u. E. I., fi .) Von a short distance down the vil- 
lage-path, to prevent surprise, be sure to give lue timely nolle " 
of anyone's approach, (eiif Ihe clfttT ^inme'imper, 1 s. l. h.) No' 
foi n bold stroke. I Gnd 1 cannot life withnut this girl. a.nd 
'tie a pit]- so fair a flower should droop in Eolitode. ['li knock, 

^Afprouchei &e diyir—Tuian ha hand t) /mock — lookt 

She is praj'ing — I cannot do it— fool, fool '—wavering idiot! 
jet 1 druik brandy enough Co madden me at any other Uiuu — 

Tht KsKpfR e^Un, u. S i.. b. 
Ktt. Sir, Sir ! 
Mtd. Hdw noir'! 

Ktt. (oiimfiig mfr the rfifa.) Two person.' come this way. 
Mid. Back, till thej pass ; ah t the lodge door is fastened ; 

[TTiev '(fir* in«r AHaKUwr's garden, Aherk oppean at 
I'll adir, coming I. n. — liiieni, cimiaJ<iraiiTd, then gam 
up to the Btiie and cLipt hia handt. 

Enttr DiAPBRAM, fTom i. h. 
Amt, Sleeps. 

Dia.{atthtitiU.) All safe? 
Aw. Advance. (entnM /brtiarrf, u n.) 

Dia. (ctTtiwi cnJ»r thtitiie, «, H.) Did you look down the path 
to the village? 
"- -. Ves. 



Dkt. And into the s^irdcii' 




J»«. Tsliaw ■ 




Dia. 'Il.ere may be soiiietliiii 


,g thore. 


Ame. Cabljages. 




Dia. I liHVe a character to Ic 








Dia. And that's luoie thiii 


1 you ban 


witnessed to. night 1 




Ami. Kobberv. 




Dia. Yes; commitlc,lby»i 




Ame. Me! 




Dm. Think, then, von are ii 




Ame. (lavghs.) Ha! 




Dia. It is- 




Ame. Dark. 




im. Yes ; and we are— 




Ami. Alone. (Ac dra^s hi. 1. 


i.;.iJ <,t,v« 


tremhUs.) 




Dia. Eh '. what, surely you 


wouldn't. 


Ami. Secure. 




Dia. (olnrnieJ.) What' 








Diu, Oh, ynuiiroiireof i, 


U-, bless y.i 
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off this girl, I'll to England, and jou shall never see me more 
— then remember the purse of gold, (taking it out,) 

Ame, Pay. 

Dia, Bye and by. 

Ame, Islow. (^snatching the purse.) 

Dia. There; I shall be glad to be rid of this fellow — (aside) 
DOW, rU knock, you seize her, muffle her in that cloak, and — 
[MiDDLETON has been listening, he and the K££P£R rush 
forward. 

Mid. No, old poacher, you do not — seize that robber. 

[MiDDLETON seizes DiAPHRAM, the Keeper Amere. 

Dia, Hollo ! help ! murder I 

Mid, Silence, or you die. 

Ame, Awkward. 

Dia, Will you murder me I 

Kee. Sir, sir, villagers approach. 

Mid, They shall be welcome. 

Enter villagers and Simon, l. h. 1 b. 

Welcome, friends ; seize on these miscreants, to the horsepond 
with them ; detain the sexton for a robbery committed this 
night ; away with them, my keeper will explain all. (villagers 
seize Diaphram.) 

Enter Anoeline /rom cottage, r. h. 

Dia, Help! murder! murder! 

[^villagers drag off Diaphram, l. h. I.e. ; when Dia- 
phram off, Simon presents a pistol to Amere, who looks 
at the pistol, 
Ame, Unexpected. 
Mid, Away with him ! 
Ame, Unpleasant. [Exit Amere, /blUwed by Simon, l. h. 

1 e. ; Angeline is timidly retiring* 
Mid' Stay, pretty Angeline ! fate has again made me your 
deliverer, ought not gratitude, if not a softer feeling, teach 
you to be more kind to me 1 

Ang, (shrinking,) Monsieur, what have your meaning ! 
Mid, Angeline, 1 love you ; cannot know happiness without 
you — be mine then, and riches, love, and equipage are yours. 

Ang, (Jirmly.) Monsieur, I am weak woman, but 1 am the 
child of une brave soldier — I' may die, but I cannot forget 
that my father was a man of honour — shall 1 ever disgrace 
him — oh ! no, never — never. 

Mid, Your father was a soldier, so was I — I fought on the 
field where he was slain — a soldier only should protect the 
orphan of a soldier. 

Ang, A soldier should not disgrace the orphan of a soldier. 
Mtd, Why do I stand dallying like an idiot — she is mine, no 
one is nigh, the brandy maddens me. (pidling her towards him,) 
Angeline, you are mine — by this warm kiss, for ever. 

[She struggles with him, and shrieks ; Jean appears at 
the door of the lodge ; she breaks from Middleton, hut 
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IniM thi locket, Itc, in his gralp ; lh< rushli In ttu 
ttile, iki void of' } SAN arreiUbinh. 
Hold, miscresnt, or you perish [ 

[She Aruhi, atuifaUi ucrrui Hit ttiU. 
Ang. Oh T de voice! my heart! ah! 

[Nanguettk appeaTi al tht stiU, ihe tmiiM, and Anob- 
LINE pfinll, hat dares hoI look timarils ihe spnt Jean's 

Wnii. What is this! speak ! why — why, dear Aogeline, do you 
tremble 1 

Jmn. (iw fteoriFrg (Pi* BoiM.) Aogeline 1 

[Anci^lixe Curni al lh» vna; their eya tmtt, 
Aug, Jean!— living— ray hrain. 
Jean. 'Tia she— Angpline! 
[He Tvthei lottard, 
Hiujfcfe o( her fret 
maceable over Itim. 
Mid. (r. u.) What can this meao > 

Nan. (R- u-} It is her lover, Jean firuqnere, long thought 
dead. 
Mid. Wonder workiog hearea! 

Jmn. (recaitriiig.) Wbjj it a dream — a vieion-— or — no — 
there she stands b till nod immoveable in death— Angelinel — 
Angeline I she breaths! she lives I Angeline! 

[She rnniMfl, laakt &n hiirtf taagha Iiyitericaiiyf andJ^ainU 

Mid. What hsve I here — great hearen, the portrait of my 

sister! 'tis true, hoiv came A nReline possessed of that? 

i\«ii. It was j;iven I" licr f^ither h^- an English oHicer. whose 
life be preserved at Waterloo. 
Enter Sin 

"■thgersfon 

Mid. 1 was that officer ; her father was my preserver — see, 
she revives \ come, cheerly, maiden. Jean Bruquere. you have, 
indeed, a treasure in your arms. 

Ang. (g'laHg u( Jenn.) Tis real, then be lives ! Oh, pere de 
miseraconte, I tliank, iia I ha! ha! my heart — Jean, mon 
brave, hs ! ha ! {nulling IP him.} 

Sim. How happy we'll all be; Kanfu. !;e and I have made it 
up — ise've duekeil the doctor and poppeii Amere in prison — ha ! 
ha 1 you should have seen the old gallipot dive. 

Hid. Let us in to Angeline's cottage, there lenrn the won- 
deroufl chain of these events, and, Jean, to-morrow I ivill de- 
liver into your hands a sum sufficient for your future couirort 
— 'tis part payment of my debt of gratitude to Angeline's fa- 
ther ; she must foi^ive me, and I promise, neser again shall 
woman's helplessnes find in me a dishonourable assailant. 

A«g. Tenen votre paioie — keep to your word, ai 



forgive. 


I am now happy— je 


s, pauvre Angeline's h.-ippi 


will be CI 


jmplete, if, by the we 


Icomeof all.jshe is relievi 
■ [Com,.,g _0.ru 
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Bon gentilhommes — ma pauvre demoselles, 

Is dere one little heart bare truly tells. 

What is dat Triste de Cceur, it plagues our lives, 

Teases ven single, perplexes us when wives, 

And triumphs more, de more its victim strives 

Is dere one sufferer here 1 Oui, dere I spy one 

Wis a flush cheek — one wet eye, and one dry one ; 

If you've no sweetheart, pretty maiden, try one. 

But there's another leetel farther gone. 

Sighing and pale, and looking all forlorn ; 

She parted with her sailor but this morn. 

In tears she vowed with him death were delight ; 

A soldier wants to see her home to-night. 

We're all coquettes — and, worse than that, we show it, 

But, pauvre maidens — worst of all — men know it. 

Let all be true when a true heart they steal. 

And take my word — no Triste de Cceur they'll feel. 

Then maids be true — when a true heart you steal. 
And take my word, no Triste de Coeur you'll feel. 
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"SCENE. — A garden adorned with statues, lS(c, — A pavilion on the 
right— 'On the left a stone table, under trellis-work. 

Enter, u. e. l. h., Alfred and Donderdrink. 

Alf. Well, Donderdrink, but where is your lovely sister, 
Alice ? 

Don. Ob, she'll be here anon with the rest of the ladies; 
she couldn't come to your chateau alone you know— -you a 
bachelor. 

Alf. Bachelor ! ay, till to-morrow, then the wedding takes 
place. 

Don, And Alfred de Wellback becomes my brother. 
Happy Alice ! to wed the most distinguished baron — 
with the finest chateau in all Bohemia. What a cruel fate 
Is mine, to have squandered away every penny of my for- 
tune ! It really grieves me, Alfred, to see you marry my 
sister, without a dowry : but it isn't my fault, it's my uncle's ! 
AQ uncle, to whose estates I am heir, and who won't die: 
he might if he pleased, but he's an unfeeling relation, and never 
had any regard for his family. 

Alf. Nonsense ! will not the regiment you have asked for 
me of your protector, the Duke of Arnheim, be equivalent to 
a dowry ? 

Don. Why, he has promised it me to be sure, and could I 
but thus lighten my debt to you — 

Alf. Pooh ! man ! It is I who am your debtor. Do you 
not give me your sister Alice, whom I love, by whom I am 
loved ! and too happy shall I be, in assuring her fortune, to 
cement the bonds which attach me to an old schoolfellow. 

Don. And a sincere friend. My sister's a lucky girl. 

Alf. It shall be my endeavour to make her think so. 

Don. Ay, you must make her happy, or Master Christian 
will regret the sacrifice he has so nobly made, for you must 
"know that without ev«r breathing a syllable of it, he has long 
adored Alice himself. 

Alf. Good heavens i 

Don. Yes; but from the moment he knew that' you had 
offered her your hand, he imposed silence on his secret 
passion, so that no one but my sister and myself ever even 
inspected him. 



Enttr Gromman a.«d Mima. l. u. 

Atf. Ah I Bere is bones! GroBEmnn, my steward, aa ancioit 
folloirer of mj father's and tbii li hia daughter, Ibe pret^ 
Blina, my foster eisler. 

Don. (n. c.) An boRest sMwird. did yuu say ^ 

Alf. Aaolber minister to wj bappiness ; an upright man. 
wlio never robs ine of a fartliing, 

Daa. Jitst like miue. 

Alf.(B.) Your steward honeai; 

Doll. Now, lo his sorrow, I defy bim to rob me, for in 
order tii da that he must begin by refunding. 

Alf, Well, Bad whnt brings you here my good Grossman I 

Gra. I canie, sir, with my dangbter Klina, who was anxiouB. 
to congratulate you on yonr approaching nuptials. (lo Uliji.) 

Nina. Yel. father. 

Gia. And at the same time lo annonnce to you Iier oinh 
(talirs htr hand, and piacfi her ne.il Ai.Fniu.) 

Alf. (tool-iiifi at htr uHih afeclki,.) What ! Mina ! are you too 
going to he married 1 Happy is the man of your choice. 

/Uf'- 'Tji iTell ; and I undertake yonr portion, ten tfaounnA ^ 

florins. 

Mi:m. (mihm.'lmn.) No. no ; I csnnot aeeept tliem. 

Ait: Why,.ot? 

■"■ ' ■ ■ ) Kay, it re:illy would seem ;i5 tljougb 1 



mine on lii.it ni 

Giv. Not at uU ; the 
and mine ; I accept, bccanse being only 
be siippoKcd tbiit I should look upon ten 



w of tlic cs 



-1st 



yon. 



I he li 



lisintereslednesB 
'ard. it is not lo 
iand florins with 

s had a bead for 



Alf. And what is vour intended hn^band? 

(■™. Ob. a most capital cnrd— a rich bre«er— Master Stein- 
berg; with a beart full of affection, and a rat full of dollars— 
no froth there. I believe too, tliat the youth is by no means 
displeasing to my daughter. 

Mini. Nay, father— 

Oro. ,'hetold nic so herself I assure you. and this very 
morning was in such n hurry and agitation lo conclude the 
■natch — oh it was lo be settled instantly ! 

Alf. Indeed ! so very anxious 1 

JlJiun. Nay. now It uas not so at all — what can it be to .iny 
one whether be please me or not — no one asked you about it, 
and what you have jnst said is only calculated (o redouble luy 
antipathy lo hiiu. You sec what you Inire gained for him, io 
inucli the better- 
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iX\ Oh, the pretty little spirit ! What ! do you say you marry 
^^rom antipathy? 
j^ ^fna, I did not say so, sir ; but it's my father, who with his 
^^I>08itions— why need he say any thing about it 1 Why trouble 
^^^ 'With all this, just in the midst of your happiness, at the 
^^y moment you expect your bride— when your thoughts are 
^*y of her — it's so out of place, so unnecessary, I quite blush 
^ bim, and I could almost cry. 
^^o. She's angry at my having betrayed her. 
^lina. (aside,) Oh, heavens ! come, father, let us go. 
-4//*. No, that I forbid — ^you must remain with us at the 
^^ateau tq-day, and to-morrow, you must be present at my 
^^^arriage. » 

Mina, ('in agitation.) Ah, sir — 
Alf, And in return, J will assist at yours. 
Mina, Oh no, no, I entreat of you-— it must not be — it would 
^too great an honour. 

Gro. What does that signify — 1 like honours, that's my way, 
and if the baron, and the baroness too — Ah, here 1 declare she 
comes ! 

of™. My*dear sister ! \ ^S''''^ '" "««' '"'•'> 
Mina, (forcing her father out,) Nay, now father, come. We 
sliould not be here — come, I entreat you. 

[EjcU Grossman and Mina, i. n. 

Enter Alice, r. h. in aiding costume — two servantsfollowing, 

Alf, My dear Alice, I have long been anxiously expecting 
you. 

AH, True, I am late, but you know I came on horseback, 
and — 

Bon, An excellent reason. 

All, Yes, for I have been settling with my cousin Henry the 
preliminaries for a steeple-chase, which you are to ride with 
him after breakfast — I have a bet of two hundred florins 
upon you. 

Alf It shall not be my fault if you do not win it. 

Don, Yes, but suppose we talk -the matter over after break- 
fast, I am positively famished. 

AH, Ah, brother, your appetite never fails you. 

Don, No, thank Heaven, that hasn't been one of my losses. 
But apropos, what has become of the odd fellow you brought 
with you last night, (to Alfred,) — the mysterious stranger, the 
learned professor, or the prince in disguise ! doesn't he break- 
fast with us ? 

Alf No — ^I told him that we should be honoured with the 
company of a lady \ upon which he replied, that in that case — 

AH, Well? 

Alf He should prefer breakfasting alone in his room. 

AH, How very gallant ! And pray who is the gentleman ? 

Alf, I know not. He calls himself the Count Albert. 

Don, But what's his profession, his — 

Alf, I can tell you nothing more. 




Alf. You would ouly Isugb M me, were I to lell you. 

Dini. Foob I BO mucti tlie better — come let's sit down and 
tbea we can laugh and eat at Ibe aanie time, {theg all lit ■( 
table which thsitTvaati have prepared.) 

Alf. Well, you abailheartliea. 

])m. Now for it. 

Alf. Happeaing to be bI Toplilz yesterday, for tbe purpose 
of visiting one of my eatatGs, I took tny dinner in the public 
room at the bnchs — a party of yoaog people vere nmuaiDg 
Ihemaelres at the expense of a ■ingalar-looking individusl with 
white mustacbea, who was Bitting stone in one t'orner of tbe 

Ali. While ntuttacliei '■ what a figure ! I'm very sure I should 
- have been the first to laugh at him. 

Alf. Their merriment at length became ao loud, that the 
stranger raised bis bead to observe them, and, looking at each 
in turn through a little oldfaahioned eyeglass, which he con- 
stantly makes use of, he walked past tbe group without 
noticing tbem, and came straight up to me — offered his liandi 
■1 if he bad long kaownniD, and nid " Buon Aifreddc Walt- i 
back you leave OS tbis evening-," wliicb wu in fact my inten- 
liun, thoush 1 bad aiinoimceil it to no one, not even to ray 
servant. ■' What do you say," he continued, " to our travel- 
ling together 1" I boived, accepted, and mounting our horses 
we jogEjed on till we came to the tiolden Lagle, where n-e 
took up our quarters for tbe night. 

Don. Ay, at Herman's — a drunken dog, with a good cook, 
I know bim well — go "i- 

AIJ'. We found tbe Inn in an uproar, all the country-people 
noble and simple, bad been taking tickets in a lottery for h 
ricli domain — a superb chateau in the neighhourliood, and were 
waiting tbe arrival of tbe post from Vienna, with the announce- 
ment of Ibe fortunate number. Several of tbe less sanguine 
were offering to barter their tickets, niy companion ex- 
amiiiing tbem with his eyeglass, said to me, " Hy young 
friend, have you any wiaii to gain this noble prise!" — " Not 
I," I replied, " 1 am content with what 1 already possess — I 
want no more.'' — Upon which lie cast a scrutinizing glance at 
nie, as if to assure himself of my sincerity, and added with an 
air of satisfaction, " 'i'is well— only," pointing Willi bis linger, 
" that's the number which will gain it — number 23." 

Don. Upon my word! we shall at least be able to discover 
wbelber or no be was right, by this morning's newspaper. 

Alf', Vou need not look tliere — no sooner had we retired to 
our chambers, than Herman tbe innkeeper knocked loudly at 
our doors and entered mad with delight — be bad overheard 
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e words of my companion while waiting at table— had bought 
be ticket I rejected for three florins, and the number 23, was 
rawn a prize. 

Don, Sc Alu Mercy on us ! 

Alf, Herman, the simple innkeeper had become possessor of 
ne of the ^nest domains in Bohemia. 
Don* Theiucky rascal ! 

Alf, So thought I. ** Unhappy man V said my companion; 

' for before to-morrow's dawn, Herman will have lost much 

ore than he has gained. With that he ordered my servant to 

Saddle the horses for immediate departure. " Whatl" said I. 

""*" in the middle of the night V — '* Remain if you like, I quit 

^his house ; for mad with his success, Herman and his friends 

^^11 get drunk- together, set fire to the house, and every soul 

will perish in the flames." 

Don. Ha ! ha ! ha i I see it all now ; your stranger is a 
visionary, one of our great German illuminati. 

Alf, You may smile, but fascinated by his coolness and 
gravity, I had the simplicity to follow him in the midst of a 
thunderstorm, and we arrived here in the middle of the night 
at the risk of breaking our necks ; however, I offered my com- 
panion a bed, which he accepted. 

Don, I'll answer for him, he did — ^bravo ! Come, let's drink 
Alfred's health, for I declare I begin to be alarmed for him. 
Alf, Ay, so you shall, come. 

Don. On condition though, that we drink it in cham- 
pagne. 
Alf, With all my heart! Grossman ! Grossman ! 

Enter Grossman, l. h. 

Where is Fritz, the butler ? 

Gro. He is just arrived from the town. 

Alf. Just arrived ! he has taken time enough. 

Gro, True ; he is beyond his hour, but it is in consequence , 
of a frightful accident. In passing this morning, six leagues 
from hence, by Herman's, at the Golden Eagle — 

All. Well ? 

Gro. The inn was on fire« 

All, Good heavens ! 

Gro, Fritz stopped, like all who were near, to give his as- 
sistance, but in vain ; Herman has perished, and it is said 
aeveral travellers also who were iu the^house at the time. 

[£iit Grossman, u. e. 

Enter Count Albert, from pavilion, l. h,, all rise. 

Alb, Alfred de Wellback, good morning, good morning to ye 
all. (examining them through his glass,) Why, what has hap- 
pened t For a wedding breakfast all seems dull and silent. 
ladvancing towards Alice.) And you, my pretty maiden, the in- 
tended bride of my friend Alfred, you do not even laugh at my 
white mustaches ! 

a3 
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Alt. I— 

AW. (tMU,.) You nre lh« firit wbo hu refroloed ; It gittt m 
ln( a bclUr upiniun of your prmijly. (to AtriiED.) How did taj -^ 
fellow- trareller pus tbe niglil t 

^'/< Will. Bat poor Herman cannot lay aa much. 

^16. Aj. 1 bars just iivnrd, like jrourielf, of his fate. 

Alt. (ri.c.J But bow dill youkuow it yesterday! 

Alb. (f.) I knew it not, I presnajwl it from bis known cliarac — =: 
ter i wilb aueh a man, when good foiLuoe, and good wine boili«J ; 
affect tlie bead, it ia eiay to forcsr e lli<^ CODsequeacea ; folly,. -^^ 
rnin, dliailer — 'li» infallible— one may alwayi draw « aimilnr™- ^ 
with certainty. 
kVliat! /roui yourrcaaHo alone could you dirlne! 

Alh. From my reaaon alone, (gotinp.) Come. (goM wwWe.jCL - 

The champngQc ia wniting. I'll propose tbe firat toaat. Tui ■• 

tlif ljippin««a of Alfred and Alice '. 

All. Alfred and Alice t 

Dim. (Jilliig niitlirr glait,) To lore nnd fnendnhip. 

All. Lore and frlend«bip. 

[ It'hilt Ihtg grnvp rnind ikt table, Albert ati vniler rA^P 
\ht trttlit, obtervmg (Ann ihrmigh hij glasi, 

Alf. Yea, niy fri«nd», eternal love and friendablp ! (lurns 
iiiumifi At.u>aT, icha ii ihakiug hit lirad.) Eh '. what mean you ? 

Alli, (•illing, L. a.) Nolbiog, I thoiiglt you auid iltrnal, anif 
from one of your age thai word utwaya makes me smile. ■ 

Ali. What, air ! Do you not then bclicTe iu lore f— in I 
frieiidahip? M 

Alb. Vet, indetd ; aa I helieTC in champagne, it has tbe ^ 
?ame fire, the same impeluosity, and the same duration. 
Look ! ((., DoNDiiiDiuKi, uiho hol-h up hiibouU.) I fancy your 
bottle ia finished already ? 

Don. So much the belter, we'll hare Bsecond. 

Alb. Tliat'a the moat aensible thing yon have aaid j yes, 
young man, n second, which will paaa away as quickly as tbe 
first. 

Doa. The quicker the better, 1 aay ; I see id y learned 
Thehitn is a bit of a Iktn vitant, we aliati gel on very well to- 
eellier — come, one more toasl. 

Ali. No ; I forbid any more, we must not forget our steeple- 
diH^e. (ti a sfl'iaiil.) Saddle (he liorsea. 

Sfi: 'I'lie grey or the chestnut'! 

Alf, I mount my chestnut, {remain ihe table.) 

Ali. Of course. 

All'. With him I win to a certainty. 

Alb. Possibly — but in your place I should lake tbe Other. 

Ali. Vou surely will not 1 

dlf. Do )Oit think hewilt win then! 

Xl'iin. Nonsense — you will lose your bet. 

Alf. No matter, conie what will, 1 am determined to-day 
to follow hia advice in every thing. I ride the grey — I feel 
ronfident of succesi— be predicts it, and I believe— come. 

[EvmilafJ fjccjillfts Count mJDosDEBDHiSK.u e. b. h. 
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Don. For oace I suspect his boasted con^dence trill lead him 
astray ; philosophy is of little avail in a steeple- chase-^ why 
they've taken away the table ! Hang all betting and racing I say 
-*-I hadn't half finished. Never mind, Vi\ make up for it at the 
wedding dinner to-morrow — that at any rate cannot escape me. 

Alb, (^ihaking his head.) And yet it had nearly been adjourned. 

Don, . (frightened.) Come, come, none of your joking— what 
obstacle could there be, what should delay it ? 

Alb. Oh, it turned upon a straw, had Alfred only mounted 
the chestnut horse — 

Den. Pooh ! what do you mean ? 

AUf, I mean that that horse will throw his rider to-day. 

Don. Bless my soul ! and my sister wanted me to take him— 
luckily my dtar friend Henry was there, and if h« must be 
killed, why — 

Alb. Not so ; {coolly^) he will escape with a broken rib — the 
third on th« left side. 

Dan, Oh, that's all — ^the third, eh ! ha, ha, ha ! and here I 
stand listening seriously ! I see, sir, you are a wag. 

Alb. It may be so. 

Don. I'm sure of it, or else I should instantly run and warn 
him. 

Alb. You would do wrong. 

Don. What to prevent such a misfortune ? 

Alb. 'Tis none, on the contrary. 

Don. That depends upon taste. 

Alb, The accident is the luckiest thing that could happen to 
him. 

Don, Come, if you can make that clear to me — 

Alb. Nothing so easy — He has an appointment with a lady 
this evening. 

Don. Ho, ho, a love affair — who is she ? 

Alb. The wife of his benefactor. 

Don. The wife of his benefactor ? 

Alb. So you see that the accident renders him essentia] ser- 
vice, by forcing him against his will to preserve bis honour. 

Don. A pleasant way of effecting it. Ha, ha ! and I go on 
listening patiently — he s as mad as a March hare. 

Alf, (without, R. H.) Take my clofle carriage, and let the sur- 
geon on no account leave him. 

Enter Alfred, r. u. 

Don. What's the matter ? 

Alf. A sad ending to our party of pleasure, whether from 
want of skill, or imprudence, — poqf Henry — 

Don. (c.) Bless me ! has fallen from his horse. 

Alf. (b.) Oh, you have beard. 

Don. No, I haven't moved from this place — 'twas the Count 
here told me. 

' Alf. We thought be was killed, but luckily, though quite 
enough, he has escaped with — 

Don, {looking at the Count %oith astonishment.) A broken rib. 
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J{f. E>Kily— 

Obk. Tb« tliird on tlie left side. 

Alf. Ham rou wen him ihea } 

Un. No, the Countr- 

Alf. On coining to liimself, it wu nol bla woiinil wliicli Cr 
bled him lomurh, tullierei^ollectianoraoeagagenientwiiicl 

linn, Cnn it be possible — a reuilezvaus '. 

Mf- Thisfveuing. 

Din. Willi H lad}', 

Alf. Oh, he hud infaimed you. 

Dun. Not ■ bit — 'twas the Count. 1 tell you, who with. 
■iiiillinK (he ipol, related to me u ijuarter of an huiir ago oil 
tbnt wu to happen— ai ifit hud already taken place. Hesei 
to know the future bettc-r than I ran recollect Ihe past. 

AlJ, I* it pouible! (crmHj c.) This was then the meaning 
of the advice you gave me 1 

Alb. {tatilg.) Advice I fi;iiTe yon by mere cfaance, and wbich. 
by the event. proTcd not allogeClier bad. 

Alf. {aiidl.) I cannot reconcile this myilery! Count — Count, 
Albert, I must ipeRk wilh you. Donderdrink, my dpnr friend, 
1 have just leamt that the Uukeof Arnheim is arcired in lowni 

Don. Really ! — the Count 1 suppose told you. 

Atb. No ; but you may believe it, the nevi a true. 

Alf. You hear, remember the regiment — there vt no time tc 
be lost. 

Dnn. ni run to him directly, trust to my friendship, and ii. 
case IshODldn't return toon, you can ask youi' friend the CounI 
there, how matters are going. [En(, u, e. n. n 

.ilf. At last we are alone— Count, this is the second limi 
since yesterday, Ihat 1 owe jou my life — and how can I show 
you roy gratitade 1 

Alb. You owe me none — I expect none. 

Alf. Tell me at least, I entreat you— who are yoo 1 and how 
may I explain the interest you take in a stranger) 

Alb. You ai-e deceived — you are no stranger — I know you 
well — as yet 1 had necer met with a pure, frank, honest heart 
—when I beheld you, I said to myself, " ' I'ia the first — this 
youth shall be my friend," 

Alf. And how know you ihat you are not deceived in me? 
can you read my heart) can you tell what is passing there ? 

Alb. Perhaps so— who can pronounce upon the limits of 



Alf. 


1 never can heliev 


elh 


t the discover 


J of such 


within 


the reach o( hum 




eilect. 




affirm 


And yet were I I. 
for instance that a 


i 


e you positiv 


^iTuotr 


thoughts as perfectly aa yourself- 

Alf. Speak them then— what are they \ 
Atb. {taking his eueglasa, eieminti Alebi 

brain is turned by the study of the abstruse 
Alf. Heavens ■ 


D, and 
t madma 
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Alb, And are kindly thinking of means to place me under 
the care of your friend, Doctor Ritzdorff, for my cure. 

Alf, You overwhelm me with amazement — tis the truth ! 
but 'tis inconceivable ! 

Alb, Man ever thinks all he does not understand impossible, 
If any one a few hundred years ago bad talked of elevating 
himself into the clouds, he would have been treated as a sor- 
cerer. Montgolfier would have been burnt at the stake. Yet 
now the ascent of a balloon is so common an occurrence, that 
people scarcely lift their heads to look at it, and in twenty- 
three years more, when the secret for directing them will be 
discovered — 
Alf. In twenty-three years 1 

Alb, Yes, the 10th of May, 1859, that secret will be found 
so simple that all will wonder it should not sooner have been 
discovered. Nay, even in our own days, if any one, a few 
years ago, had walked coolly up to your breakfast-table, and 
pointing to the slight vapour which escaped from your tea-urn 
had said, " With that power will 1 move enormous masses, 
will I make vessels skim over the ocean, carriages fly over the 
earth faster than the fleetest courser," you would have deemed 
him as you now do me, a harmless madman, and confided him 
to the care of your physician. 
Aif, Ah — Count! 

Alb, And how many other secrets may not man by patience 
and study at length discover 1 Alas ! I have made sad experi- 
ence. In becoming more learned, and increasing the mass of 
his knowledge, man does not increase that of his happiness ; 
on the contrary he diminishes the chances, and the days of my 
existence, which I have discovered the secret to multiply and 
prolong, offer me no longer but sad reality! The illusions 
which charm you, no longer exist for me — I cannot deceive 
myself — error and hope, the two deceptions which render life 
happy, are lost to me for ever. 
Alf'. Do you then detest the human race 1 
Alb, No — one man is not worse, more envious, more self- 
interested than another, they are all alike — and yet there is 
one, one only— I named him to you — and he may rely firmly 
on my friendship — until he become like all the rest* 
Aif, Ah — if 1 thought that possible— 
Alb, Every thing is possible, but I should grieve to see him 
alter — now you know me — my word is sacred. Dispose of me, 
and all I know ; if it can serve you, so much the better, for once 
at least it will have been useful. 

Alf'. Well then, if it be so, I implore you to grant me one 
boou'-now the object of all my desires ! Of all the secrets you 
have derived from science, I ask but one,*— and that but for a 
single day. 

Alb. (examining with hisglass.^ Speak, what is it ? 
Alf, Ah ! you already know it — ^you have read my thoughts 
— grant me then the precious gift I desire— the power to read 
the human heart. 
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Ali. Von knoiTDot whit fou 8>k. Of all llieaecretiw 
MuJil grant you, you have chotea [he womt, the must diiiigec- 
ou*. Ihe mntt terrible. Since, boirever, you are weary of liHiht 
pJDen, since jou iaaiat — Ifae power is yoiicn, but only for It 
boun.and thai I fear trilJ be too Jon^. Take Ibis g[ii>!, Bi 
by its aid jou will be enabled to read Ibe thousbts and 
dutiny of every one. 

Atf'. Can il be possible .' irbal a prodigy '■ 

Aih. A prodigy ! notbiog- in tbe world mo 

Alf', "lis my Btewaid Grossman. 



Oiv. He is in tlie court-yard, ivliere 1 bid him wail your 
Alf. (leoloKg al Ghobbuah through ihs glass.') Good 

Orn. Wbat baa happened, birl 

Alf. (aliU Mdng.) Vuu knuw you left him in the Btevard'l 
lOio. where you o^'ered liiin a cbair, and assisted him to empty 
bo Hie of tnv best wine — 

Gro, L don't know who could have been busy enoogh to lell 
^u, sir i al oil events I hHre done no great haroi I hope, ia 
lering some refresh nient to uo honest tradesman after a long 
""" — '' "' 'know any thing of the i — 
do. you' — ■' 
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Gro. 1 know him ! only;aa every one else does, . 

talent — that was my only reason for choosing him. 
Alf, tio it wasD t you forget the per centage he promised 



honour, and cost you iiothin 
Cm. Really, sir, 1 am surf 
Alf, 1 suppose nothing— 

Cn. 1 declare it is too hard you should think me cnpable ; I, 
who have been steward in your fxniily these forty years, and 
never was guilty of tbe slightest dishonesty — because I once by 

Alf. Oh, yon do own it then! 

Gro. (in unger.) Well, then — yes, air— but I really did not 
imagine 1 was doing you any barm. 

Alf, And who says you did T I'm not angry with you i I'm 
not reproaching you. {aside.) Ob, it's delightful— divine : I'll 
be sworn you never counted upon this. 

Grc. (wilh indignaiion.) No, sir, 1 confess, Ibis is more tbaa 
I eipected, and if our young master, who until now baa 
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always placed confidence in us, begins to set spies over my 
actions — 

ALf, Spies ! 

Gto, Yes, sir ; you could not have known all this otherwise 
—and therefore since I am suspected* since I have lost your 
confidence, I prefer quitting your service ; I shall not remain 
here a day longer. 

Alf, Pshaw ! nonsense ! * 

(jro. My accounts are ready, 8ir« for your inspection, and 
they will speak for my rectitude. 

Alf. I am sure of it, 1 tell you. (laughing,) I can ju^ge of 
it as well as yourself. 

Gro, I will bring them, sir, and take my leave for ever — for 
after such an affront from my master I could never like him, 
or serve him as formerly — spies, indeed, over me — Grossman j 
I won't bear it. [Exit, l. h« 

Alf. (^watching him out through his glass.) It^s quite admira- 
ble ! prodigious ! (wiping the glass,) What a sublime dis- 
covery ! 

Alb, To which you owe the loss of a valuable servant. 

Alf, Stay — stay — here comes Donderdrink, and my charm- 
ing Alice. 

Enter Dondbrdrink and Alice, r. h. 1 e. 

Don, My dear friend — my dear Alfred, I'm in despair, Tm 
positively mad. 

Alf. Why, what can have happened 1 

Don. What do you think after all ? it's just the way with your 
great people— this Duke of Arnheim, our protector as we 
thought him ; IVe seen him. 

Alf, Well! 

Don. Well, you must give up all thoughts of the regiment — 
he has given it to another, and flatly refused it when I asked 
it of him. 

Alf, {looking at him through the glass.) For yourself — when you 
asked it for yourself, not for me. 

Ali. How brother ! 

Don. What do you mean 1 

Alf, (through glass.) That this is the real cause, my dear 
Donderdrink, of your present despair. 

Don, Do you mean to insult me 1 I, who just now said to 
myself, ray brother-in-law — 

Alf, (with glass,) Is rich, and wants nothing — while I — 

Don. Really such a suspicion is too bad, Alfred. I, who have 
given you the hand of my sister, who have so much friendship 
for you, so much affection — 

Ay^". (with glass,) And such a long list of debts that this mar^ 
riage was to pay. 

Don, You are imposed upon ! Can you suppose that this 
marriage, so much desired by me — 

Alf, (with glass.) Is still more so by Muldorf the tailor. War- 
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Inek tbe laddler, and above all by Fritninn the mnliefper. 
{laughing.) it's dtlicioui, it's inTalaable t 

~Xlan. (walki'ig np ta him witit itignity.) Alfred! I cannot be- 
liere it is yourself — Itlioughtyou agood fallow^l thoughlyoo 

A^. Andiolam. (bnshing.> II nill make no ditFerence, 
only il'a ainuainr enough, and as well to know — nay, nay, 
(loa'l be angry, Til pay any thing you like. I forgive you, and 
•o that I obtain tlie hand of Alice, and ahoTe all her love— 

Ati. (nuiid ta c.) Ah I can you doubt it? ]f there is a being 
OB nrfli I lore, yoii well kuow that it is — 

A^. (taka hii glaa.) Christian '. what da I eee 1 

All. V/bj, what mean youl 

Alf, Qrtmbting Kilh rag*, ukJ itill lonkiiig.) Yes, yea, it is loo 
true— it ia not I— 'tis Chrisliau that )-ou love. 

Ali. (laaghiug.) What folly ! (goti to him with Uadernm,.) 
Do I then appear so indifferent towards you— do 1 look as 
liiough 1 would deceive you T 

Alf. (dni^ii glass.) Oh no, not now, and all my illusion returns, 
all my happineis ia restored to me. l«l me hear again, Aliee, 
that I was deceived—yon do not then love Christian ? 

Ali. Reflect fur an instant If 1 had loved him what should 
prevent me from taking him for my hushandl Why should I 
not wed him — I aak yourself why ? 

Alf. (uho by iltallh Asi put the glau la hia ej/i.) AU, because 
he has do fortune — nor have you. 

Ali. Oh, this is sbamefal ! 

Alf, He himself decided you to tliis taarrlage, and you only 

Ati. Tis too much. 

Alf. At) 19 over between as — no more marriage, no more 
IHendsliip. (gwtup.) 

Ali. This is, air, such an insult to ua, to our family — 

Don. That you must answer for to me at once. 

Alf. As soon Hsyou please— this very moment. 

Ati. Oh, heavens l 

Don, (ajide lo Alfhed.) la an hour hence on this spot. 

AIJ. Agreed. 

Dmi. Come, Alice, quit the presence of an ingrnte, a false, 
perjured friend. 

AU. Never lo behold him more. 

[Eieunl DoNDEauHiNK and Alice, r. h. 

Alf. So, the^ accuse t»'. 

Alb. Did I not predict this for you? Thanks lo tlie power 
you would force from me, you see the enemies you have 

Alf. So much the belter, 1 wage war against the deceitful 
and tbe wicked. 

Alb. Pshaw! young man, you wage war againsllhe whole hu- 
man race. [Eiil iuto pavilion, b. h. 

Alf. (tliTBoiing himulf on a stat.) Never did I suffer tormeni 
like ibis l 'tis clear as daylight they took me for their dupe ; but 
I will be revenged on them — on them and every one. 



^\ 



TRUTH. 17 

Enter Mina, l. h. 

Mina, 1 disturb you. 

Alf» (angrily.) No, you see you do not — speak. 

Mina, 'Tis true then, my father was right* you are no 
longer the same — what a sad change ! you, so good a master 
formerly, beloved by every one. 

Alf, (aside,) Yes, beloved by every one; I believe it. 
(aloud.) And you came to — 

Mina, To take my leave, sir. 

Alf, (rising with kindness,) To take your leave, Mina? I 
thought you were to remain here ! 

Mina, My father will not hear of it ! He is going to take 
me away with him immediately ; he says you have dismissed 
him, after forty years of service, from your house. 

Alf, I never dreamt of such a thing ; 'twas he who absolutely 
would go* or rather perhaps you, who are anxious to leave the 
chateau — 

Mina, I — sir I 

Alf. You are in such haste to be married. 

Mina* (tuith effort.) True, sir; that is possible. 

Alf. You love this rich brewer then, this master Steinberg 
very much ? 

Mina, Yes, sir — very much. 

Alf. £h I why you really say so with a sort of tone that — 
(looks at her through his glass.) 'Tis untrue, you do not love 
him. 

Mina, Heavens ! who told you so, sir 1 

Alf. You love him not, I see it; and so far from desiring 
to wed him, you are in despair at the union — you are wretched. 
(drops the glass and takes her hand.) You, Mina, wretched ! I 
shall not allow that : you are my sister you know, the play- 
fellow of my childhood, and if your father wishes to force this 
match upon you — n 

Mina. It is not he, sir, who wishes the match ; 'tis myself, I 
have decided on it — I must be married — I must^ 

Alf. Absolutely! 

Mina. And as soon as possible. 

Alf. But if you don't love him — 

Mina. What does that matter t 

Alf. Choose another. 

Mina. It would be all the same, I should not love another 
more, so that I may as well marry master Steinberg, since he 
suits my father best ; it will then at any rate give some one 
pleasure. But fear not, sir, I will make bira a good wife — I 
swear to you I will, and if I suffer — if I weep, no one shall 
discover it. 

Alf. And you are beginning already ? 

Mina, (weeping.) Yes, I'^ not his wife yet ; I have still 
a little time to be unhappy without doing any one any harm. 

Alf. But once more, what are you unhappy about? 

Mina. Oh ! that's my secret — it will die with me* and 



Aif, MinSi irhnt ray you ' 

Ainu. Ym, I ace clearly, — ob. Low deirly ! He irauld ired 
uie — but I ini only the dnugliter ofliie Bteivnrd — be dares not — 
■L 1 he bnilntet — be yields — be decides — 1 sbsU l>e bin wiFe. 

Air. (jaiUog m htrfttt.} Yea, Mina, my wife, 1 lave you. 

JliiiKi. (ilill laMug.) TiB true — tis true ! ah, Alfred and i 
— '.nfftriag tiitgUut) look, loofc, and judge for yourself. 

Alj: No, no, I need it not 1 will bare aa niQie of it. For 
tbe future, 1 will belieTe youneU alune. 

&lerGfiosSH*B, I., n. 

Gro. EU. wb»t"» llii" 1 tbe Baron at my daugbter's feel, while 
poor Steintterg loo is waiting. 

Alf. Silence— dismiss bim — 1 bare Bnotber son-in-law for 
you — I mean mjself. 

Cw. You, sir ! I am aslouuded, confused, nay aloiast afflicted. 

iliaa, (leho hat bun obierving fii'<n thrmigh the gtms-) You are 
very mucli delighted! you know you are. 

Gro. Father-in-law to a Baron— 'li> too great an bonour for 

Jl/iiia. (MflmpFiing.) Nut Bt all — on tbe conlrary, you Ibinl.- 
you well deserve it, andareasfit for the part a&any one. 

Gra. Eh,— well it is possible I may— hut what will your 
friends say I They who are already laughing at your expense, — 
nttacking your repotation, and spreading a report that you bare 
refnieil to Qght, 

Alf. I— they shall see that anan. 

Gro. And see, here Ihry couie to speak for themselveB. 
Enter Dondehdrtnk, and Auce, u. e. a. u. 

j42i. (a.c.) We come to say farewell, and to return tbanka 
to our friend, the Baron, for the prudence he erinced in refusing 
to hazard the life oF his former companion, and thereby also 
preserring for us liis own. 

Alf. One moment, before you depart, I have a slight expla- 
nation to request. 

Dim. (asiilf, a. rF.) It's all over with me. 

Alf. (c.) Since you have dared to doubt my courage, it is 
now my turn to become ibe challenger. 

Don. {aiide.) Oh, my poor succession ! 

Alf. And since I am now the offended party, Ishall choose my 
own weapons. Donderdrink 1 meet you, sword in haDd'.(asidt.) 
Thus being ignorant of the result, thank Heaven, I shall hare 
nothing to reproach myself with. 

Alb. (taking hii hand, L. 11.) You have done well. 

i>Dn. Stay, I beg to iny One word. This is not the first 
time I have been put to the trial, and certainly I am far from 
fearing the issue of the combat. 

Mijia. (l. h., tookiiig ihTMgk iht glass.') He is half dead with 
fright. 

Don. But my honour obliges me to acknowledge publicly 
that I hare been deceived. Alfred in trying to avoid an affair 
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by which my sister's reputation might be compromised, has 
acted most honourably, and like that frank, generous friend I 
always thought him. (seizes his hand,) And now, if any here are 
inclined to doubt it, they must answer it to me. (aside,) As 
for my sister. Christian who has long loved her, demands her 
hand. 

Alf, Christian, and without a dowry 1 

D#n.What matters fortune to a lover 1 — ^he asks nothing but 
her hand. 

Mb. And the succession which he has heard she has just 
inherited. 

Alf, What matters the opinion of the world, (taking Mina's 
hand,) Behold the wife I have chosen ! 

Don, (looking at the rest and laughing,) We approve your 
choice. 

Ali, We congratulate you. 

Don, You have behaved like — 

Mina, (with glass.) An idiot! (checking herself, and curtsey^ 
ing.) I am proud of your compliments. 

Ali, Believe me, baroness, I am delighted. 

Mina, (with glass.) She's furious ! 

Ali, We each marry the person we love — for Christian was 
indeed my first attachment. 

Mina. That's to say her second — for another had already-— 
mercy on me ! Here, Alfred, (crosses to him,) Take your 
horrid glass — I declare I won't look through it any more — 
what disclosures ! 

Alf, No, nor I — I'll see no more. 

Alb, You are right, don't know too much, 'tis the surest 
mode of rendering married life happy. 

Mina, I must have one peep more, (comes forward, and looks 
through the glass,) Ladies and gentlemen — disguise is useless — 
you are in my power ! Shall I — dare I exert it ? — I'm afraid— -I 
will take courage, (looks at them,) Yes, yes, you do approve— 
you will applaud, and make us happy. 
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